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117 oO 0 New-England Yerfon of the © 
© Pſalms of David, in Meetre, is generally 
| pery-- pood, and few of the ſame Age 
Leas Finer compar'd with it ; yet the Flux of Lan- 
guages bar rendered ſeveral Phraſes in it obſo- 
rd 268 then Mode of Expreſſion" in various 
Places leſs acceptable: for which Reaſons an 
Amendment, or New Verſion, bas been long, 
and. greath, bong EY 10 moſt — 
ann .. 
. 8 * 
| elfter We or * De f 
ame more maſteriy. we aud upon repeated Do. © 
fires, I have ventured to employ all the ſpare 
Time of near upon the laſt Three Years of my 
advanced Age, ( this Day, tbro the Forbear- 
_ ance: of God, compleating my ſeventieth Year, ) 
in compoſing a New Verſion, ſuited to tbe 


Tunes uſed in our Churches, which, oy Divine 


 Aﬀiftance is now finiſhed. 
2H 7 Aa 


My 


f 2 


dave met with," who have gone befere me 
* Freat Obligations I em under to ibe Reverend 


reien, exd ready A eee 8 baus 
SE EE: n this Yay 1. n 


8 to a devout Singer, and edt 
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i Ot . 
r 2 > 
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22 ere oo hes been 1 keep 175 — . 
nal a5, I couldy ait a ; 
.- ATT: 1 preſe > Sentrments of the ſiveet 
Stnger of Iſrael; and to make, what ſeemed 
ifeicult, plain and eaſy : And all in a Stile be. 


coming the Majeſty of 1he ſacred Writings, and 


' adapted to the Capacity of our Chriftian Aſem- 
_ Glies ; neither in ſuch F. - op of Peetry as ſoar 


above them, nor yet jo 2 as to be 


_ Contemplible. 


1 have made free io berrew ſome Expreſſions, | 
aba ſometimes a Line or twe,. from any 


this Mert. and thankfally acknowledge 1 
Mr. Mather, and Mr. Byles, fer be juſi Cor- 


ID) q | 


| * ad. ci id. 
: 4 5 e TY 4 S3Þ" ©, . 


e k far. ſucceeded in 179 erg, a 
to render the Pſalmody any thing mare delight. 


Hing 10 the 
. Church-of: God, the great End: eff all my Care 


and Induftry is anſwered ; and ii God bu Baue all 
the Ser aol * 1 


a I | * 61 VERS yi 
Marblehead,” Dante 
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Nricebleſt the Man, who ve er thinks fit 
To walk us wicked Men adviſe 
Jo ſand in Sinners Way, nor fit 
With thoſe who God, afid Man, deſf "Y 
2. Whoſe pious Soul directs his Way” - 3 
By ſacred Writ, his ſWeet Delight, © 1vv 
Thro' all the Labours'of the Day; 18 'L 
And meditates thereon by Night © - * © > 
3. As planted Trees by Rivers Se, r 
Yidd Uwelr Fruit, a vaſt Encreaſe; N 
So in freſh Verdure he abi des 


And God his handy work will bleſa. 
4. But thoſe that ſpurn at facred Laws, 
Shall no ſuch Favour with him find; Sis 
For God will blaſt them, and their Cauſe, ” . 
And whirl, as Chaff, batons the ee 


. However, inthe Judgment Daß, 
The Wicked ſhall not ſtand the Light KL X | 
Mix wih the Righteous ſhall dot 8 Pe 
Nor any formal Hy c 


6. The Lord, who now with Pleaſure Few e 
Will then applaud, the juſt Man's ny") % 
But who his Name and Word abuſe. 

Ty fee! * and melt aways z 


A 5 1. =Y 


| "ou top tbe — \defign ? 
2. ile Kings unite their Strength, | 
And Vracl's Prieſts'contrive ; e 
Againſt the Lord they bend their * 

_ Againſt his Cnnisr they ſtrire. 


3- J. Cone iy they, ie us break. theie 

Shall we them Homage Ys ; 1 

ere „. 

| We l eaſt their Cords away. N 

4 Bur he that fr in Heav'n, chen, 7 

| The Lord, their feeble. f 
- Their Malice, and thei Gil. d f. 


5. Then, in his Wrath, beak 7 
be v'ring engeance f 
With readfol vexing Fears... 
6. Know, mine anointed King, re ITY 
On Zion's ſacred Plot 2 
7. Ji my 197 thou art my Son, 
This Day I Thee begot. 


| 8. « 'Afk me, Ill Dire the Heathen Tribes 
% For thine Inheritance; 5 

* Thro! utmoſt Bounds of Earth, ty; Sway. 
V 10 Shall gloriouſly advance. 
9: Thou ſhalt them. cruſh, who dare be, 

„ As wich an Iron Road, 
* Them, asla Potter's Veſſel, daſhyy 
0 eee abroad. 28 4 

ri 10. 


: wy * m» FA F W p 
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PSA LM r 3 
10. Be wiſey-now, O ye Kings, and hear, 
Earth's Judges; his mid Voice ie 
11. Serve ye the Lord wich Fear, before 
Him tremble, and rejoice. W 
- Ki5 ye the er ſt flaming Wrath 
You in your Way'ſu 
His Wrath's butkindling kindling ye: e 
Whoſe Fruſt on him 
r ML II. ad Meetre. | 
y do the Heathen madly rage, 

| Andin afſernbled Tumults jan? 
Why do rally thus engage, 
'® And ſoch van fen del Schemes deſign ? 

2. Kings of the Earth their Force unite, 
And Rulers their deep Plots contrive ; 
| Againſt the Lord they vent their Spite, 
Againſt his Cha isr they boldly ſtrive. 
3. Come, ſay they, let us break their Bands, 4 
= Shall we our Homage to them pay ? 7 
We Los aw e cr mcg 
«© We'll caſt their ſervile Cords away. 

4- But be who firs enthron'd on high, 
Beholds wich a diſlainfulSeaile-; | 
The Lord who rules above the Sky, r 
Derides their Strength, their Rage, and Guile. 
5. Then to them, in his Wrath, he ſpeaks, | 
While V in his Thunder rowls ; - 
His hot Diſpleaſure-on them breaks,” WA {OG 
And fore Viraton' fills their Seulss 
6. * Knaw ye, that I have fix d the Theo, 
Of mine ancinted King moſt ſure, 
On Zion s ſacred Hill alone: If 
« Thete it K 1 Os 7 AJ 
7. „ This 


PENNY —_— 
2 8 Xx 
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not; 
1 *« Thou erer (Jebodablaid ) | 1 
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5 
15 This ii the Em Decree Fve made, 


10. Be wiſe, now, O ye 
Te Judges of the Earth, his Voice: 47 L. 8 


1200 Godaall 4 to him denies. 
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. "Tis paſt: in Heav'n;and c 


This very Day I Thee begot-- FE 
5.7 Aſk, now, Son, LI freely TY 23 
Inherit thou «Ix Lands ge: 

«<< Thro'-utmoſt Bounds of Earth card 
4. Subjection to anne ty wor. ts 


9. ** Thou-ſhalt them. cruſh/who 
5 e vc po 2 Wa 
«<< Thou:thalt'in-Picces daſh thy 

As Potters Veſſels droge wang 


Kings hr, | 


11. Serve ye the-Lord with inward Fear, 
Before him tremble, and rejoice. od is 7 = 


12. Kiſs ye the Son, leſt in the Way 


Ye. periſh,” when his Anger glows; 

Leſt kindling Wrath your Crimes repay, 

Bleſs d all in him their Truſt repoſe. F 

e 

O Lord, my Troublers great a, | 
And n | 

2. They ſay, his Soul is left alone, 


* 
— 2 " 


| Thee high, in + mg raiſe my Wi 


4- When, heretofore, my humble Pray 


Jo God I made, in like Diſtreſs, + © 
He, from his holy Hill, did hear 
wy Voice, and all * * fuppeal 


6. 1 


& 14 * * * » 
hy E. I - - 
_—_ 4 F 


8 4 Ml 35 1 


5. TSR 


My quiet Sleep, ſecure by Night: 
And in the Morning ſaſe war 
O Lord, . byaby Might. 009 | 
6. Why cult Tran, Behow ae: 
Or of thy ech Help deſp eſpair ? bi 
The”, 'round'ericamp*d'about me, lad, — 92 5 
Ten Thouſands of the People ure. 0 22Þ 

. Now riſe O Lord my God; me ſaue - 
or all my Foes have felt thy Stroakd <1! 


* 


Full in the Face; and by Thee haare 


The Teeth of wicked Men been broke 1 
8. Salvation to the Lord alone, 3 : 


Loder ft 
05 wed g FRE 9 thine 


oi 
Thy Bleſſing ever fure remains. © 


PS ALM IV. | 1 
God, my Righteouſneſs Wh, art. 
Wheneer J call, give Er; 
Thou hat enlarg d me when Altre. 
Have Mercy, now, and hear. * & 
2. Ye Sons of Hen, how lang vine | 

My Glory turn to Shame? | vho 
How long will ye love Vanity i ="? | 


And me with-Lyes deame? 
3. But know, the Lord hath ſer apart 
The Godly: for his o 6 mmm 17 1 7 
The Lord will hear, when unto him, 
I make my humble Moan. 
4. Then ſtand in Awe; and do not fin, 
* win commune with thy Heart, 
While reſting on thy Bed, and learn 
Contentmen's noble Art, 


*, 
* a4 


= 
o 
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5. Offer 


6. Bs A LM 4, S 
8. 9 nat 7 
Free from al eonſeious:Blame:;/ ml Nos 
Then confidenaly; put your Truſt 1 . 
Upon JO 5 Nam 599 «oth b TS» 
6. While or eager cry. * 
Who'l i mol he? <4 4 0 
The chearing Light, Lord, 7 4 ace, 
Let on us lifted be. est F 
7. deer den Gill my Hear with Joys 1 
More and divine. . 
Than they ean boaſt, whoſe fruitful Years | 1 
E Encreaſ their Corn and Wine. 
8. Therefore I'll lay me down in Peace, 
And ſweet Re e NN 
For me in Corfidencs 0 dell LIN 
| Thou, CON ee AR woke f 
8 PSALM \ 4s 
my Words, O Lord, give Ear \ 
My focres Medioion weigh: 
2. My mournful Cry „ in Mercy, bear; | 
My Poms, my God, to Thee Pl pray, 
| by Soon as the-op'ning Morn's begun, ; 
| humble Voice, thou, Lord, ſhale her; 
| 10 Thee, PII, wich the riſing Sun, 
Lift up mine Byes, and make my — | 


4. Thou, Lord, in Sin haſt no Delight; 
Neither ſhall Evil dwell with Thee; Y 
5. Nor wicked;Fools ſtand in my _ 
Thou hat'ſt who work 1 
6. Thou ſurely wilt them all en 220 
That raiſe, and ſpread, pernicious Lies; 
The Lord abhots ſuch as employ 
Themſelves 1 in Blood, and Guile deviſe. 


7. But 


Mike plain, an 
rr 2 


5 For n thei Moby Exch they have, 


heir inward Part's perwerſiy wrong; | 

| They bady ener wie thee Tanga: +. 
their Tongue. 

10. Their ſecret Guile, 0 Lord, de,, 2 
By their own Counſels lee them fall 
Them, for their mary cir ve peed 
For they are henden d Rebels all. - 


11. Ilm CAL hike 


And loud, with Shouts, their Joy prom „ 
For thou wilt their Protection be 
Lat hens t | 
12. For thou, O Lord, de righteous Men, | 
Wilt make thy Bleſſing to extend, 
As with a Shield, thy Favour, them D 
Shall, round on every Side defenc. 
ALX M. 
Lad when thou do'ſt me rebuke, 7 
Let not thine Anger riſe; Wr 
Nor thy Diſpleaſure Fury grow. 
When thou do'ſt me chaſtiſe. 
2. Have Mercy. upon me, O Lord, | 
Weakneſs my Strength reſtrains ; Por,” 
O Lord, my Health. and Eaſe reſtore ;. | 
My Bones are rack'd wich Pains. 


. 


3. My 


= 


dz. 


And fox thy tender Mercy's Sake, 3 


Vea, bluſh, and rage, to 


 O 


Nr M. PX 9 23 . 


. * 
OY * 


3 2 My * nan, and ſo great, | | F 
They een diſtract my Mind; , t pou 29% \ 
Bur, Lend hen Erg hal I-endure, won bak. P. 
E'er I Relief ml find. er nn eval . 1 
* 1 e pl 210, 1 5 
Raiſe my d Soul; : Hori "#1 


O fave, Ge, 11 11 2 
5. IId Death's dark Vault deſcend, .,. 
There none record thy Name 
For who ean in the ſilent Grave ß 
With Thanks, thy Praiſe proclaimꝰ) 
6. Weary; and faint with Groans, I mace | >? 
The Bed on which I lay, 
Each Night, to ſwim with fowing Tha 
And bathe my Couch by Dao yy © 


7. Continual Grief has quite donſum'd 

The Vigour r dir, ud bn 
They're waxed dim, and old, becauſe | 
Of all mine Enemies. 


8. But now, vile Men d epart from me, 
Nor in vain Plots rejoice;3!'! 4 tt 1 
Becauſe the Lord will. ſure regard. 
My Tears, and mouraful Voice. 0 
9. God, who of old beard my deen, 
My preſent Suit will nern; 
The Lord will graciouſl receive, 3 
| And anſwer, f Prayer: 1 
10. Then ſhall my Foes be choath% with Shame, 
With ſore Vexation — 4 ; | 


de their Schemes, k 
To ſudden Ruin brought. | 


—— — — ._— 
ju - 
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PS, 77 
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an W Abies ft mf 


. "Rs fe nel 1 197] 
ve me BL FPS os SS 
a3A coating ten h 
1 delples Soul 765 n vn 21 A 
Leſt it in Pieces he ſhall l. 
When no Deliv'rer's near... cfg * bay 


3: Fn el pd — recen 81 
8 fa ey, accus Y Hi bot) 
3 may Hands, of} 


If &er Fog 0 hath ſtain 
That h have abus 121 7 bot DX et k FI 
N $1 


4. If 1 Hats INES Ill ro him, 
Who was at Peace with me; {4 7! 


(Yea, I've deliver d him that s 271 n Lak 


My caulleſs Enemy; D 1 icli 


5: Then let e ee 

Take it, fill his Lu 6 

My Life tread down Rade and la 
Mine Honour in the Duſt. . 1 

6. Riſe, Lond; 1 in Anger hit. thy: Self 
Mine En'migs, Rage reſtraint; 


3¹ "att | 
Awake, forme e 5 
Thou did*ſt of old otdain, „f n b "uy 


7. So Pall dhe Fenn de Cam PAR Gets 
And to- thy Courts tepat : 
For their; Sake therefore: Sen loi vt 

No ſhine in Glory here.. no bo. 
hoth Lord, the Judge abel de Earth... 
righteous :; my Caſ e., mw 
* mo, Lord, ee en 
5 Oe before chy Face 
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58 
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34 
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Sond 
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9. Let vile Men's baſe Deſigns ws, 

But ftabliſh Sous Jos * 8 
For, righteous Lord, their e Reir 

Search thorowly thou de ſt. Fair! 9-1 50 
10. God's my 8518 5 the 886 rler * 

He'll ſave from'h nteful 2 $4 — 8 
11. God's a juſt Ju ge, with 5 Mew" , 

He daily angry grows. Wi en ene 
12. Unleſs the Witked' 8 I © 

God. wi his Vengeance mom; Fe 
| He now hz whet bus glireting*Syord, "41 

Has fix*d, and bent his BW. 

13. His many Toftraments of Dena. 4 . 

Ready prepared iy + 
And at fierce Perſeeutors Breaſt, 

His pointed Arrows fly. 
14. Loss Sith'trav'ling: Pans, be teh * 
Io work Iniquity; N Mm ener 
He Miſchief Ion gebenden and mu WES 4 
At laſt, 8 forth a Lye. : 
115. For me he'made'a ſecret bt, L .0 

He dig'd it deep and wide: Sud 
But in the Ditch his Hands had Tory d; eZ. 

Did unexpected ſlil dme. 


16, His Miſchief ſurely: POT a 2 
On his own Head ac laſt: 3 ear on: bnA 
His violent · Dealings ſhalt come down, 2504 
And on his Crown be caſt. 
17. Therefere I'll praiſe the ſov*rain Lord, 
For all his ri ghtedus Ways; 10 UN ef. 
And to the Nate of God moſt high bu oC 
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. »» wt — 4 
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PSALM Vnl. f 

Lord, our Lord, in all the Earth, \ | 
Ho encellent's thy Name! & 
Who haſt. the Heav'ns far done. 

Eſtabliſhed thy Fammmee. 
2. From Mouths of Babes and Sucklings, thou 

Ordained haſt thy Fraiſe LISA Al 
Which puts tofilence 1 impious Tee, | 


The Self Avenger ſtays. 
3. Wien beer ee 1 
Form'd by thy Finger's Might... 
Or view the Moon, and glitt ring Stars, 
 Ordain'd to rule the Night: 
4 Lond | Whats ene Man | that tow | 
* Do'ſt bear him ill in Mind? 


And what the Son of Man, whom on | 
To viſit art fo kind? © © * 


5. Thou, him but little lower mad, 
Than Angels round thy . 11 
With Glory — did'ſt him adorn, * 
And with high Honours crown. ©! 

6. Thou gav'ſt him, o'er thy handy Works, 

Domimon's regal Seat: 
And all Things in decem put. 2 
| Beneath his royal Feet: 1 37 ria | 
7. All Flocks, and Herds, and Beat of Prey) 
And Birds that beat the Air; 
The Eiſh that cleave the briny Sa. We 
a all that paſſeth there. gt 
9. O Lord, our Lord, who may ets 2 
With thine unriwal'd Fare? 1c 
Thro' all the Earth, from Pole to kee, 


_ How excellent's thy Name. T. 
| PSALM 
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12 P'S ALM 9. 
PSN A L.M IX. 
Itch all my Heart, eternal Gd. 
Te celebrate thy Praiſe 
PIl ſhew forth all chy wendrous Works, Wal 
Of Judgment, and of Grace. 
2% With Gladneſs I will tune niy Sag. I 
In Thee I will r 'S v.03. Met ann 
O thou Moſt-ligh | Praiſe to thy Name, 2 * 
Fitfing with chearful Voice? 


3. When thou ſhalt rout my eee ee 5 
And put thein Troops td flight} 
With Naben at 6s eee W 
They fall, and periſ q une. 9200 
4. For ithou my Right baſt ſtill Sunna * " 
And made ni Caſe thine duns. Eu A 
In Righteouſneſs thou judged haſty: 
From thine imperial Throne. 1 50 * 
The Heathen thou haſt ſore: rebuk” d, 
And laid the Wicked waſtery 1 
To. haſt caſt out their Name a wie, 
Them evermore diſgrac d. 
6. O thoupravd Foe, thy: 


: 9 


waſting "HY 


I To utter End is brought! 


Their Cities thou haſt eee Fl 12+ : | 
Their Name is quite forgot. 16 


7. Hut Gud, the Lord, eee I Mk | 
Remains the hing One: 
Who, from, of Old, for! Judgment bath.” $4 
1 his royat Throne: 

the; tze-Nationgtobcha Laab, 1 6 
. Shal judge in n 1115 51 # 


VnbiagWJudgathr be my S iT 
N 3 | | 
N * 


l ; 
* 
pe 1 * * 


9. The 


*% * * 


F SALM N= 13 
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ok 


To them that are 


mg r on nwoll 


And when diſtreſſing IIa 2 
WE — — Wan 

10. Therefore, fl they that know thy Name, 
Their Truſt in Thee will $01 . 

For thou Loid, neꝰ er forſakeft thbſe , 


Who humbly ſeek thy Face! 1215101 


© or ibiGecand PAR T0 HH 1 
11. „ Sg Praiſes to the Lord -o auen 
In Zion, bis chief Care: 1. O 
The many Wonders he hath doe, 
I all the World declare, 1 © 5 
12. When he, för Bload;: -Euquiryrenalith} 
His Vengeahor: peedy iy: ich 3601 
The Meek oppreſs d hell not forget 
But hear their humble Cryes, 
13. Have Mercy on me, Lord, and we 
The Troubles which bear,” 00 2. 
From envious Foes; O'thduwho-dolſt 
| From Gates of Death me rear. 5 0% 
14: That I, amidſt afſembled Crowds, : J 
May ſhew forth all thy Praiſe, N 


In eee, 
In thy Salvation raiſe. h ne, 


5. Dou in the Pit the Heathen fin, $1 
"Which they themſelves have made: 
ih peaks n dict an . [ 
y-ney 
16. Thus, by the Judgments he deals forth, 
Febovab is made Known |! ! - || | 
While impious Men are, juſtly ſhar'd, . 

In Works that are their o. 


17. The 


r 


„ ee 


14 P SAL M ꝙ 10. 
17. The Wicked hall, e, N 
Down to a inful Hell rut: '4 
There lhe Drona 2 TEL x nA 


2 N ee — — 
18. T not be 8 U 
And fruulefaly: r 


Nor ſhall che fiodr oppreſe'd Man's Hope 
Forever be im vin. 52021 N tun oil * 


10. Riſe, Lord, and Tet not wicked 5 
Pievail againſt my Rght:;: 11 
O, let the Heathen World be judgd, N nil 
In thine all-piercing Sight. aft wut? 
20. O Lord, with Terrors anke their Minds, 
Fill them with Dread d Thee: 
That they're but fceble, _ dien 
The Nations all may r AL 


+ BY FA L * x. 
'Wherefore, Lord | ax unconcrn'd, 

| Do'ſt chou ſo far remove? v6.2 
Why lays co end thy Pow'r, and Gre, 1 
When Times diſtreſſing prove? 65 
2. The Wicked perſectes the 8 = iz 
Caught in the Snares, Which they oed, 
| May their own Foot abide. 


3. The Wicked boaſts his Heart's baue 
Is crown'd wich fair Succeſ; * 

He impiouſly the Lord abhers, WD e 
But does the Worldlung les. 

4. The Wicked, thro! his daring Pri 
To ſeek the Lord diſdains ; © 

No ſerious Thought of God, Within 

_ His haughty a,, 


* <a, * * 9 2 * i P 
_ "»- * ” - TT 5 


pak. ITE» #410 q 1 bh 
N valls grievous Ways 91 0217 
T Thy Ju udgrietics fare) botns 5% W..* 


. i Siptity ks Haemies, vii 107 q bn ft 
puffs rthenvwith eee m 
I { 
« My State no ſhales! 17 
& For I, ute ſrom . 2.72007 o 
4 Shall be forever fe Sm yolT 


7. His Meuth with Exccrativn's fill d, FE 
With groſs Dee e !: 


And Injuries diu. 
: Hid, in ſome lurxing Place, he , or. 
Villages ; intent, e od, 
With watchfol Eyes dhe For; AT 
To ſlay the Ianeden rtr 
Ol A Lyons/couching in their Den, 
He waits to cateh the Gre: 10 


A thoſe: he draws within his Net, vortT 


| eagerly devour . & uo 

6 20 Downs Ac ecru down to the Daft, 
| In humble Poſtures al -. . 
That, in devouiing Ju; * at 
The Poor may heedleſs fall. 7 


11. He thinks, that Gol forgits his Deods; 
Or turns away dis Sight: 
And never will behold his Rage. 
His Violence, rar op WEL amo o 
7-1" Steond” BR.. 
12. Bur no ariſe; oe e. wc 
O Lord, lift up thy Hand; 12433 XD £18 7+ 
Forget not thy poor ſuff ring Sante. 
Defence for them command. 


* C 13. For 


l : l _ = C2 bn th 2 

err 8 ns * * a * Te; by OI * 
* 1 N d 1 5 ö 

* a KN 


726 PSALM mo 11. 
13. For wherefore-ſhoyld.the wicked, Man, 
With Inſuks, God n n 7. Yiu T 
And proudly fait Thau wik A 
we” Dr. what::they do condemn Fil. 2E 
14. Dit ihen del mak their Wr rong and Spite, 


WI eee ee * 
Tue Poor commits- 


4 | et: Thee, ö 
| Thou art the Orphat's Guarded re 
= "Their evil 1 201 137 75 
| Seach but,nad puniſh; hee cede, 


Till there no more he fund. Fial wry 
16. The Lord ia nien Kings i: ;1-1 - 
_. Whoſe Kingdom ewer ſtands al 1 
- | The Hatten dF ribes:arc ted . 1 11; 7 
| And penih'd,, frombyrLapds:. 7. 0 
= 17 Thou, Lordi the humble Man's Deſire 
Hlaſt ſtill beeno mont to hene vv e 
Thou wilt ptepare their Hearts, and then / 
Voouchſaſe a gracious Earp ige e 
0 Td judge the Qauſe, ant plead the Right 
. r and fathexleſs 2 vant 
That o the:Man of Earth no more alt 
With amn 1s ene 
Snell Bit SAL M: XI. i EI 
5 IB on the: Lord rely EW; R180 1G 
How can, you|thus my{$ou! adviſe 7; 


To ſome ſafe. Place for Reſuge fl rp. 

As tim*rous Bird to Mountain flyes. 

2, For la; the Wicked bend their Bew. 

And fix their Arrows on the String, 

4 To ſhoot, and with a ſecret Blow: 
J The innocent to Ruin bring; 10a 10 

1 8 1 


1 


ba AA hh 11, 12. 2 
If the Foundations of the State, | 
uftice, - and Truth, are overthrown, anc 

The Juſt can find no ſaſe Retreat, 
What ſhall by righteous Men be dene? 

4. The Lord is in his holy Place, 

Tue Lord in Heav'n bas Hdd his Throne ; 
From thence with piercing Eyes ſurveys 
Men's Sons, and trys them ev'ry one. | 


5. The Lord the rig Man does prove, 
Afflict, and try his . 3 
But thoſe who Vice, and Rapi 
He from his very Soul does 5 

6. Shares, Fire, and Brimſtone, (dreadful Rain!) 
On guilty Heads he'll ſwiftly ſhow'r - 

And bu Tempeſt's raging Pain, 
Into their Cup of Vengeance pour. 


. The righteous Lord to righteous Souls, 

2 is tender Love will free impart; 
With Beams of 8 he * 

The Man, who is u t in Heart. 

' PSALM XII. 


Elp Lord ly Man decays, 
He And — hated Ground; 


And faithful Mick, in theſe our wt | 
Are very rarely found. 
2. For each one acts a treach*rous 
Deceives his Friend with Lyes, 
With flatt'ring Lips, and double Heart, 
They ſpeak in' cloſe Diſguiſe. | 
3. Jebovab ſurely will, & er long, 8 
The flatt' ring Lips cut off; 


With the proud, threat' ning, boaſting Tongue, 
Which dath profanely ſcoff. 
B 


4. Whe 


18 PSALM 12, 13. 

. Who fay, aeg Teague lone, ; 

| Force-afford'3* / 1 Fu] 

e What ſure; are not ur Lips our on? 
55 Who over us is Lord? mn un 


5. « For Sighing of the Poor ppreſ@d,  - - 

„ Now ( faith the Lord,) Py riſe: © 
From his Oppreſſors give him Reſt, ' 
But all his Foes defpiſmſme. 
6, Thy ky anos ee 

And pure from Fraud abe: 
As Silver thro' the Furnace x 


W Notz 20 
ny ſey'n Times purfyd. ta 
O Lord. thy promig'd Hep: 1. ws a Grate, 

. Thou ſtrietly Lite obſerve; © | 

And ever, from this faithleſs Race, jw br. 
Them carefully preſerve.” MW.) aids 07 
$. The Wicked walk on ev*ry Sides” 
And tly mul ES 5 191 =Y 

When el Men £200 and Þ Fay 

Are raiſed up on high. Fer? 1 

PSALM" VIII. 
Ov long wilt thou forget me, Lord? 

Forever ſnall thy Fromiſe fail: 

Þ. 


. 


4 8 9 
— e 


How long before thy Face afford 
One —— of mp tag thro? this dark Vail 
2. How long ſhall I in Soul conſult, 
And daily Sorrews wound my Heart = 
How long ſhall my proud Foes * i 
And oer me act the Tyrant's Part? 
Conſider, Lord, my piteous Ca,. So 
ear, O my God, the OT ths, | 


Mine Eyes, enlighten with thy Grace, 
Leſt Death's deep * me overtake. . 


4. Leſt 


/ 


PS AL., M13 14 - 
4. Leſt my proud Foe, with 
Should fax. againſt him Iv'e Perrd 
And thoſe that trouble me rejoice, - 


To ſee my ſtedfaſt Hopes have fab d. 
5. But underneath thy ſaving 8 
My Truft is ever firmly ftay'ds 
Thereſeeg ul Heart with Gladneſs ſpr 


In Prof) of thy end Aid. 

6. or ok Spe, | 
Tu un e e e a , 
For he, according to his G nn 


Dealt well with me in my Des. 
PSAL M XIV. | 
T*. Fool, in's Heart, faith; een uo God 
They ſo * in = 
Abominable Works they do, F v9 ee 
That de Senn ne: ba. 
2. The Lord on Sons of Men, erden. 
From Heav'n, his high Abode; 1 
To ſee if Reaſon bore the Sway, 
And led them up to God. 


3. But lo l they all were gone 4 5 
” bey füchy were, and baſ y/ 
Not one, the Paths of Virtue trod, 

Of all that ſinful Race. | 
4. Do wicked Fools fo blind their Eyes, 
"a far from Reaſon ſtray,,  . 

That they my People eat as Bread, 

And God no Homage pay? ; 


5. Then conſcious Guilt ſhall them rte, 6 
With moſt amazing Fear; 7h 

When God, to plead the juit Man's Cauſe, 
In Vengeance ſhall appear. 


He) 6. Te 


3 4 
4 $ £33 To 


ö 
* 


2 PSALM, 4s 15, 16. | 
Reproachng ye pid y _— 0 
Where ke for Shelter fig. 50 b 


7. Would God, from Zion 3 ſnd, 
And back his Captives bring 
Jacob ſhould,: with loud Peals, rejoice,” e! 
IT: Praiſe. glad // e ſing. p14 nl 
PS AL*M XV.” . 
„ ä 
And find a W dere? 1 
Who, in thy holy Hill above. . 
Shall dwell farever in thy Love? 
2. He who uprightly guides his — 
From Rules of Juſtice never ſtrays; 
Whoſe ev' ry Word doth Truth im 


And ſpeaks the Meaning of his — 


3. Who with his Tongue back biteth not, 
Nor ſeeks his Neighbours Fame to blot. ; - 
Who entertains no ill Report, 

Nor ſpreads it to his'Neighbour's hurt; 
4. Whoſe Eyes, the vile, tho' great, 1 . | 
But all that fear the Lord doth prize; AT 

Whoſe Oath, and Promiſe, firmly bind, 
Nor Hopes, nor Fears, ſhall change his Mind : 


- 5. No Gains by griping Uſury makes, 
Nor Bribes 1 3 harmleſs takes: 


The Man doesthus, by God approv'd, ; 
Stands firm, and never ſhall be mov'd. 
e e 3 9. VI. D 
O Mighty God, preſerve thou me, 
From all my reſtleſs Foes , I 
For Succour, to thine Arms, I flee, 
- Mv Truſt in Thee repoſe, 2. Thou, 


PI LM ac! 


2. Thou, O-my Saul to God hat Lid, 
Thou art my Lord alone; 1448 

No Benefit's:to Thee conve yd, tt 

By all the Good Pve 35 


3. But to the EY 
My Goodneſs may.extend;z_ + - - 


Thoſs excellent, with great Delight, 11 0 
Tl ſuccour, and beffiend. 

4. Who warmly” foreign Gods adore, | 
Their Sorrows ſhall abound! ! 7 : 

Their Blood Drink-Off rings I'll not pour, — 
Nor Names my Lips ſhall ſound. * 


5- The Lord's the Portion of my Soul, 
He doth my Part ordain ; | 

He richly fills my flowing Bowl, 
And doth my Lot maintain. © 

6. The Lines n out my Share, 
la a molt pleaſant Seat; 

My Heritage is fallen, where 
All Bleſſings jointly meet. 


7. In Thanks to God, my Heart I'll raiſe, 
- Whoſe Counſel guides me right; 
Sweetly my inmoſt Thoughts he [ways, 
In each revolving Night. 
8. My Faith has ever ſeen the Lord, s 
* 1 * n , 
t my t- he'll Strength affe 
That nought ſhall — 2 | vn, 
9. Therefore my Heart's with Jo feſt, | 
My Tongue a chearful Strain; pd 7 
My dying Fleſh ſecure ſhall reſt,” * 
In Hope to riſe _ 


: 
LY 


ann B 3 10. For 
2 | 


2 PS ALM 42 
10 For thou wilt not 5 me, 
Nor leave me in the Grave; 

But, from the leaſt Corry Corruption fee, ns 

Thy holy One wit fave. : 


11. Thou wilt to me, Life's Path expand * 
luo0opys in Perfeftiomglow 2 1 
Before thy Face, at thy Right-hand, F 
Immortal Pleaſures for. 
PSALM. XVII. 
He Ri ights of Juſtice hear, O Lord, 
nd "Anda unto my Cry ; 
gracious Ear my Pray'r afford, 
Froth Lips which do not lie. 
2. O let my * from thy Face - 
Ae proceed; 
The Rights, and Justice, of my cal. 
Let thine Eyes cloſely beed. 


3. My Heart, and Reins, thou Lord haſt oy. 
In the ſtill Night's Receſs; * © 
And nothing found ; I fix'd abide 
My Mouth ſhall not tranſgreſs. 
4. However wicked Men decoy, ; 
"Xx taught by thy pure Word, 
The Paths of them that: ou ben, 
Jever have abhor d. MA -. 


6. Thro' all my Walk uphold thou me, 
In thy -moſt righteous Wa ; 

So ſhall my Steps unmoved 

And from thy Paths ne er tray. | 

6. On Thee I call for thou wilt hear 
O God, I Thee beſeech, 

To my Requeſt incline thy Ear. 

Lad hear my — Speech. 


A 


Second 


PSALM 17. 
8 25 8 FF 
thou, who fav'ſt, with -hand, 
7: Who Truft in Thee egg 
From all that up againſt them ſtand Sy 
Thy wondrous Love diſcloſe. _ 


8. Keep," as the Apple of the Eye: 


Hide me beneath thy Wing : 
9. From raging Foes, who round me ly, 
And me to Death' would bring. | 


10. Enclos'd in Fat, they proudly boaſt, 

What Malice doth deviſ 

11. They now ſurround me with der Hoſt, 
And couch with watchful Eyes ; 

12. As hungry Lyons raging fret, 
When greedy for their Prey; * 

Or 4 young Lyon lurking ſets, 

In ſome cloſe covert Way. 


114 Ariſe, bis ſecret Plots controul, 
d caſt him down, O Lord; 
Alb . O, ſet my Soul, 
From wicked Men, thy Sword. 
14. From mortal Man, thy Hand, O Lend. 
From worldly Men me ſave; | 
Who in this preſent Life, and World, 
Their fading Portion —_—: 


; Wich thy hid Treaſures, thou doſt fill, 

1 Their pry and 59 1 * wa 
um'rous an d, Heir by 
The Bulk F ps 

15. But as for me, in Rightcouſneſs, | 
Thy ſmiling Face Pl fee, 

And waking, with thine Image bleſt, 

Shall ſatisfied be. - 

B os P 5 AL M 


— 


18. 
PSALM XVIII. 
ee, Lord, my Stren 


| N me” - 4. 2 ** 1 d , th. — „ - * a ** N W we 
* 7 ; 4 , _— N : 
Pp & wed 
s a 
Q 24 . P 8 A 3 M 
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gth, I'll dearly love, | 
2. The Lord's my Rock, to which Ify 1 


My Fortreſs ſtrong, where ſafe I. dove 5 
My Saviour from mine Enemy: 1 


My God, my pow'rful Aid, whence. 

My ſteady Truſt ſecurely flows ; 
My guarding Shield, my ſure Defence, 
My Tow'r, above the Reach of Foes. 


3. Depending on thy wonted Grace, "OM. 
O Lord, my Pray*r Pl make to Thee 7 TY 
(Who worthy. art "of al our Praiſe,) 
So, from my Foes, I ſav'd ſhall be. 

4. Amazing Sorrows ſeiz d my Soul, 
While it's Terrors round me n 1 


As when impetuous Torrents row, 


Ungodly Men made me afraid. 


The Cords of Hell, a dreadful Net, 
E. ntangling me encompaſs d round 
Death's Snares, about me cloſe beſet, 
And how to ſcape no Way I Found. 
6. In my Diſtreſs, to God my Pra 
With — Voice, I then prefer . "Oh 
Who, from his Throne, bould down his Bar 
And my Requeſt, 1 in Mercy, heard. 


Second PART: 
7. The fold Earth then ſhook with Fe ear, 
And dreadful Trembling on it ſeiz'd :. 
The Hills Foundations moved Were, 
And ſhook, for God was fore dilpleas * 
8. From his enraged. Noſtrils roſe 
Thick Clouds of —. His e 
Devouring Fire; in midſt of thoſe, | 
Hot Thunder-Bolts around him flew. . He 


—p* '« 
- + a 


1 
* 


PS AL M 18. 29 
9. He bow'd the Heavens, and came down, 

ia ſolemn Pom we aw from his Seat; 

Darkneſs, from his imperial Throne, 

Was ſpread — his royal Feet. 


10. He on a fiery Cherub rode, 


That clave with ſpeed the Fg Air 3 
The Winds, obſequious to their God 


Him, ſwift, on frrongeſt Pinions, bear. A 


11. His Glory, Darkneſs hid from View ;- . 
For his Pavilion, Miſts ariſe z ' | 
He, for a'Cov'ring, round him threw, 
His thick Clouds from the nether Skies. 

12. Before him, Brightneſs he ſent out, 

His thick Clouds, then, in haſte retire ; 

They fell, diffoly*d, a diſmal Rout, 

In Show'rs of Hail, and Storms of Fire. 


13. The Lord, with roarin Thunder $ Noiſe, 
From Han the En'my with Dread; 
Th' Almighty ſpoke with angry Voice, 
* Hail, and Fire, the Terrors ſpread. 

4. He caſt his Arrows from the 8 a ; 
Which broke the Forces of the Foce; 
3 His pointed Lightnings ſwiftly fly, 
And ſoon compleat their Overthrow. 


15. Then did the Floods new Channels wear, 
The torn World it's Foundations ſhow*d ; 


For, Lord, thy Vengeance did appear, 
Pierce Blaſts from thy hot Noſtrils flow d. 
. Third P ART. Wo 
15. From high he ſent, he ſeiz d on me, 
He drew me from the Waters great. 
„ 17. From my ſtrong Foe he ſet me free ; 
Tes ſtrong for me, who me did hate. 


B 5 18. In 


* * at. bs 6 » = acc - 
- * * 
« 
- 


©  PSASTM:; 
18. In my dark Day e 1 
But God ſuſtainꝰd me by his Nl $05 
19. Chang d my cloſe Siege for hger Room, 
Sav'd me, in Na he took Delight. 5 
20. The Lord did my clean Hands e $ 
And recompence my upright H | : 
21. 1 did not leave tht ri eas ; Way. Wen 

Nor wickedly from God depart. * 
22. His Judgments all were in my Sights 
None of his Laws my Soul diſdain'd. 

23. My Heart before him was upright z 
And from my darling Sin 'refrain*d. 


24. Therefore the Lord rewarded me, 
According to my Righteouſneſs; 
And as he faw my Se wats Bice © 444% 
From Wrong, my Griefs did ſoon redreſs. 
25. Kind to cheKind thou, Lord, wilt prove; 
And juſt to them that Juſtice love. 
26. The Pure thy Purity ſhall fee ; 
To Froward juſt Returns ſhall be. 


$9.5 Thou wilt the meek affficted raiſe "Se 
« But haughry Looks in Duſt debaſe, 
28 The Lord will make my Lamp ſhine bright; 
« And turn my Darkneſs 1 into Light. 
29. Thus aided, I hang: broken — 
My * rous ＋ red Hoſt : Pn 
And Tara their Wa, 2 — Boaſt. 


30. O God, th ays art pe rfect Rand > 
N Thy Word, O 12 8 18 5 880 try'd 
Thou, as a'Shiel.?, "wilt them Turround, | 
Whoſe bellt Hopes on T hee abide. 


— * 
# Wi 


4 | | Fourth 
_ *F % C = 


« But God? Og e Nr * 
2. Ts God that girds me wi bt 
A And b brings t9-pals my, Juſt Intent. e | 
33. Makes my Feet ſwift, as Hinds, in Fight 7 
And ſtrong,zo climb the "ſteep Aſcent. 


My Handb he well inſtructed: how” 
e, War, with dext'rous Skill; 
My ſtrength ned Arm can break the Bow, 

* 3 made of well-wrought temper' d Steel. 
33. Thou gawiſt me the protecting Shield 
Of thy nary 1 ait beld. lex 

Thy Rights] me u 2 
. Gentleneſs hath made; me great, + 


ſtrait*ned Steps thou haſt enlarg?d ; 1 
10 285 Feet nel er flipt, nor were decoy wet 
37. My Foes I hot d, o' ercharg 
And turn'd not till they were eren d. 
38. I gave them —— — 6 
Their vanquiſht Force no more made Head ; 
They p RS fell, all round about, 


And, Nain, beneath my Feet were ſpread. 


9. For thou haſt girded me with on 
The Heat of Battle to-ſuſtain.z : \. 
Thou haſt fubdu*d my Foes at length, 
And made them ſtoop to my juſt Rein. © ** 
40. To me, mine. En' mies Netks, he gave ; 
To lay. my Haters on the Spot. 


4 


41. They cry'd for Help, but none did "RY ; 
7 6, to the Lord, who anſwer' d not. 
*. Dif, 


i 42. Then 


28 2 8 A L M 18, 19. 


42. Then ſmall as Duſt; before the Wind, 
Their mighty num 'rous. Troops I beat, 


Their le 7 open Conempa dvge h fa, 


I caſt, as 
| Fifth * AR R 3 8 

43. Fierce Strifes, and Factions, thou haſt kad, 
And made the Rebels own my Sway z 

O'er neighb'ring Heathen plac'd me 8 
And Realms unknown ſhall 'me obe. ba, 
44. Soon as they hear, th ol Homage pay 2 
N gers ſubmiſs ſhall proſtrate 7. 
5. They that reſiſt dal melt away TI, 

And frighten'd from their Coverts = 1 511 


46. The Lord lives; let my Rock bebleſe 
Exalted be ay Saviour God. 

47. God's Vengeance does my Foes arreſt, 
Subjects N Nations to my Rod. ! 
48. Thou fav*dſt me from mine Enemies, . . 
Rais'd me, and waſt my ſure Defence, _ 
From all that up againſt me riſe; 

Ev'n from the Man of Violence. 


9. Therefore, O Lord, my er Heart, 
And Voice, ſhall celebrate thy Fame: 
To heathen Lands thy Acts impart, 

And Praiſes ſing unto thy Name. 
50. God great Deliv*rance gives his King q 
Shews his Anointed ſignal Grace; 
Which evermore afreſh ſhall ſpring, 
To David, and his promis'd Race. 
PSALM XIX. 1 | 
Hro' all the Heav'ns, thy Glory, Lord, 

Doth admirably ſhine; | | 

The ſtarry Firmament declares 


1 


Thy Pow'r, and Skill, Divine. 2. Each 


us AL 19 | 

2. Each Day, to nent Daygo? 1 
Diſcourſes — — Av ano 

And Night, to Nighrz dech cheaiy ibo, 


The Knowledge of thy r oll ud 


3. Nan 
Throꝰ the Frame; 


terraqueous 

The Voice of theſe would ſtill dean, 8 
And wide thy Praiſe rer 

4. Thro' all che Earth their Line is gone, CS: 

Thro'out the World heir Word 3 5 2H 
bh man ſs 

He for the Sun affords... lit 


5. Which from his . — forth, 
Bright as a Bridgroom clack ; 

And Champion like, proud of seen. 
To run his Race is glad. 

6. Lo, how he ſwiftly fromthe Eaſt, | 
Purſues his Weſtern Courſe}  / 

And all Things in i Circle fools L 
His Heart's reviving Force. 

Second PA R T. 

7. God's perfect Law converts the Soul, 
And daily Strength ſupplies ;- 

His Teſtimonies faithful are, 
And make the Simple wiſe, 

8. The Statutes of the Lord are right, 
Wich Joy they fill the Heart; 

The Lord's ice are perfect pure, 
Light to the Eyes impart. 

9. The Fear of God, from Mixtures frees 
Forever do's abide 3 ä 


His Judgments are eſtabliſn d- Truth, 
* wholly juſtify'd. 


Tt 


10. More 


go! PS AL. 116. 286. 
10. More 10 dy pid than Stores of Gold, 5 
Refin d with utmoſtiSkilly |: to 0s 
Than Vagin;Honcy: (weeter;fat,c1 an hub 
That from thæ Combe diſtill! 1 0 


115 Thy. Servant, . ee eee 
They friendly warning give; iT 
And they.who-ftriftly; keep thy Word, Jil 
Thence great ireceivel? ee! 
12. But e can fully know, howoſtt 

He errs from Paths Diume ;;; al 
From all my ſecret Faults, O cleanſe 
| This guilty Soul of mine. ABER 107 vi 1 


13. With-hold me from-preſumptuous _ 7 
Ne er let them rule ——— 0: i ex i 
Then upright, and from groſſer Crimes, 
10 purify d ſhall ve 2 5 
4. O let che Off rings of my . 8 
4 8 Muſings of ne Pay Ae 
Delight thine Eyes: thou, Lord, wy Strength, 
And my Redeemer art. 
PSALM XX. 
He Lord attend to thy Requeſt, 
And hear thee hen thou art den 
The Name of Jacob's God defend, 4 
And be to thee a conſtant Friend. | 
2. Thee help, and ſuccour, with h Grace, 
From his moſt holy dwelling Place; 


Thee ſtrengthea,” and 3 thy F 
From Zion, Seat of his Rendun, 7 
3. Thy Free-will Off rings bear in Mika: ; 
And to thy Sacrifice be kinſe. 
4. Crown thy Heart's Wiſhes int Suodeks ; 
And all thy wholſome Counſels bleſs. 


5. In 


P 8 41 M 20. £1; "of 
5. In thy Salvation we'll.rejoice.z; .- 


Our Banners, with triumphant 
In our God's Name, We .I We en 


| di 
The Lord all thy Deſires reſgect. 8 
6. Now know I, ee 2 & 
Will his Anointed ſaſe E Fatt 
From Heav'n hell hear, and Help command, 


With ſaving Strength of his Right - hand. 
7. Some truſt in CRariots, ſetei d from ons 
And ſome in Horſes; train d for War * g 


But we our God will call to W | 
In whom alone we Safety find. Nel ont" 


8. They broke, diſper'd, are OP to yield 3 
While we, in Triumph; keep the Field. 
. Save, Lord, and let our oe fon 
ear, when we calls or Praiſes ſin 8. 
PSAEM XXI. 
He King ſhall in th a ; 


y Strength 
- OF Lord ; What Shouts of Praiſe 
Shall he, to Heav'n, with chearful Voice, 
In thy Salvation raiſe ? 
2. The pious Wiſhes of his Heart, 
Thou with thy Favours bleſt; 
Nor haſt — to impart 


His Lips devout Requeſt. 


3. Thy Goodneſs widely did unfoldd. 
And unſought Bleſſings ed; 
Thou ſeri a Crown. of pureſt | Gold . tl 
Upon his royal Head. 2 
4. Of thee he afked' Life, and b * 
7 Grant did'ſt far extend. Pc 

„ 1 th of Days thou dict beſtow, 
And Li: that neer ſhould end. 


5 In 


” 4 a en ie rd We FAR Eras ron 


3% PS ALM 41. : 
In thy Salvation, thou haſt * 
pi His Cry to be g 
With Majeſty haſt him l 5 
And Honours found him wait. 
6. Forever bleſs d, above all . 
Thou mad'ſt him, thro? thy Grace, 
His Heart with flowing Gladneſs Te. 
From yu reviving Face. 55 YL 
e Second PAR T. 
7. 9 — che King, in God alone, 
His ſtedfaſt Truſt retains. 
Thro* Favour of the higheſt. One, 
His Kingdom firm remains. 
8. Thine Hand ſhall find and gripe thy Fors 
Who dare thy Pow'r withſtand ; 
Thy Right-hand's Vengeance falls on thoſe, 
Who hate thyquſt Command. 
9. A burning Furnace, in the Hour 
Of Wrath, ſhall be their Doom; 
Thine Anger, Lord, ſhall them devour, 
And dreadful Fire conſume.” | 
10. Thou wilt deſtroy their wretched Fruity 
X From Earth's extended Face; 
And from Men's Sons, wilt wholly root 
Their num'rous guilty Race. | 


. For they, againſt Thee, Evil meant, 
Their Hearts did Miſchief form; 
But thou did?ſt blaſt their vile Intent, 
Which they could ne%er perform. 
12. As a fix d Mark of Vengeance near, 
Therefore thou ſhalt them place; 
Thbine Arrows on their Strings prepare, 
And level at 9 Face. 
* * 13. Be 


Th 


\” 


* o C PF * * a , 
P SAL M —_— 


13. Be thou exalted, Lord, in Fame) 


Thy Strength in Glory raiſe z. 


So we will fing thy w -" 


Thy mighty Pow'r wil 1 
P 5 2 M ci Mezire, 
He King, in 2 

T Is joyful, O Lord 

In thy ſaving Healtn 
Doth greatly rejbice. 

2. His Heart's pious Wiſhes : 8 
Thou do *&t him afford z 4 

And haſt not witholden 8 
The Suit of his Voice. 


3. With Bleſſings of Good, 


Thou do'ſt him 3 * 
And fix en his Head 
A Crown of pure Gold. 
4. When Life he requeſted, | 
Kind Anſwer thou ſent 5 n 
Which never grow od. 
Salvations ſo | | - 
2 Have ive ſpread wide his his OT 15 
High 13 Honours him Sea 
And Majeſty crown'd. 
6. Thou did'ſt him forever 5 
Moſt bleſſed proclaim; a 
And make him moſt glad, Lin 
Thy. Beams ſhining round. 0 
7. The Ring, in the Lord, 
His Truſt doth 3-0 "IV 
Favour. of 


© Confirms l hgh Sl 


„fete lle 1 w 
y 


34 , P S*A L M "21, ba. 

8. Thy Hand ſhall Ciſcover, 18 
Thy N iſh thy Foes :; © {fl 

Chl Noh Vo,” . 

8 that Thee ba 


4 

Wo 13 Furnace of, Fire, | 
15 ſhall them ED 90 

55 fel © Lord. 
Conſume them in Flames, 0 

10. Their Fruit from Earth's Surface, 
Thou wholly. ſhalt take, 

And root out from 


; Their Seeds, hareful = 
11. For Evil they thought, 
And Miſchief devis dd; 
Which, blaſted by _ 1 
Could never take Place. 
. As Marks of thy V 
Thou haſt them ſurpriz N 
And levelld thine Arrows 
Direct at their Face. 


13. Exalted be God 
18 ee Lad 1 
gm: a * $4.17 1 
0 1 ans. * i 
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. 


Y God TMs 
M ok Kel 'O wh hal 5 


So far from helping the, and ek Nb 
e all my as, af 


2.0 


Thou, from my Infant-Days, haſt been 


rs ML M 2. 
2. . O thou my God; I cry all Dey, 
But thou haſt no Regard z © 
I am not ſilent in the ight, 15 (6,50 
And yet I am not bed. 4 


3. But thou art holy, O thou God, 
Who do'ſt great Pleaſure take 
To dwell, where thankful el praiſe, | 
And ſacred Off rings make. 
4. On Thee, our Fathers firm rely'd 5 
T Aa did Deliy*rance gain. | 
5. To Thee, they cry'd, and ſtill were fo d; 
Their Truft was not in vain. 


6. But I. a Worm, and not a Man, 
So vilely am I priz'd 
1 by Men of * Name, 


y vulgar, ones ens 
7. The gazing Crow 


Their See Seo upon me 5 

They gape, and mock, hike their Heads, 

us deriding fay : 

8. Ne vainly truſted in the Lond. 
That he would take his Part; 

« Now let him ſave him, if he be 
« The Darling of his Heart. Lud] 

9. Thou took*ſt me from my Mother's Womb, 
Making my Birth thy Care; | 

When on my Mother's Breaſt I hung, 
Thou did'ſt ſupport me there. 


10. pon hne Ars my Care were e. 
When mine firſt ſpread-abroad ; . 24 1 


5 


* Guardian, and my God. 


Second 


SALM : 22. 
Second PART. 
rr. Forſake me not, when Trouble near ; 
For none to help is found. 


12. Many ſtrong Bulls, of Baſhaw $ Breed, 
 Abour beſet me round. | 


13. With open Mouth they hideous roar, 
As Lyons for their Prey. 
14. My Blood is ſpilt; my Joints are rackt, 
My Heart diſſolvts away. 


15. My Strength, like Potter's Earth, is dry, 
My Tongue cleaves to my Jaws; 
Down to the Duſt of Death, my Life, 
By thy ſore Chaſt*ning, draws. _ 
16. Fierce Dogs have compaſs'd me about, 
' Baſe Crowds around me meet z 
Wich unrelenting furious Rage, 


They pierce my Hands, and Feet. 

17. My ſtarting Bones, may. be aid 
They ſtaring me review. . 

18. My Robes they parted, as a Prey, 
Lots for my Veſture threw. 

19. O Lord, my Strength, forſake me not 
But haſt to ſuccour me. 

20. My Soul from. Sword, my Darling from 
The Pow? r-of Dogs ſer free. 0 


94 "21: . From the fierce Lyon's 8 cruel Jaws 
Deliv*rance to me ſend ; . -- 

And from the Horns of th' Unicorn, 
O hear, and me defend. 


22. Then, to my Brethren, PH declare 
The Glories of thy Name; 


Amidꝰſt the Con jon great, 
Fail thy Fra Proclin. n 
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22775 AR S PSA | 
23. Ye Worſhipers of God, him' pr 
From Facob who. proceed; nub 1 
Him glorify, and reverence him, * e > 
O all ye Fes Seed. 33 * 
24. For he hath not deſpis'd, nor d I 
From the afflicted's Grief, 
Nor hid his Face from him; but bend 
Is Cries, and ſent Relief. N 


25. Tir out thy Praiſe, when e 1 jo 
Aſſembly meets to pray; 
Before his Saints, that fear his Name, 

The Vows I've made, I'll pay. 
26. The Poor ſhall eat, and be ſuffic * 
| And Thanks to God ſhall give: 
They that uprightly ſeck him alt 
Inn Joys immortal, live.” £458 | 

27. Earth's diſtant Ends ſhall malt, 

And turn unto the Lord; ; 
All Kindreds of the Nations ſhall, 

To worſhip Thee, accord. 

28. For univerſal Monarchy, 
4 To God alone, pertains ; 
1 He ſov'rain Ruler, uncontrol'd, 
O'er all the Nations reigns. 


29. The Rich ſhall eat, and lim adore ; 
And who in Duſt ly low, 


Who cannot keep alive his Soul, | 
Before his Face ſhall bow. 

30. Then ſhall a choſen Seed him ſerve Gr 7 
Which God for his will own. _ | 


31. To Men unborn, his Truth, he'll ſhew, 
5 Wonders he hath done. 


r * I 
s 4 TS S Ry *. 


PSALM 


£ PSAL M XX 
Jae SILK 
He doth my Wants Phe. Tp 'R | 
2. In Paſtures green, Wk, | .- 
He makes me down to ly. FO 
3. My Soul, fo to go aſtray, 
He mildly doth reclaim z _ | 
And fire Crane”; righteous. Paths, | 
For th Honour of his Name. | +) at 
4. Tho thro?. Death*s ſhad Vale 1 *F 
No Evil will I fear ; f * 
Thy Rod directs, and Staff defends, 
pred ee = 
My Table thou nchly 
" In Presence of my Foes 5 
Thou do'ſt my Head with Oyl anoine, 
My Cup it 2 11 | 


6. Goodneſs, and Mercy, ſurely thall | 
Attend me all my Daysz ss 
My. fix d Abode forever, Lord. 
Shall be thy Houſe of Praiſe. r 
PS ALM XXIII. 2d Meetre., | 
Pies gracious Lord is ſtill, to me, 
A Shepherd kind, and faichful Guide; 
Whate' er my Wants demand, hall be 
- By his indulgent Care, fupply'd. . 
2. In Paſtures ever freſh, and green, ? 
He feeds, and makes me take my Reſt ; = 
He leads me to the ſilent 8 F 
Or Pool which living Springs have bleſt. 
3. My Soul, which his Aſſiſtance needs, | 
He doth reſtore, by ſov' rain Grace; 
For his Name's Sake, he gently leads 
E Me 1 in the Paths of f Righteouſneſs 4 Tho 


NM. 2 
4. Tho ls abit "0 [:glide,. boy 


No threat nin fear; 1715 2 
For thou "ich "me, Lord, t9, gude 
Thy Ro | to, comfort, there. 
My Tables with hy — 25 
Fn Aght of all my ſpiceful Foes; | 
Thou do'ſt ow "with Oyl my Heal, | 


4 Therefore Ill e my fert 
Lord, in thy Houſe ef Priy*r, andl Praiſe - 
4 BSA LM MIV. 
4 * His Globe of Earth, . 
£ The greater, and the leſs 557 77 141 
The World, 1 

Jebovab doth 


"weak dw e 
2. Tor, in rrp ie „ 
les on Pal Four 4 


Hig, pow'rful Word, i a . * 
On rowling F n Md 1 fy 


3. Wo in the happy Man; chat Wu 


The Mount of God alcend — 
Who, ſtanding in his holy P 

Before him ſhall attend? 
4. Tis he, whoſe Hands are clean e eng 
XZ Whoſe Heart is pure from Stains z - 
XX Whoſe Soul's not-rais'd to Vanity, 
And a falſe Oath diſdains.” 


5. This is the Man, Who thou, O Lord, 
Abundantly will blen: 

And God, his Saviour, will him crown 
With perfect Righteouſneſs. 

o M-- > Min tar: ro Th 


4 Y 

6. This is the \ 
Shall view't 
Who now, With true Devotion, 


The Face of 
7 Come 


bs 


— 


P ho LM 


os happy Race, 
y bleſs? Fs . 
e 

Jacob's Gee: > ke 


Second PART. 


my Soul, bare the Gate, 


Immortal Doors give Way ; 


That, with his | Graces; enter in, 
The King 


Eternal* 


That enter, Ws * 878 
The King of Glory 
10. Who is this Wg Fg 
The Lord of Hoſt, renown'd 
Thro' all the Realms of Heav'n and Ea 
crown d. 
LM XXIV. 2d Meere. 1 
His ſpacious Globe of EW. dT 
It's. T reaſures, great and anl. * 
With them that in it ol, dur God 


Fr les 


He's King of 


P S 


of Glory m 
8. Who u dn King of Glory 


In | Triumph.glorious rode. © 
9. Ye heav*nly Nr lift 


e "Way; © 


Glory 


Is ſov' rain Lord of all. 


2. For he, upon 


1 22 = 
13% 


Thy 


the Sen, 


It's firm Foundations laid; 


He unremov'd hath ſtaid. 
3. But, who Jehovah's Hill, 


_ Shall happily 
And who, within his holy Place 
Before him ſhall attend? 


aſcend ? 


71 * a 15 


t 


OE 


up mY 


? 


the rowling Floods, it's — = 


Ws, 


» — 


«ay 
: 
| - 


A 
a” 
Dt, — 


ay VF + 
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 & Whoſe pious Souls devoutly Teck - 
The God of Jacob's Face. 
= Second PART. 
| My Soul, unbar the Gates, 
5 ann Doors give way; 
hat, with his Graces, enter in, et 1 
The King of Glory may. 2 
8. Who is- eee; * 
The Lord whoſe Pow'rs excell ; 
uo comes in Trium ph, laden with 
- RM Fhe Spoils of Earth, and Hell. ee 
* 9. Be rais'd, ye heav'nly Gates, r 
1 | cat Doors give way ; : 
-| at enter, with his Train of Sainte” 
= The King of Glory may. 
10. This glorious King, who's he ? _ 
The Lord of Hoſts ] ſing ; 
That Lord whom Hear n, and Earth adore; ; 
ri he is Glo 'S King. 
No O Thee, 0 God, I lift my ei: 3 
2. In Thee my Truſt repoſe”; 
D let me not be put to ſhame, 
The| Nor triumph let my Foes. 
* 


| 3. Yeas 


2 P 8 5 
ee 
tk Di 
But Conte 
Wie eie je pn 


4. Lord, ew thy: ch ee _ | 

LY "Wk thy me; 5 " 

For thou 4 ly Salvation's God; y | 
All Day I Walt on; Thee. 

6. Remember, Lord, thy tener Grace, | 
Thy Kindneſs nianifold ; OY 

And let thy Mercies freely How; 
They' ve ever been of old. 


7. Remember not my youthful Faults, 
From riper Crimes me free; 

In Mercy, for thy Gogdneſs fe, „ 
O Lord, remember me. 
8. The Lord is merciful, and juſt, - 4 

Inſtructs the Souls that ſtra :: 
9. He'lt guide the Meek 
The . teach his 


* 


EO Paths, | 15 


10. The Dealings of the Lord are all 2 
Exceeding king, and true 1 5 
To ſuch. as EP his Covenant. 3 
And his Commandments do. — | 

Second PART. 4. 


11. Fe my Sin, for it is great, 
O Lord, for thy Name's ſake. - 5. 
* 22. The Man that fears the Lord, hell teach * 
The Way that he ſhould take. 6. 

13. His Soul ſerene ſhall dwell at Eaſe ; 7 
Oh 6 Seed the Earth poſſeſs. 

4. His Secrets God his Saints will teach ; 

I ſhew his Cov'nant Grace. | 
15. M 


* 


PS ALM 235, 26 4 43 
15. Mine Eyes are ever to ; 1 * 
My Feet from Snares he H fre. 
16. Turn to me, for Fm. ſone diſtreſs d; 
Have Mercy, Lord, on me. * 
17. The Troubles of my Heart are great 
From all my Soul retrieve. 
18. View mine Aﬀiction, and my Fan ; 
And all my Sins forgive. | 
9. Obſerve.emy Foes z tber many ate, 
'7 Ys cruelly me 6 
20. O ſave my Soul, — me from ſhame 3 
= On Thee Y hopeful Wait. 
21. Sincere, and-upright, keep my Soul ; 
8 1 wait thy Grace to fee, 
22. Redeem/thine / el, mighty God. 
From all his Troubles free. 


* PS ALM XXVI. 

| Jod dge me, O Lord; with upright Heart 

n Pve walk' d, and ſtil abide : 

q My Truſt I've placed in the Lord, i 
And will not turn aſide. | 

2. Search me, O God, my Reins, and Heart, 
Try, and make ticrow Proof. | 
3. ve ſet thy Grace before mine Eyes, 

And walked in thy Truth. i; 

= 4.1 have not with vain Perſons. ſat ; 

Nor with Diſſemblers gone. „ 

5. I hate the Crowds that practiſe It; 

The Wicked's Preſence ſhun. © 

6. In Innocence I'll waſh” my Hands; 

And to thy Courts repair: 

7. That I may all thy wondrous Works, 
With thankful Voice declare. 

C3 8. To 


41>. CE 
8 


ach 3 
. M 


8. 2 en. LY 
.-+ 950-4 . nigh WI 
That heir ice here 
a Thy Glory Shines fo brights- $0044 
9. With Sinners let me not be Ort 4 
Nor with the bloody 'Tribes 3 
10. Whoſe Hands in Miſchief are employ', 
Their Right -Hand's full of Bribes. 


11. For I will walk in Rightcouſneſs 
12. My Foot ſtands right; among thy Saint, 
1 Praiſe ſhall be my Theme. 
PS ALM XVII. * 
He 11 Light, an dans Heath; 
Why Would 1 be diſmay?d d I 
” . Im Lord ſupports my.Life 1 of whom | 
Then ſhould I be afraid? 
2. When my oppreſſing ane Foes, | 
Came on with horrid Frown, 
Voraciouſly to eat my Fleſh, - .- 2» 
They ſtumbled, us fell down. 8 


3. Tho' - Hoſts againſt me ſhould encamp, | 
Fearleſs I would abide- 3 | 
Should raging War againſt me riſe, — JT: 
In this I would confide. + 
4- My Heart's Deſire. and conſtant Care, 
Is in God's Houſe to dwell; 
That there I may his Beauty 3 5 I. 
And know his holy Will | T 
5. In Tunes of Trouble, he will me, 
In his Pavilion, hide; 
1 ſafe ſhall, in his ſecret Tent, 
As on a Rock, abide. 


n 
Df 
| - 

* 


wm VO 


6. Now IT. 


PS ALM 47. 45 
6. Now ſhall the Lord, o'er all my Foes, ö 
My Head, in Triumph, raiſee 1 

And Pl with Shouts, E 
Pl ling, and ſound, his Praiſe. 
| Second PART. 27 „ 
7. o Lord, when with my Voice Tay 
My fervent Pray'r receive; | 
e Mercy alſo upon me, 
And ſpeedy Anſwer give. 
s. e thy Juſt Comp, 
w e my Face; my j- 
And on Heart, with Joy replies, 
4 « Thy Face, Lord, I will ſeenxnk. 
9. Hide not thy Face, nor drive from Thee, 
Thy Servant, with thy Rod; 
Thou haſt me help'd, 29.8 
O my Salvation's God. 
10.- Tho“ N me forlake, 
The Lord will pay hel n 
11. Lord, teach, and me in right Paths 
For ch envious me inſpect. n 
12, O, do not, to the Luſts df. 
Of Foz deliver e 213602 © 
Falſe Witneſſes have rien up, | 
They breathe out Cruelty... wr cl 
13. My Soul had fainted, Rad not 1. 11 
W LINER 
CFO! a 
Gf them that W * 
14. My Soul, upon the Lord fil ai, of 
Take Courage; from his Word: y--! £1 
Thy. Heart he'll ſtrengthen with his Grey 
thou upon the Lord. 
| C 3 PSALM 


1 


2. My — . 8 3 Lord, dear, 
When I my Griefs, with Weeping. tell ; | 
When I lit up my Hands, in OP? r, — 


Toward thine holy Oracle. 


3. O, let me never have my pat, 
Ivick wicked Men, whole Works" are le * | 
While Miſchief rages in cer Heart. 
They others, with fair Words; beguile. | 
+ Give them according to their Deeds,” 8 

trictly their bad Intencs ſurvey 1 
The Work, which from thieit-Hands proceeds 
Retort, and their Deſerts repay. 33 


5. Since they the Works of God bench. 
And Wonders of his Hand diſdain; ; 
Them, with Deſtruction He'll requite. & 
And never build them up again. N 
6. The Lord be bleis d for he did TY 
A gracious Anſwer, when I crav' d. 


7. The Lord's my Strength, & eee | 
10 him I truſted, and am fav'd: | 
Therefore my Heart with Joy abounds, 8 


And Songs of Praiſe Pll-to him fing. 
8. The Lord's his Peoples Strength; ;& croirns 
With Safety, his . ... 
Save, Lord, thy Church, and. therm cnereaſs 
hine Heritage, with Favour, bleſs; 
With Plenty feed thein, grant them Peace; 
Still may they triumph with Succeſs. - 
KN | 45 ommoi 


„ © 128 „ 0% 


9. SAve, Lad, Lec hy People, wrath 
P hine own herit 
\ | Them rule, We and o Fa Re 


. Ther evermore_ Yanc 
N | 17 148/85 — nn 2 


Lord, in Mercy, Javg: 21 I . 

* 8 The Peop le that are thine, 
Thy Heritage " hee are * 
The Bettag that's divin ee 
And all their Store bod. 
In Seaſon fend and them elend 4. 
8 Tl Time's wy more.” by 


P'S A L M: XXIX:; "IC 
0 All 5 ba © Monatth of the 8 
Glory, W ow'r, 

Fe: * e 888 


Tebepab. 
rom WHhom ye we DC 
2. Gre 9 875 Di 11 . 8 


7 


And celebrate his ; __ 
3. God's Voice. e the cit” 
And down the Waters Wer 5 pats oy 
The God of Gier) and loud 3, AER 14 8 
Great Waters q] ow'r. ” Ai j- 
4. * Pow'r 0 W $ bis Voice: 
8. 6h By des Ca Cedars” rends,. 
Proug. Lell non's ars breaks. 


6. He tears them bon 1 1 and 1228 
Po 


Them, like 3 
tke a 588. 
Le nen, 


the Mounts, © 
2 W. wr C4 7. 75 


— 


9. Thefright* 


Which Storms themſelves declare. f 
10. The Lord fs er gan ofer the Floods 3 . 


And alf their Hopes ſupp 


v ned Hinds then caſt den Yourg ; 
ache he Foreſt bare: 
He Glery nts e ? 


And reigns foreyer-King. : 


: The Lon Tard will give his People Strenge 3 


Them bleſſed Peace will bring. 
SW... E242 M. XXX. 
1 Thee extol, O Lord, on hig, 

Who rais'd me, when diftreſs'd ; IX 
Who check'd my Foes infulti 120 
2. O Lord, my God, I ee Thee \ 

And thou TY Rl. A fave.. © 


8. Thou from the Pit my Soul hate freed, 


And kept me from the Grave. 


4. Sing to the Lord, O ye his Saints, 


Tour grateful Thanks Levee E : 


While you, with me, commeniorate | 


His Nec "Holineſs. 


5. His Anger bur 4 Motnieor lafts; | 


Life from his Favour ſprings ;. 
If Night be fill'd with Grief, and Tears, | 
Wird Joy, the, Morning inge, 
6. 755 with Succeſs, I fondly fad, 
1 ſhall unmov'd abide. 


* 


7. Thy Favour, Lord, apm my see 
9. Then, 


| " Thov hi, and Comforts &y'd. 


- 


D 8 A 1 MN 49 
1 Then, „Lord to Thee 1 1 to Fs 
My earneſt Suit I made. 
9. What Profit is there in my Plogd, 
„When in the Grave Pm laid ? © 


«© Shall there my Duſt thy Praiſe proclaim ? Pl 
« Or glorious Truths declare? 

10. Hear, Lord, and on me — have, 
And for my Help appear. 1 

11. Thou heard ſt; and to &erflowing Joy 
My former Mourning turn'd ; i 

With Gladneſs thou haſt girt me round, ” 
Who late in Sackcloth mourn 0. 


12. To this Intent, my Tongue amd ſings 
Inceſſantly thy Praiſe; 


O Lord, my God, my Thanks to Thee. ; 
Pl rater all my Days. 


'P 5 AL M XXX. n * 


Lord, PI Thee extol with Praiſe, 
Who me above my Foes did'ſt raiſe ; 
And their inſulting Joy reſtran. 
2. O Lord, my God, in my Diſtreſs, 
My Pray*r to Thee I did addreſs ; 
And thou haſt heal'd my Grief, and Pain. 


3. Thou, Lord, did'ſt from the Grave revive, 
And keep my fainting Soul alive; 
Leſt to the Pit I ſhould go down. 


O ye his Saints, ſing to Ne Lord. 
With thankfull Hearts; while ye record 


The Truth, and Goodneſs, he has ſhown. 


5. He Anger but a Moment Keeliss.;:3 
His F avour's Life; if Ev' ning weeps, 


C5 The 


* 


"Pp 8 > A L M "x" Wt 
"The riſing Suh returns LY Joy. : 
6. When with Succeſs I 


My fooliſh Heart grew vain, Aand, 


No Change ſhall e'er my — 


7. But, Lord, 1 Was convinc'd &er long, 
Tur Favour made my Mountain ftrong ; 
Thou hid'ſt thy Face, and Comforts dy'd. 


8. Then, Lord, I humbly Thee addreſs d, 
My P ride, and Folly, 1 confeſs'd rtr: 
And thus with Supplication cry'd. 5 


9. What profit is there in my Blood, 
If 65 the Grave deſcend Tſhhou'd ? © 
Can there my Mouth thy Praiſes Sing ? 
Gr. can my Duſt thy Truth weclare'?- 
10. Have Mercy on me, Lord, and hear, 
And timely Succours to me bring. 


. Then, to a Dance, my Mourning, haſt . 
Thou turn'd, and off my Sackcloth call 3 
And round with Gladneſs girded me?: 

2. To th' End, my Tongue may fing thy 

ind not be ſilent; all my Days, [ raiſe, 

; My _ 1 will give Thanks to 9 8: 


PSALM XXXI. 


Thes, O Lord, I place my Truſt, 
O put me not to Shame; 
Deliver me from threat' ning Ills, 
As righteovs is thy Name. 17 
2. Bow down thy gracious Ear, let me 
Dehw'rance ſ. peedy gain; 
Be my ſtrong Rock, and ſhelt' ing Tow r, 
Where I may ſfe remain. 


3. For 


PSALM 2Kn 356110 
3. For thou my Rock, and Fortreſs, art 9 2 
For thy Name's Sake me guide. 
4. O pull me ſtom their private Snares3 
Thou do'ſt my Strength abide. 
5. Into thine Hands, almighty God. 
My Spirit I commt; 1 
Lord God of Truth, who to tedeem 
Haſt never fail d me yet. 


6. Who lying Vanities regard, 
I always have abher- ?; 
But ever, in my greateſt Sagl, 
Have truſted in the Lord, 
7. With Joy, and Gladneſs, Pl! 3 
The Mercies thou haſt ſhown; - 
For thou haſt mine Affliction ſeen, 
My Soul in Trouble known, . 


8. Thou haſt not ſhut me in the Power 5 
Of a falſe treach'rous Race «4 
But ſet my Feet at-Liberty 
In an enlarged Place. 354 
Second P AR 7. 
O Lord, have Mercy upon me, 
” My Trouble on me 3 
Mine Eyes conſume, my Spirits fail, 
My Strength with Grief decays. % 
10. My Life is ſpent with Grief, my Tears 
Conſume in Shs, and Groatis 1 
My Sins have rob'd me of my I 
And waſted all my Bones. 


11. By all my Foes, and Neighbours too, 
I in Reproach was had ; 


I was a Terror to my Friends, 
"Wo hen [ drew near, they fled. 
| C 6 12. 1 


* * 


. PSALM WS: 
12. 1 am forgot „ re 
Whoſe Name, and Mem'ry's loſt 5 
Like earthen Veſſels that are broke, 
Away, as uſeleſs, tot, oy 


13. Their many Slanders I have heard 4 
Juſt Fears about me ſpread. 
While they took Counſel; and devis q, 
2 guiltleſs Blood to ſhed.” f 
4. 1 fad, thou art my God, my Traft, | 
in Thee, Lord repoſm 
15. My Times are in thine Hand, defend 
Me from purſuing Fes. 


1 16. The Brightneſs of thy Face to ſhine . 
On me, thy Servant, make ; if 
And thy Salvation to me rant, 7 
For thy free Mercy's Se. 
17. Let me- not be aſham'd, O Lord, f 
Whoſe Pity ſtill I crave; 
But let the Wicked be aſham' g, 3+ 
and ſilent in the Grave. 


18. Silence their falſe reviſing Tango, a 

Which grievous Slanders vent; 
la Arrogance, and high Contempt, 

 % _— the Innocent. 


= ” 
5 : 1 4 


e PART: - 
19. How wondrous great's thy Goodneſe, 
Reſerved far the Juſt; 1 Low, 


Which thou haſt wrought, before the World, 
For all in Thee, who truſt. 
20. Fheu in thy Preſence fhalt them ſkreen 
From all the Sons of Pride; | 
And covei'd from the Strife of r e 
# la thy Pavilion es = 


LY 


= q 


21. Forever 


SA M 37, 


3 85 2 
T0 Forever bleſſed be the: a7 FI 19: af, | 
For wondrous' Kindneſs: ſhown; 2-11 1 + | 


When threat*ning-Dangers mo ende. 
 Withinia fenced: Toon. * | 

22. For then in Haſt, 1 raſhly-ſaid; 
I'm baniſhd from thine Eyes; 

Vet thou haſt heard my groaning lee. 
And anſwered all my Cries al 


23. O love the Lord, all ye his 1 I 

| Who:doth e IW Ii 

But on proud Doers Jultly e. | 
A plentifull Reward... 

24. Then let Four Courage firm Ser 

In his nee ling Work! 5 0 

Confirm your Ffearts, all ye e 
17 „een ee ww Ant io 


EH: — 


PS A L'M ' XXXIE ] 
T1 the Man, whom God . 3 
1 Whoſe Sin is cover'd with a Smile: 

2. To whom the Lord imputes no Guilt; 
Whoſe Heart is truly purg d from Guile. 

3. While ſilent I conceald my Crime, 
Thro? Anguiſh of my troubled Breaſt, 
My Bones grew dry, and waxed old wt 
I roar'd all Day, and found no Reſt. 


4. Thy Hand did heavy on me fall, 
And Day and Night it's Strokes repeat 0 5 
My vital Moiſture dried us 4 
As Ground is parch'd with Summer s Heat. 
5. I then refolv*d no more to hide, | 
But own, my Sin, before the Lord; 

Whoſe pard*ning Mercy ſoon ſtept in, 
An Comfort to my Soub-reſtar' 4. W 
1 A. HA 34142 es 6. For 
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* gy; 1 ps 

. For this.cach godly Nan wil pay: 

In Times wherein thou — found g/. 1 

In mighty Waters raging Foods 1 // 
His ſtedfaſt Hopes ſhall heꝰ er be 1 1 
8 only! hiding Place, 

here I frony Trouble, fafe abi de: 
With Songs of thy Dehv'rance, thou 1 0 
| ta dar at on every Side. waits Da 


3 Seren P N 85 
1 8. I'll wholſome Counsel t x 7 
And teach thee how thou mafaſt - "oY 
Aright to order all thy: Walk, 

Pl! guide thee with my watchfulEyes 2 2 
9. G be not like the Horſe, of Mite, - 11 
Which Paſſions, and not Reaſon; fway: z _ 
Whoſe Mouth, with Bit, and „ 
Our Wills are forced to obey. 


10. They that encreaſe in Widkedneſs, * 
Their Sorrows greatly ſhall abound:; 1 
But him that on the Lord relies. N 1 2 
Unnumber'd Mercies ſnall Ms; 
11. Let them be glad, in God rejoice, | 
Who, in his aw, their Life . 
Let all, who are upright in Heart, vv : 
* ſacred Triumph ſhout for Joy. | 


= - PSALM XXXII. 2d Mete. 
Bleſſed Man, whom God forgives, 
| And covers all his Sin; 
2. To whom the Lord imputes no Guilt, 
Who's free from Guile within. 
3. While I refus'd to own my "7 aig 
The Horror in my Brealt, | 
Dry'd up my Bones; I roar'd all Day, 
And found no quiet Reſt, 4. Toy 


BD 


WE P SAL ” 35 
4. For Day, and Night, thine awful Hand, 
Heavy upbn me beat; 
| MyMoiſture dry'd, ene cars pre | 
Wih — — Heat. 465 2 
5. I then reſolv'd no more to hide; 
My Sin, but freely oẽ mn WIE 291 8 
* F Fault to God and thou: e 
The Guilr'of uh Bd done. 51 wy Fc 


6. The Go e en, ſhall © 
To Thee pour gut s u! ie. 
Then tho' great ter- Floods ſhould rage, 


e 


None over. igmithalt rowl: 8 
7. Thou art eg Place, where U „ 

From f e welter'd be; 
With Songs of iy Delw' Ar thou + 8 

Shalt e e h Fi x 


Second PART n 155 
8. Pl thay inffruct, and- teach the wy | 
Ho thou mayꝰ'ſt wiſely ke: 
And ſafe Direction, in thy * n 
My watchful Eye ſhall give... 

9. Be n't hke the Horſe, or Mule, which nefer 
Submit to Reaſon's ſway ;, 
Whoſe Mouths with Bitt, ul Reins, We rule, 

And force them to'obey. 


10. The Wicked, by their Wickednefs, 
Their Sorrows multiply; *. 
But Mercy ſhall encompaſs them, 
Who on the Lord rely. 3 
11. Let then the righteous ones be glad, 
And in the Lord rejoĩce ; 
Let all, that are upright in _— 
Triumph with Joytul Your.” 


PSALM 


| P.S A 1 N 33. 
P18 4D M Dl. 
I Ejoice ye righteous; in the Lord, 

Tis yours his Fame to raiſe. 
2. Take Plalr'ry, Harp, and Ten-ſtring'd Loſe, | 
| And join in Songs of PraiſG 
_ Take a new Song, playaſkillfully ; 
Loud let the Muſick ſound. Ro 

4. For wiſe, and juſt, the Lord's Words are, ; 
; * His Wa with „„ -, 4 


5. Juſtice, and' Te, he ves; the Earth 

0 with his Goode ' 
6. One Word from Goda Heav'ns -made, 15 

Their Hoſt his Spirit 0 
7. He gather d the vaſt 8 4 

Into a = ſol. Heap; * 
In Sto des 44 ms Depths ; * 

Which ſtated Limits keep. 


8. Let all the Earth, and all the + wah 
In Fear, before him, ſtand. + 

9. The Lord but ſpake, and it was made; 
R Twas fix d at his Command. 
10. The Lotd the Heathen's Counſels baulks ; 
; He makes their Purpoſe van. 
11. But firm his Counſel ſtands ; hisThougits 

Ihro' ev'ry Age remain. 


f Second HRT. 
1 2. T hat Nation s ble ſsꝰd whoſe God's theLord, 
Whom he-hath choſe his own. - | 
13. The Lord, to view the Sons of Men, 
From leaner looketh down. 
14. He, all the Earth's Inhabitants, 
From's dwelling Place ſurveys. 
15. Their Heaits he faſbioneth alike; 
M1 Dh all their Works he weighs. 16. No 


| {5 


12 hk. © ® © k W 


PSALM +33» 34. 57 
16. 2 y num rous Hoſtss 
By Strength Strong s not freed. 1 
17. Ius vain to look for Safety. fram * 
The Horſes or Speed. | 
18. God's Eye's on them chat do hie fers 1 
Whoſe Hopes in's Grace.ſurvive : wc ERA 
19. In War to (ave tha Soul from Deaths | 
In Famine ee | 


12 20. Our ee ele 

; Fe is our H + _ - - - os 

21. Since in hg r 5 

Our He eee fill d. vr 

22. dich Iferey, Lord, | F 
On us inn | 

As thou dot e er ſteadfaſt Truſt. 


I plac d gene in Thee. 


5 Lt xXXXIV. 
Hro' all my Days, I'll bleſs 3 0 
My Tongue ſhall dwell upon his Praiſe. | 
2. My Soul ſhall glory in the Lord, 
Ti o 2 ſhall hear, and Comfort riſe.” 


© meme ds Lord v: : 


ts me, let us joyn, ti exalt his Name. 
4. 1 ſought he Lon, who beard; and . 
From all my Fears to reſcue came. 1 
a, . On me they look, gather'd and: | 
1 And Gladneſs _ ein vr Face. 


6. * This poor Man cry'd, andFavour-found, 
| * God heard, and fav*d him from Diſtreſs. / 
2 The mighty Angels of the Todt a 18 
ncampt, as Guards, arcund them iy 1: 
And fate Deliv*rance-them afford, 4 5 IL 
Who to his Arms for Shelter fly... Nenn 


+t 


, 1. 0 


No 


12. a, What Man, long 


Freierve thy Lips from 
14. All Vice forſake; 


His Ears are open to their Cry. 


* 


a0 PS. ALM 34. 


8. O try how good Fehovbb is : 8997 
They're bleſs'd who in his Strength confide. 


9. G far the Lord, ye Saints of his; 
And all your Wants ſhall be ſupply'd. 


10. Tho' the young Lyons range the 825 


And hungry, roar for Lack of Food; 
Yet none ſhall ſeek the in . 
Nor want fupplnng realGood. + 


_ 2 

11. TY come, ye Child bear my Word ; 
I'll teach you how t . 
eeires to ſee, 4 
& That all his Days may! op be! 
13. Thy Tongue wy om — 
ein wich (vile, | 
5 


« Seck Peace, Preſerve. a friendly: Mind. 
15, The Lord the Juſt, with Fayour, views; | 


16. But Wrath the wicked Man purkges 4 
To taſe his Name beneath the S4. 

17. When juſt Men cry, the Lord doth l. 
From all whip Troubles fers them free. 1 
18. To broken-hearted he is near: 
The contrite Spirit ſave will he. wee 


19. The Righteous many Griefs endure; d 
But God delwers out of all 

20. He k kespeth all bis Banes ſecure; r 
Not one of them be broken ſhall. 1 
21. Evil the Wicked ſlays 3 and 3 | 


Their Guilt conſumes, who hate the Juſt. 
22. His Servant's Soul, God will redeem; 
+ none ſhak fail who in him Truſt. = 
PSALM 


PS A I. Nr Til "Ts 59 
P MLM XXXV. 
Ich them that ſtrive, and fight wich me, By 
Fight Lordi; my Cauſe . 

2. Seiſe Shield, ar pow ts and man 


= 3. Advance thy. Spear, and beg 
1 My Perſgcutor Way; AR; 
| 1 In Mercy, to q N Soul, NE 


* 
3 * w 
n . 1 
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TY — furpriſe 3 3 

Turn ha Confubon bring, 
All that furt deviſe. 8 

5. Drive the "as Chaff before che Wind: ; 
_Let-them, thine Angel chaſe, 

6. Both dark, ,and Tip! ry, — their Nr ; 
And with, f ſwift. Vengeance trace. 

7. For, vnproyche d, they, for my Soul, 
Have dig'd, and ſpread their Net. 

8. With ſudden Ruin, plunge him down, 
Into the Toyls he ſet. . 

9. Then, to the Lord, my 2705 ace 


Shall ſhout her Thaw 1 4 on 
In his Salvation BU. co 


And my Deliv*ren bein 
10. My Bones, preſerv'd, hall ſay; O bord, 
Who may with Thee compare 
Who frees the helpleſs fromahe ſtrong, 3 1 I 
And Poor from Spoiler's Snare, . 
e515 i 4 ea Second PART \\. 


11. Falſe Witneſs roſe, and churged mes 
With Crimes I never leneẽw. 


12. They me reward with Ill, for Good; "Ty | 
My very Life purſue. 13. But 


py * — 
* 1 
a « 4 1 * 


© P SALM. 35. 
3. But I. when they were ſick, - myſelf 
Wik Sack-cloth dd inveſt. 29 
With Faſts I mourned, and my Pray'r 
Return d into my Breaſt. 
14. Had he, my Friend; nden very 
So were my Actions Mf; 
I bow'd down heavily, at © . 
That for his Mothewmourntd 
15. But my leaſt flip πτ]¹ theik 
When they aſſerablet wen”. "1 


Abjects, unknown, ene, * 


* 


My Fame inceſſant tear. 
16. Vile Paraſites, 0 iis, 
Admitted to their Feaſts, © 


At me have ſnarl'd, and gnaſh'd their Teeth, 
And flung their impious Jeſts. 

17. How long, O Lord, wilt thou look on? 
Me reſcue from their Pow? 1 93 & 
My Darling from the Lyon keep, | 
That threatens Wen 0367 


18. So, in the Con ion great, 
With Thanks Vl Thee confeſs ; 

And, in the Face of all the World, 

To Thee my Praiſe addreſs. 

TWbird PART. | 

19. Let not, with Joy, inſult FE ine, 

My treach' rous Enemies; | 

Nor them that hate me, without Cauſe, 
Deride, with winking Eyes. 

20. Their Words are not the Words of Peace 1 
But ful malicious Lies, ale], - 

Againſt the quiet in-the Land, | 


JE craftily — 


21. Yea, 


PSALM 45, 36. 61 

21. Yea, with Inſult, oF and ſaid, 
« Ha, ha, our Eye itfaw. ' 

22. Thou, Lotd, haſt ſeen, nor Silence keep, 
Nor far roc me withdraw, © © 

23. Rouſe, Lord, and to'my Judgment wake ; 
My God, my Cauſe decree. 

24. Judge me, 0 Lord, as thou art juſt, 

3 Leſt they triumph oer me. 

23. O let them never. in their Heart. , 

Have Cauſe boaſt; and fa, 

Ahl ah! our Heart could wiſh, 

ww « He's nom become our P rey. 

26. To Shame ro Confuſion, bring 

x Who at ert, are gad), 

Let them, wy magnify chemſelves, | ts 

| Be with Diſhonbur clad: 4 i | 

27. Let thoſe be glad, and ſhout for 1 
Who my juſt Guſe confeſs; 

« And ſay, The Lord be magnify*d, 

« Who loves his Servant's Peace. 
28. So ſhallmy Tongue aloud Prochim 

The Juſtice of thy Ways; 

= I'll ſpend my Days in ſacred Hymns, 

Io celebrate thy Praiſe.” 

| PSAL M XXXVI. 


AY. Man, I ſee, grows bold in Sin, 
My Heart may well adviſe, 


That there's no true religious Fear 
Of God, before his Eyes. 


2. Hirnſelf he flatters, with Deceits, 
And thinks himſelf approv'd; 


Until, at length, he's ſadly forc'd 
| To hate the Crimes, he lov'd. 


; " 
4 3. The 


6e P 8 A L M 36. 

3. The Words are Miſchief, and Degeit, - + 

Which from his Mouch jprocedd 

Wiſdom, bam d from his ere 1 
And Goodneſs from his Deed. 
. In bad Deſigns, While on his Bed. 
W waſtes his waking Time; 

* he hardens in his — 
Nor ſticks at any Orim * 


5. Thy Mercy, Lord. e e 


And ſpares the guilęy | 
Thy Faichfulneſs above the e, = 
And makes thy Promiſe g d. 


6. Thy Juſtice, like the» Mounts-of God, 
Stands firm, and -ne*er d t; 
Thy Judgments are unfathom'd 8 
Thou, Lord ſavſt Man, and Beaſt. 


Second P ART. 

7. 0 God, how excellent's thy Grace! | 
How unconfin d it flows! 

Therefore, in Shadow of thy Wiogs, 
Men's Son's their Truſt epa, - 2: 

8. They, with the Fatneſs of thy Houſe, 
Shall fully be ſupphy d; | 

And drink immortal Joys, at Streams 
Which from thy Favour glide. 


9. Thou art the Fountain of our Liſe, 
All richly flows from Thee; 
We in os Face's gracious Light, 
An heav'nly Light ſhall ſec. 
10. The Wonders of thy Love to them 
That know Thee, ſtill impart; 
And let thy Faithfulneſs extend, 
To all, upright in Heart. 


* 


Eee n 
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4 ＋1. Let 


PI A LU 'M LAG 4 
11. Let not the Foot of ens pn 
f Againft me fatal prove; 
Nor all the Force of wicked Hands, 
; Me, from my Hopes, remove. 
12. Lol there the Workers ID. 
Are fall'n before our Eyes; : 
Down are they thruſt, depriv'df P 
For ever more, th riſde. 4 
P $ ALM XXXV . 224 Sg 
Heart ;@ndudes," the bald in er 
No fear of God has lodg d within. 
2. He blinds his Eyes with fond ſelf Love 3 88 
Until his Crimes moſt hateful prove. rr. 
3. Falſe, and miſchievous, Words he ſpe peaks; 
Wiſdom, and Goodneſs, he forſakes. Wy 
4. In Bed, herplotts ſome. vile Intent, 
His harden'd Heart's on Miſchief bent. 1 


5. Thy Mercy, Lord, from Heav'n ſhines ; 
And ſpares the Sinner, in his Sins : 
Thy Faithfulneſs unto thy Word, 
And Saints, above the Sky has ſoar d. 
6. Thy Juſtice, like great Mounts, remains, 
Thy N mighty Depths contains; 
Lord, by thy providential Care, 
Both Man, and Beaſt preſerved are. 

— N „ * 
7. How wondrous excellent's thy Love 
O thou who dwell'ſt the Heav'ns above 
Therefore Men's Sons, when they're diſtreſt, 
Fly to thy ſhelt'ring Wings for Reſt. 
8. With Fatneſs of thy Houſe ſupply'd, 
. Their joyful Souls are fatisfy*d ; 

From Thee immortal Pleaſures rill, 
Where thou ſhalt make them drink their fill. 


9. Life's 
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: 
| 
+ 41'S 
: 
* 
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YL Life's Fountain 3 Thee 4 ; 
| 55 


| " wicked Hand my 


1 4 For, like the Graſs that's ſorting, | 


PSALM. 26, 37. 


rious Light, we ſee. 
know Thee, Love impart ; | 


in a thy glodous 


þ Thy ator ro he upright in Heart. 


11. Let no proud. Foot deſtruRive prove; 
N remove. 


VII. 
ed Nen 


"Ret not kES cho 
ro- opulent, and great; 


Let not their proſp*rous Vices raiſe | 


Thine Envy, at their State. 


They ſhall be foon cut down; 


They wither, as the vecdent Feb. 


Before the ſcorching Sun. 


3. But in the Lord repoſe oa. 


And practice all that's 

So in the Land thou ſafe ſhall dwell, 
And fure ſhall be thy Food. 5 

4. Delight thyſelf in God; and he 
Will thy Deſires fulfill. 

5. To God commit thy Way; truſt him, 
And he'll perform all well. 


6. Thy wronged Innocence he'll clear, 
As {what the Clouds the Sun ; 


He'll make thy Juſtice forth to ſhine, 


Bright as the Day at Noon. 
7. Be ſilent, — Ha the Lord, 
Let no Impatience riſe, 
At their Succeſs ; who bring to pals, 
The Miſchiefs they deviſe. _ 
8. Enkindling 


PSALM N 63 
8. Enkindling Anger quench betimes, 7 
Wrath utterly forſake; 
i Leſt, Thee, Pauker in their Crimes, 
Ungovern'd Paſſions, make. 

9. For wicked Men ſhall be cut off, 
By a moſt righteous Hand:; 

But thoſe that wait upon the Lord, 

Inherit-ſhall the Land. 


10. The Wicked ſoon are gone; nor Wen, 

On ſtricteſt Search, be found 

11. Whereas the Meek poſſeſs the Earth) 

With Peace, and Joy, are crown d. 

Second PART. 

12. The Wicked plot againſt the Juſt , 
They gnaſh, and rage, and foam; _ 

13. But God derides their Schemes ; he ſees 

Their Day is near ta come. 

4. They! ve drawn theSmord,and) bent the Bow; 

x To make the Poor their Prey; 

Lo caſt the Needy to-the Ground. 

Ss The upright Man to ſlay, 


15. Their Sword ſhall pierce thro' their own 
Their Bow be broke in twain. + [ Fn 3 
156. The juſt Man's little Stores excells, 
What many Wicked gain. 
17. The Wicked's Arms ſhall broken. be ; 
But God the Juſt ſuſtains. _ 


18. Th' Upright he guides thro? all their des 
Their Portion ſafe remains. 


19. When ſad diſtreſſing Times approach 
They free from Shame abide; 25 * 


Tho' Days of raging Famine come, 
They ſhall be ſatisfied. 


D 20. But 


% 

1 

- 

"of - 
* 

1 1 


66 PSALM 37. 
20. But wicked Men ſhall be cut oft, 
Who dare the Lord provoke; 
Like Fat of Lambs, they melt oy 
And vaniſh into 'Smoak. ©» 
Third P ART. | 
21. The Wicked borrows, where he can, 
And takes no Care to pay; 
But righteous Men will Mercy ſhow, 
And freely give away. | F 
22. For thoſe the Fa ack . ; 
The promis d Land enjoy; = 
While ach as fall beneath 4 Curſe, 1 
He'll from the Earth deſtroy. 


23. The Lord directs the good Man's Steps, | 
Who loves his juſt Command: 
24. Tho' he ſhould fall, yet ſhall he riſe, 
| "Su pported by thine Hand. 
25. Thro? Youth, and Age, 1 never fon, 
But righteous Men were fed; 

Nor -have their Seed forſaken been, 
When aſking for their Bread. 
26. He's ever merciful, and lends : 

And blefſed is his Race. "21 | 
27. Depart from Evil, and do Good ; 3 | 
And 770 prolong thy Days. | 
28. For God loves Judgment, he his Saints 

Preſerves, and ner forſakes; 0 


But the vile Seed of wicked Men, 
Deſtruction overtakes. 

29. The Righteous ſhall poſſeſs the Land 5 
There dwell as ſetled Heirs. 

30. His Mouth of ſacred Wiſdom ſpeaks; 


Right Things his Tongue declares. 
IS The 


PSALM 37: 
31. The Law of God is in his Hearty. | 
None of his Steps ſhall ſtray. | 
32. The Wicked watch,” and {a by Crafis, 
The righteous Man to lay. 


33. But God ne' er leaves, in wicked Hands, 
' His Saints, without Defence; 

Nor their raſh Judgment Cer approves, 

1 But clears their Innocence 

15 Fourth PART. 

= 34. Wait on the Lord, and keep his Way, 


7 


= And thine ſhall be the Right 

& To heir the Land ; when wicked Men 

| Shall periſh in thy Sighr. 

35. I've ſeen the Wicked riſe, and ſpread, 
As Trees in native Ground. 

36. But lo! he vaniſh'd, Root, and Branch; 
When ſought, could not be found. 


37. Mark well the truly perfect Nei 
And carefully attend 


The upright Liver; and you'l find 
A bleſſed Peace his End. 


38. But bold Tranſgreſſors ſurely. hall 
One common Ruin ſhare : 

Vengeance, at laſt, will cut them off, 

Nor any Wicked ſpare. 


39: Whereas, the Safety of the Juſt, 
Is wholly from the Lord; 
Who, when the Times moſt dang'rous prove, 
Will Strength to them afford. 
40. The Lord will help, and reſeve them, 
He'll free them from th* Unjuſt ; 


Them from their Rage, and Pow r, he'll 1 
Becauſe in him they truſt, 


D 2 PSALM 


a: PSALM 38. 
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* 
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2. Thine Arrows ſtick in me; thy Hand 
Sore. preſſing on me lies. 5 4 
3- Thine Anger's Heat conſumes my. Fleſh, 
And leaves no Soundneſs there 


Nor, in thy Rage, chaſtiſdG. 


. 


My Bones are pain'd, and find no Reſt, x Bag 


While all my Sins appear. 


4. For o'er my Head, my Sins have rowl'd, - 


They're a vaſt Burden grown ; 

I cannot bear their Puniſhment, 5 
Nor their leaſt Guilt atone. 5 

5. My Fooliſhneſs hath made my Wounds, 
Stench, and Corruption, grow. 

6. Diſtreſs'd in Mind, and much bow*d down, 
I all Day mourning go. N 


7. A violent Heat has ſeis'd my Loins 14 5 


And ſpread thro? ev'ry Part. 

8. I'm feeble, broken ſore, and roar, 
Thro' Anguiſh of my Heart. 

9. All my Deſire, and Groans, O Lord, 
To Thee are fully known. 


* 


10. My Heart's perplex d, my Strength doth 


Mine Eye-Sight's from me gone, [fail; 
Second PART. 

11. Friends, and Companions, ſtand aloof, 

To ſee my wretched Plight ; _ 
My Kinſmen ſtand far off, and gaze, 

At ſuch a diſmal Sight. L 
12. Then they, who hunted for my Life, 

Their Snares for me did lay; x 
And they, that ſought my Hurt, ſpread Lies, 
And fram'd Deceit all Day. 


* 


13. But, 
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PS ALM 38, 39. 69 
+3. But, as one deaf, I did not hear; 
As dumb, my Tongue was-ty'd : 
14. Thus, as if quite bereft of Senſe, 
I never once reply'd. | 
15. For in the Lord I truſt; my God . 
Will anſwer when I call. 
16. Hear me, (I ſaid, ) leſt they infult,. 
And triumph when I fall. | 


17. For I am prone to halt; whilft Grief 
Thus conſtant preys within. 

18. To Thee, Lord, I'll confeſs my Fault; 
With Sorrow for my Sin. | 

19. Mean while my Foes are lively grown, 
Encreas'd in Strength and Pride ; 

They, that injuriouſly me hate, 


Are greatly multiply'd. 


20. And they that IIl for Good reward, 
A baſe ingratefull Crew, 

Are now my Adverſaries turn'd ; 
Becauſe I Good purſue. 

21. Forſake me not, O Lord; nor far, 
My God, from me depart. 

22. Make halt to reſcue me; for thou, 
Lord, my Salvation art. | 


PS AL M XXXIX. 
I Thought to guard my Ways with Care, 
And leſt my Tongue grow vain, 
To clap the Bridle to my Mouth 
While Pm with the Profane. 
2. I ſilent ſat, as one that's dumb, 
A while, I held my Peace, 
From good Diſcourſe ; but this I found, 
Did inward Pain increaſe. | 


D 3 3. My 
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70 PSALM 39. 

3. My Heart, with Indignation, glow'd, 
While I was muſing long 

The Fire within more fiercely burnt, 
Then ſpake I with my Tongue. 

4- Feach me, O Lord, to know mine End, 
And Meaſure of my Days, | 

How ſhort they are ; Oh, may I know, 

How ſwift my Time decays. 

5. Lo! but a Span thou mad*ſt my Days, 
Mine Age is Nought with Thee ; 

At's beſt Eſtate, ſure ev'ry Man 
Is wholly Vanity : * 

6. Surely, a Shadow's all his Show, 

His mighty Stir is vain ; : 
He heaps up Wealth, but knows not who. 
Shall heir his mighty Gain, | 

Second PART. . 
7. What, Lord, can I expect on Earth? 
My Hope is fix*d in Thee. 
8. Forgive my many Sins; leſt I, 

The Scorn of Fools, ſhould be. 

9. I ſilent was, and ne'er complain'd. 

Becauſe it was thy Will. 

10. But leſt thy Hand conſume me quite, 

Remove the Strokes I feel. 


11. If thou but ſpeak an angry Word, 
And Man, for Sin, chaſtiſe ; 
So vain is he, as eat by Moths, 
His Beauty fades, and dies. i8 
12. Lord, hear myPray*r, mov'd by my Tears, 
To my Requeſt give Ear; 1 
For here I fojourn, Stranger- like, 1 
As all my Fathers were. 4 
- 48 13.0 


PSALM 29. 
13. O ſpare me, Lord, my waſted Strength, 
In , now, Sy; > 
E'er at thy Summons, I go hence, 
And ſhall be here no more. | 
PSALM XXXIX. 2d Meerre. 
Did reſolve to guard my Ways, 
4 And leſt my Tonguegrow looſe, and vain, 
To put the Bridle to my Mouth ; 
When &er I mix d with the Profane. 
2. Profoundly filent, for a while, 
I heard their Talk, and held my Peace, 
Nor utter*d my devouter Thoughts; 
But this did inward Pain increaſe. 


2. My Heart, with Indignation, glow'd, 
And, "while I mus'd, the mighty Force 
Of Zeal, which burn'd within my Breaſt, 
Broke forth ia this divine Diſcourſe. 
4. Teach me, O Lord, to know mine End, 
And what's the Meaſure of my Days, 
How they will iſſue; may I ſee 

How ſwift my fleeting Time decays: 


5. Behold thou mad'ſt my Days a Span, 
My greateſt Age is nought with Thee ; 
Sure ev*ry Man, at his beſt State, 

Is altogether Vanity. | | 
6. Man, like an empty Shadow, ſtalks ; 
Lo! with what Noiſe, and Toil, and Cares, 
He heaps up Wealth, but all in vain: 
He knows not who ſhall be his Heirs. 
Second PART. : 
7. What then, O Lord, can I expect, 
From ſuch a fading World as this ? 
My Hopes are plac'd on Thee alone, 
The Source, and Centre, * my Bliſs. 8. 


72 PSALM 30, 40. 

8. From all my Guilt, a Puniſhment, 
In Mercy, 24 my Soul redeemm 
And make me not the Scorn of Fools, 
Who me reproach, and Thee blaſpheme. 


9: But, Lord, becauſe tis thou correctstʒ 

1 would be dumb, and not complain. '** 
10. Yet, leſt thine Hand confume me quite, | 
Thy heavy Strokes from me reſtrain. = 
11. For if thou ſpeak*ft an angry "Word, |} 
When ever Man offendeth Thee'; ' © 
His Beauty blaſts, as eat by Moths, 

Sure ev'ry Man is Va 


12. O hear my Pray'r, attend my c. 
With Pity Lord my Tears behold; 
I. as a Stranger ſojoutn here, 
As all my Fathers did of old. | 
13. O Spare me, Lord, in 'Merey ſpare, 
My waſted Strength to me reſtore z = 
E'er by thy. final Summons call d, 
I hence hal go; and be no more. 
<= 8*L M-NL | 
Ith unmov'd Patience, for the Lord, 
I waited hopefully ; 
He bow'd to me a gracious Ear, 
And heard my humble Cry: | 
2. He brought me from = roaring Pit, 
Where plung'd in Mire, I lay; 
He ſet my Feet upon a Rock, 
And firm he made my Way. 


3. With a new Song he fll'd- my Mouth 
Praiſe to our God moſt high z' 

Many ſhall ſee, and learn to . 
And on the Lord rely. 
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iP SA LM 400. yy * 
4 That Man is bleſt, who on the Lord, oh 

With Confidence, relies; 
Who diſregards the itunes __ ſuch C 

As turn aſide to Les. 


5. O Lord, my God, 97 wondrous Works, 
” Which thou haſt” wrought of old; 
And Thoughts of Kindneſs towards us, 
Are more than can be told. | 
6. Rich Sacrifice, and Offering, 
Thou did'ſt no more deſire ; - 
Nor burnt, nor Sin Off ring, but e 
Obedience did require. 


7. « Then aid I, Lo, I come, of me 
« Thy facred Rolls declare *: 2-484 
8. My God, Thy Will is my Delight, 
„Thy Laws in my Heart are. 
9. „I. in the Congregation great, 
«© Have preached Righteouſneſs ; 
« Lo, Lord, thou know'ſt, I've not refrain'd 
From publiſhing thy Grace. 
10. © I have not hid within my Heart, 
Nor from the World conceal'd, 
„Thy Faithfulneſs, and ſaving Health 3 
« But Grace, and Truth reveaPd. 
| Second PA RT. 
11. Thoſe tender Mercies I proclaim, | 
With hold not, Lord, fromme; 
But let thy Kindneſs; and thy Truth, 
My conſtant Keepers _”_”—_ 
12. Numberleſs Evils me ſurround, 
My Sins have ſeiz'd me faſt ; 
They blind me, they exceed my N 
Therefore my Heart's lay'd waſt. 


D 5 5 13. Be 


For thou my Help, and . _ 


74 PSALEM (10, Ar. | 

13. Be pleas d, O Lord, in this Diſtreſi, 4 
To come, and ſet me free tn no 1 

0 gracious God, make no Delays, wth. AVE 0 
But haſt to ſuccour re... 

14. Shame, and 1 be their Lot, 
Who at my Ruin am; 

May they who wiſh, and {eek Bee Hons. 
Be driven back with Shame. . 


15. With Deſolation them — 8 
Who ſhamefully me treet; 


That ſport — and Triumph, make, 
At mine afflicted State. 

16. Let all that ſeek thy Face Rl F 
In Thee be fatisfy'd ; ; 

Who thy. 3 love, ill ah, 5 
The Lord be magnify t. 


17. Tho? I am poor, diſtreſs'd, the Lord 
Yet thinks on me alway :. © 


My God, make no Delay. 
'P S ALM XII. 
Hind bleſs'd the Man, whoſe choughtful: 
The Needy. doth regard; — 
With Safety in the evil Day, 
The Lord will him reward. 
2. From Dangers he'll preſerve his n. 

On Earth he bleſs'd thall "<a 
And none of all his. ſpiteful. Focs, 

On him, their Will mall ſee. 


3. Upon his Bed of Eanguiſning, 
Fhe Lord will Strength ſupply ; 

In Sickneſs, kindly turn his Bed, 
That he may eaſy ly. 


| FS ALM 4. 
4. O Lord, be merciſul to me, 
(I thus myſelf expreſ d) | 
« And heabmy*-wounded Soul, for 1 | 
<«< Againſt Thee have tranſgreſs'd.. 


5. Mine Enemies, makcioufly, ' 
With Slanders me defame ; 
In Wrath, they ſay, When ſhall he die, 
« And. periſh ſhall his Name ? 
6. If e'er he comes to viſit me, 
His Speeeh is cloath'd with Fraud; 
He gathers Evil to his Heart, 
Then ſpreads it all abroad. 
Second P A R T. . 
7. Who hate me whiſper evil Things, 
Ks, do my Hurt deviſe. _ 
. * HisCrimes have caught him faſt,(fay they) 
He's falPn, no more to riſe. 
9. Yea, my familiar Friend, from whom | 
I nothing could conceal ; | 
Who ate my Bread, yet balely has 
Againſt me lift bis Heel. 


10. But thou, O Lord, be merciful, 
To me, I humbly pray 8 
And raiſe me up, has [ their Crimes,” , 
Wich Juſtice, may repay. 
11. That me thou favour'ſt, as thou TY 
By this I ſurely know ; 
Becauſe to triumph over. me, 
Thou ſuffer*ſt not my Foe. 


12. For, as for me, thou doſt uphola: 
Mule, in mine Innocence; = 
Thou ſetteſt me before thy Face, 
Art ever my Defence. 0 
D 6. 13. The 


76 PSALM. 47, 42. 
13. The Lord, the God of 1/*e/*s Houſe, 
Be bleſs d by Sons of Men, T tutte 
FEN Ack aur 
Amen O Lora; Amen! 


PS ALM XIII. Szcond "Pp 
A pants the chaſed, thirſty, Hart, 
After the cooling. Brook ; 

So pants my Soul for Thee, O God, 
For Thee J longing loox. 
2. My Soul for God, the living God, 

Thirſts, while I'm exil'd line Fegg 2) 
When ſhall I come, and in we Courts, 
Before my God appear? 


3. My mourning Tears, by Day, mtg 4 
Have been my. conſtant Food; | 1 
While, with ene Inſult, they 1 
Have cry d. Where is thy God | 4 
4. My Soul I pour out, when I think, 
How to thy Houſe I went, 4 
With Multitudes; in Joy, and Praiſe, 
Thy ſacred Day we ſpent. 


5. Why ſo dejected, 0 my Soul! 7 
: Why art thou reſtleſs grown? 
Truſt God; 1 yet ſhall fo his Praiſe, 
For his Salvation own. N 
6. Tho? O my God, my SouPs caſt down ; ; 
Remember Thee I will, 
From Ferdan's Banks, and Hermon 8 Mount, 
And Miſar' s lowly Hill. 
11 Steond" PART. 
7. Deep calls to Deep; thy Thunders roar'd, 
And pour'd the Waters down ; - 
& c' er me have, with Force, and Noiſe, 
Thy Waves and Billows gone. 8. Thy 


PS ALM 222.8. 1 
8. Thy Loring-kindneſs pet, O Lord. 
Shall begin up the Da; 17 S 
Each Night PI; Andlicms. ſing z to, Thee, 
God of my Life, ll. prag. 
9. Til humbly fay to God, my Rock, 
„Why do'ſt forget me ſo FC } 
« Why go I mourning, for the great ; 
' . «© Oppreffion of the Fos? as noe 
10. It pierc'd my Bones, as ith a 
To hear my Fogs upbraid'; ©? We FL .c 
While daily, they with impious Scoffs,”" we 
„Where is thy God'? have fad.” -- 
11. Why troubled ?. why caſt down? ü my / Sol! 
Truſt God: Thou 105 Mall üng 22 & 
Loud Songs to him; ho is thy God, 
And Health's unfailing Spring 
PS ALM XIIII. va 
Udge me, O Lord, who > ui an 3 
My Cauſe from eruel Men, defend; 4 
From the deceitful, - unjuſt Man, 
O do thou me Deliv*rance fend. 
2. On Thee, O God, my Strength relies; 
Why do'ſt thou caſt. me far away 
Oppreſs'd by cruel; Enemies, 
Why go I mourning, all the Day ? 


3. O, let thy Light, and Truth, appear; 
Conduct my Steps, and be my Guide, , 
Unto thy holy Hill, and where 1 
Thou, in thy Glory, do'ſt reſide. 

4. Then to thine Altars P11 repair, = 
To God, my moſt exceeding Joy; 
To Thee, O God, my God, I'{l there, 
In Song3 of Praiſes my Harp employ. ..' 


5. Why 


| p SAM * 44. 

S Why oc. derne my-Souly and "why. 

reſtleſs, in thy frail! Abode? 

Truſt God ; for praiſe hm yet ſhall I. 

Who's my Dehiv'rer,. and-my God. 

Lord, our. have often heard, 

Our Fathers have us told 

Thy mighty Works, 
And in the Times, 

2. How thou did'ſt dug 


and geg, 7 
Wich thine ay n 
The heathen N: 3. did'ſt place . 
N People, ig their Land. 


3. For tneye Boſfſhan of the Land; 
Gai d: not. by their Own Sword, 

Neither could their own, Arm them "= 3 
But thy Right-hand, O Lord, 

Thine Arm, and Preſence, with their Hoſts, 
And thy peculiar Grace. 
4. Thou —— my * Jae e God, command 
” Safery for Jacob's Tt 1 


g. Then, in thy 3 well Rill g⁰ on, 
To puſh down all our Foes; 

And, thro' thy Name, tread under Foot, 
Such asſhall- us © 

6. For I'll not truſt my Bow, nor Sword, 
The Victory to gain. 

7. But thou. halt ſav'd us from our F oes, 
And made their Hopes in vain. 


8. Thereſore, in Thee, we make our Boaſt, 
And glory all Day Jong '; 720 
Forever will we praiſe thy Name, 

In our triumphant Song. 


Second 


2 9 eheir Days 1 
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10. 10˙* es Second P Nr " 13s 4 OS 
9. But, now; db halt deln id | 
; With|- Shame; haſt caſt us do-ẽ- s 
Our Armies'thow!no:more: Hoſt lead, | 
Nor us with Viet ry) cron. 
10. Therefore, before our: N 

Which ſpoll us, we Have fed. | 
1-1. Thou, ſome, haſt ene e for Mea, 

_ Andjothers:capfve, le.. | 


12. Thy Peo W chou haſt ſod for nooght' 
n e the? richer: fun§õ t 
13. Were to — nes 2Reptoachz | 
A Scormtuꝭ all arb und 
14. Thou us amongſthe:Heathen;. haſh 
A tauintinig Proverb made; 271 56333 71 
By fooliſh People eee 
2 at us hake the Head. 


5. Therefore, from Morn, to We 8 

os nothing But Diſgrace'; © 

And, cover with'confqunding Shame, 
m.forc'd to hide my Face. wo 2 LA 

16. Becauſe I daily hear the Voice | 
Of our rnfolting. Foe; _ 

| Who us reproach, and Thee blaſpheme, 
And all their Malice ſhow. | 
97 Third PART. 

17. Yet, we have not forgotten Thee; 
Nor falſe in Cov'hant prov'd. 


18. Our Heart's not turned back, nor Steps, 
From thy juſt Ways, remov'd. 


19. Tho! 0 Haſt forely broken us, 
Where cruel. Dragons roar; 


And with the gaſtly Shades-of Death, 
- Thy: People cover'd cler. 20. Had 


0 


$ 


% 
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20. Had we, our God's great Name, forgot, 
Or to ſtrange Gods bow'd downs 
21. Would'ſt thou not this have ſedeched'vur ? 
To Thee all Hearts are knoẽw. 
22. Tea, we're as for Slaughter marked. 
For thy Sake, kill'd all Daye i + 
2 3. Awake, why fleep'ſt. thou, Lord, ariſe/; | 
And caſt us not aa. Rated ben 1 
24. O wherefore do? ſt thou hide 'thy- Pave, 
Unmindful of our:Thrall 20: it 
25. Our Soul is bow'd to Duſt, on Larth' 
Our Bodies' p dor alin kid by | 
26. Ariſe, and for qur Help appear, 
The heathen Powers ſhake; "ra ET und 
Redeem us from our Enemies Hand, 
For thy great Mercy*s:/Sake- -. 
PS A LM: XLV.:. 
. 8 Thoughts inſpire my Breaſts 
My Tongue, in ſofteſt, Notes, to ling, 
Runs like a ready Writer's Pen, 
A Poem ſacred to the King. _ 
2. There's none of all the Sons of Men . 
Can with thy matchleſs Form compare; 
All Grace into thy Lips is pour d.,. 
Thee ever bleſs'd, doth God declare. 


: Gird then, O thou victorious Prince, 
| Thy conqu*ring Sword upon thy Thigh, 
Appear, in all thy, glorious State 
Adorn'd with royal Majeſt r. 
4. In all thy: Pomp, ride proſp'rous on, 
7 he Truth, Meekneſs, and Righteouſneſs,” 
Strongly aſſert; and thy Right-hand + 
SORE teach T hee nne to expreſs- 
* Le: 1 hy 


„ P.SALM 45. 81 
5. Thy pointed Arrows wing their Way. 
And peirce the ſtubborn Hearts of thoſe =_ 
That ſet themſelves againſt the King; 
They fall, ſubdu'd, who were thy Foes. 
6. Thy Throne, O God, thro' ev'ry Age, 
Forever unremov'd ſhall ſtand; . 
Thy righteous Laws, and righteous Works, 
Confirm the Scepter in thy Hand. | 


7. Thou Juſtice lov'ſt, and hateſt Sin; 
God, therefore, thine own God, hath ſned, 
Above what all thy Fellows claim, il 
The Oyl of Gladneſs on thy Head. | 
8. Myrrh, Aloes, and Caſſia, 

Their Perfumes to thy Robes impart, 

As thou from th' Iv'ry Palace cam'ſt; 
Whoſe fragrant Smell rejoice thy Heatt. 


R 9. The Queen, in well-wrought Ophir's Gold, 
| air Bride, is plac'd at thy Right-band ; 
# Kings Daughters, in her ſplendid Train, 
As Maids of Honour, waiting ſtand. 

Second P ART. 
10. O Daughter hearken, and attend, 
And to my Words encline thine Ear 
Thy native Land, and Friends, forget, 
Thy Father's Houſe, and Kindred dear. 
11. So ſhall the King, with thy freſh Charms, 
But have his Love enflam'd the more; 
For he is now thy Head, thy Lord, 
= Him therefore worſhip, and adore. 


12. The Tyrian Daughters ſhall approach, 
And lay their Off rings at thy Feet; 

The wealthy Nations, with their Gifts; 
Thy Royal Favour ſhall entreat. 


13. The 


82 PSALM 45. 
13. The King's fair Daughter's glorious, 
In all Accompliſhments Divine : 
Her Garments wrought with Phrygian Skill 
With pureſt Gold, illuſtrious ſhine. - 
14. Thus, to the King, in. nuptial Robes, 
By th? artful Needle curious wrought, = 
With Fellow-Virgins foll' wing her, 
She ſhall, in royal Pomp, be brought. 
15. Thro* ſhouting Crowds, and Peals of Joy, 
In State moves on the glitt ring Train, 
Till the King's Palace them receive; 
And nought but endleſs Joys remain. 


16. From thee, a num*rous royal Race, 
Shall, in thy Fathers Stead, deſcend ; 
Whoſe Fame, as mighty Princes, ſhall. 
Tho vinveitat Eartii extend. 
17. This Song ſhall ſpread thy great Renown, 
Ehro* ev'ry Age, O glorious King; 
And Nations ſhall, while Time does laſt, 
In Conſort joyn, thy Paiſe to ſing. 
PS ALM XLYV. 2d Meet re. 
A Breaſt is infpir'd-: WG 4 
| With Thoughts more fublime ; i 
My Tongue, in foft Notes, 
Is ready to fingz; © 
No Pen of ſwift Writer 
Can with it keep Time; 
A Poem molt ſacred 
To rael's great King. 
2. Among all the Sons 
Of Men, there is none 
That can with thy Form, 
So matchleſs, : compare; 


All 


PSALM 4X5 

All heavenly Grace, m 

Thy Lips, is pour'd down; 
Thy God Thee forever 
Doth bleſſed declare. 


3. Thy Sword, on thy Thigh, 
Gird, O mighty Prince; 
With Glory adorn'd, 
And Majeſty crown'd. 


4. Of Truth, Peace, and Juſtice, 


Ride on the Defence; 


Thy Right-hand ſhalb teach Thee 


Thuy Foes to confound. 


5. Thy ſharp Arrows pierce | 
Their Hearts, with great Pain, 

Who're Foes to the King; 
They fall at thy Feet. 

6. Thy Throne, O God ever 
Seeure ſhall remain, 

Thy Kingdom's juſt Laws are 
Thy Scepter of State. 


7. Thou Wickedneſs hat'ſt, 
But Juſtice doſt love; 

God, therefore, thy God, 
Anointed hath Thee, 

With rich Oyl of Gladacſs, 
In Meaſure above 

All Thoſe that eſteemed 
Thy Fellows may be. 


8. Thy Garments perfum'd, 
Their Fragrance out ſend, 
From th' Iv'ry Palace, | 


With which they are glad. 


PS ALM 45. 
9. For Maidens of Honour, 


Kings Daughters attend 
'The Queen, at thy Right-hand, 
In Opbir's Gold clad. 
- Second P ART. 
10. O Daughter, attend, 
And hear thou my Word ; 
Thy Kindred, and Land, 
Forget thou muſt quite, 


11. Him rev rence, and worſhip, 
Who now is thy Lord ; 


So the King in thy Beauty, 
| Shall greatly delight. | 


12. The Davghters of Tyre, 
Their Preſents ſhall bring; 
The Rich, with their Gifts, 
| Thy Favour entreat. 
12. Within thou'rt all glorious, 
Who ſprang from a King; 
Thy Garments embroider'd 
With Gold, are moſt near. 


14. She's led to the King, 
In Needle Work Robes ; 

With Virgins, her Mates, 
That on her attend. 

15. They move on thro* Shoutings, 
That ring thro the Globes; 

And enter the Palace, 


With Joys that ne'er end. 
16. In thy Fathers Stead, 

From Thee, there ſhall {pring 
A Race, thro? the Earth, 
Great Princes in Fame. 


17. Thy 


 PSAEM-.' 45, 46. _ 
17. Thy Name, in this Poem, 
All Ages Mall ſing ; Sr: il ,-5; 
And Nations, foreverr,Fõ 
Thy Praiſes proclaim. 
PSALM XL VI. 
gu is our Refuge, where we're fafe, . 
F Our Strength by whom. we W Y 'E: 
He is a very preſent Help: 
| When Troubles are at Hand, 
2. Therefore, we will not be afraid, 
= Tho? th' Earth ſhould be Aeg; 
Tho? Mountains, torn from their deep Roots,” 
Were in the Mid-Sea caſt. 


3. Should Storms ferment, and rouſe the Derp, 
And make the Waters roar ; -- 

And the ſwol'n Billows Mountains ſhake, 
With Daſhings on the Shore. 

4. A River's _ Streams makes gad, 
The City of our God; 
There the Moſt-High, his ſacred Tent, 

= Has fix'd, for his Abode. 


5. God, in the Midſt of her preſides, 
She unremov'd is ſtay d; 
From early Dawn of fitteſt Time, 
2 God will afford her Aid. 
6. The Heathen rag d, Kingdoms were KF 
In Tumults were envolv'd; 
But God gave forth his pow'rfull Word, 
And all the Earth diffolv'd. | 1 


7. The Lord of Hoſts is on our Side, 
And will our Cauſe defend); 

The mighty God of Jacob is 

Our Refuge, and our Friend. 


4 {1 


- 8, Come, 


8: PSALM 46. 


8. Come, ſee what wondrousWorks, the Lord, 
For us, hath newly wrought | 
What dreadful Defolations, he, 

D pon the Earth, hath brought 

9. He maketh Wars to Ar our Foes, 
No more, our Hurt conſpire ; 

He breaks the Bow, and Spear, and burns 
The Chariot in the Fire. 


10. Be ſtill, and know that] ar Gd + = 
I will exalt my N 
In heathen Lands, and thro* the Earth, 
Extoll'd ſhall be my Fame. 
11. The Lord of Hoſts is on our Side, 
He vill our Cauſe defend; 
r Jacob is uk 
and our Friend. 
PSA T M XLVI. 24. Meetre. 
2 Refuge is in God, ; 
| In him our Strength is found 
He is a very preſent Help, 
When Dangers us ſurround. 
2. No Fears ſhall us diſmay, 
Tho? th* Earth's conyuls'd, and torn ; 
Tho' Mountains, rent from their fix d Roots, 
Were to the Mid-Sea torn. 
3. Should Storms enrage the Deep, 
And make the Waters roar ; 
Should ſwelling Billows Mountains ſhake, 
That border on the Shore: 
4. A River's gentle Streams, 
Are to God's City ſent ; 


Which glads the Place, where the Moſt-High 
Has fix'd his * Tent. | 
5. The 


PSALM 46, 47. 
5. The Lord, in Zion, dwells, |: --- 

She ſhall unmov*d abide: © 
In fitteſt Seaſon, r, for . £122 


But TW in hot Reſentments, l. 
And metted their Deſign. 


E on our Side; 
Our Refuge is. in Face#'s God. 

In whom we ſale abide. 

8. Come, ſee the wondrous Wan 
N Which God, for us hath wrought! _ 
What fearful Deſulations, TS 
Upon the Earth, hath brought! 


Thro'out the jarring World, . 
Wars into Peace he turns; 
He breaks the Bow, and cuts the Spear, 
In Fire the Chariot burns. 

10. Be ſtill, and know Tm God; 

I will exalt my Name, 
In heathen Lands, and thro? the Earth, 

Fil be extalPd in Fame. 


11. Jebovab, with his Hoſts, 
Engages on our Side; 
And Jacob's God our Refuge is, 

In whom' we ſafe abide. 
2? Sf 6  EDVIL 4 
Hands, all People, ſhout to God; 
With Voice of Triumph to him fing. 
2. For, God, moſt high, is terrible; 
O'er all the Earth, he's a great King. * 
3+ e 


"14 


, with his Hoſts, | 


— 


$8: P'S ALM 47, 48. 

3. He makes the People to ſubmit; 
And Nations at our Feet couch down. 
4. Our Heritage, for us, he choſe; .. i 
His loved Jacob nous Crown. 


4 

| J 

5. God is un a Shout; wa = 
( 

d 


Jebovab with the Trumpet's Layes. 
6. Sing Praiſes to our God, Praiſe ing; 
Sing Praiſes to our King, fing Praiſe. 


For God, of all the iy Ns - x 

our deepeſt Skill in Praiſe be ſnowẽw n. 4 
8. God reigneth over heathen Lands: | - 
God ſits upon his holy Throne. Bede, al 


9. Princes of Nations freely join. 
To ſerve the God of Abra. am ; | | =—_ 
For Shields of th* Earth to God daher 7 : 
Exalted greatly is his Name. F 
PS ALM XEVIIL 
REA TT is the Lord, — — 
Greatly let them his Praiſe OE 4 
In City of our God who dwell,” 
That Mountain of his Holinefs.. | 96 0 
2. Mount Zion, Joy of all the Earth, 
Moſt beautifully frieuare 3 „ t 
There the great King, on her North Side, 
His City built in royal State. | 


3. God in her Palaces is known 
To be a Refuge ſtrong, and high. 
4. For, lo! when Kings againſt her came, 
The only paſs'd. der by. 
hey came, they ſaw, lating were amaz' d; 
| Wich Terror fill'd, confusdly fled! f 
6. As Women in Gale Trav'ling Hours, 
Ie were they ſeiz'd with Pain and Om 
| 7. So 


de, 


PSALM 18. 89 
7. So the fierce boiſt' rous eaſtern Winds, 
The Mid-land Sea to Fury wrought; 
And the proud Fleets, from Tarſhiſþh Coaſt, 
Were into ſudden Ruin brought. 
8. In City of the Lord of Hoſt, 
We've ſeen, what us our Fathers told ; 
God, his lov'd City, ſtill preſerves, 
And will, thro* future Times uphold... 
Second P ART. 
Therefore, in ev'ry new Diſtreſs, 
We, to thy Temple, will repair ; , 
Think on thy wondrous Grace, O God, 
And wait for our Deliv'rance there. | 
10. O God, thy Praiſe, thro? all the Earth, 
Extends, far as thy Name is known; 
Thy Right-hand's full of Righteouſneſs, 
As thou haſt ſaid, ſo thou haſt done. 


11. O let Mount. Zion ſhout for Joy, 
And Judab's Daughters loud repeat, 


In chearful Songs, thy Judgments, Lord; 


Which our Deliv'rance did compleat. 


12. Thro' Zion walk, go round her Walls, 
Her lofty Towers number well; 


13. Her Forts, and Palaces obſerve, 
And to your Sons this Wonder tell. 


14. This God, who our Salvation wrought, 
Thro' ev'ry Age, will be our God; 
He'll guide us thro? the Vale of Death, 
To Realms where none but Saints have trod. 
PS AL M XLVIH. 2d Meetre. 
Reat is the Lord, ſupreamly great, 
And greatly to be prais'd; 
In Zion, in that holy Mount, 

Let high his Fame be rais'd. 


| ts 2. Mount 


P'SAL M 48. 

2. Mount Zion, Joy of all the Earth, 
Seated in beauteous wiſe ; 

TH imperial Seat of the great King, 
On her North Quarter lies. 


3. God, in her Palaces is known, 
To be a Refuge high. 

4. Confed'rate Kings againſt her came, 
But haſtily paſs'd by. 

5. For when they ſaw, they were amaz'd 
And in Confuſion fled. 

6. Sudden, 'as Women with their Pains, 
There, were they ſeiz'd with Dread. 


7. So the tempeſtuous Eaſtern Winds, 
When thou the Word do*ſt ſpeak, 
Rouſe up the Mid-land Seas to «to Rage 
And Ships of Tarſbiſo break 
8. In City of the Lord of Hoſt, 
We've ſeen, what we had beard 3 
God, his lov'd City, till preſerves, 
And 1s her conſtant Guard. 
Second P A RT. 
9. Therefore We, in thy Temple, bow, 
Whenever we're afraid; 
Think on thy former Acts of Grace, 
And ſilent wait thine Aid. E 
10. Thy Praiſe, O God, thro' Earth extends, | 
Far as thy Name 1s kiown ; 
Thy Right-hand's full of Righteouſneſs, 
| 1 hou faithfully haſt done. 


11. Zion, and Judab's Towns, rejoice, 
Becauſe thy Works are true. 

12. Thro' Zion walk, go round her Walls, 
And all her Towers view ; 


I 3 Mark 


PSALM a3.. 4 I 
13. Mark well her Forts, and Palaces; 
„ Nor from your Sons it hide. 
14. This God, forever, is our God; 
To Death will be our Guide. 
P S ALM XLIX. 
Ear this, all People, and give Ear, 
All ye that dwell on Earth; 
2. You're all concern'd, both high, and low, 
Of baſe, or noble Birth. | 
3. My Mouth ſhall fpeak of weighty Things, 
Which Wiſdom will impart ; ; 
Of ſacred Underſtanding are 
The Muſings of my Heart. 


4. To ſearch out ſecret Parables, 
I will incline mine Ear: 
And with ſoft Touches of my Harp, 
Myſterious Truths declare. 
5. Wherefore ſhould I, in evil Days, 
7 Be overwhelm'd with Fears; 
When the Tranſgreſſions of my Heels 
Y Encompaſs me with Snares? 


6. There's none of thoſe who truſt in Wealth, 
And in their Riches boaſt, 


7- Their Brother can redeem ; or give 
To God ſufficient Coſt; 

8. (Life's of too great a Price for Wealth, 
No Sum can equal be; 


9. That he ſhould ſtill forever live, 
And no Corruption ſee. 


10. Tis daily ſeen, that Wiſe, and Fools, 
Alike go to the Grave ; 


And all their Wealth, tho? ne'er ſo loth, 
To their Succeſſors leave. 
| E 2 


1 ark | | 
. Second 


92 PSALM 49, 30. 
1 Second PART. 

11. Man vainly thinks, his Houſe ſhall ſtand, 
Forever fix*d in Fame; 

And therefore calls his dwelling Place, 
And Lands, by his own Name. 

12. But Man, in Honour, ſoon decays ; 
And, like the Beaſts, he dies. 

13. Their Folly's great; and yet their Sons 

Still think their Sayings wiſe. 


14. Like Sheep, they're crowded in the Grave, 
Death's Prey; o'er them the Juſt | 

Reign in the Morn; their Strength's conſum'd, 
Whoſe Dwelling's in the Duſt. 

15. But God will, in that glorious Day, 

Me from the Grave! retrieve ; 

Redeem me from the Pow'r of Death, 
And to himſelf receive. 


16. Then bent concern'd if Men grow rich; 
Their Houſe in Glory riſe. 

17. Neath ſtrips them of their former Pomp, 
Their Glory, with them, dies. 

18. Tho? while he liv'd, he bleſs'd himſelf ; 

And Men his Skill ſhall praiſe. 

19. He ſhall go to his Father's Race ; 
And nc'er ſce happy Days. 


20. Man, that to Honour is advanc'd, 
And is not truly wiſe; 
As void of Underſtanding lives, 
So like a Beaſt he dies. 5 
P 8 A 5 M 4 
HE. mighty God, Jehovah ſpake, 
1 To the whole Eerth did call; 
From early' ſt Riſing of the Sun, 
. Unto'it's lateſt Fall, 2. From 


PSALM 30. —_— 
2. From Zion, famous in Renown, | 
Whoſe Beauty is compleat; 
The mighty God hath clearly ſhin'd, 
In all his royal State. 


3. Silent no more; our God ſhall come, 
Before him Flames devour ; 

And Troops of raging Tempeſts, round 
About him, fiercely pour. 

4. Thro' Heav'n above, and Earth beneath, 
His Summons he hall ſend; 

That all his People, ev'ry where, 
Before their Judge attend. 


53. Gather together, unto me, 
«© My Saints, (Jebovab ſaid,) 

“ Thoſe that, with me, a Cov'nant firm, 
„By Sacrifice, have made. 4 

6. The heav*nly Hoſt, his Righteouſneſs, 
Shall clearly ſee, and own; 

| His ſpotleſs Juſtice ſhall appear; 
For God is Judge alone. 

NAT PART. 

7. * Hear, O my People, and Pll ſpeak 
«« Pl ſwiftly teſtify 

&* Againſt Thee, O my Iſrael , 
* God, ev'n thy God, am . 

8. © Þll not reprove thee with Neglects . 
Of legal Sacrifice; 

Or Burnt Off rings ; the Smoke of theſe, 
Before me, daily riſe. 


9. No Bullocks from thy Stall, or Goats 
* From Fold, will I accept. 


On Thouſand Hills are kept. 
E 3 th 1 


rom 


bo. TE heForreſt Beaſts are mine, and Herds 


1 
| | 
| 
| 
| 
4 
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11. I know the Mountain Fowl ; I claim 
„The wild Beaſts of the Fields. 


12. „ If hungry, need I beg? The World 
Is mine, and all it yields. | 


3 eat the Fleſh of Bulls, or . 
« The Blood of Goats, will I ? 
4. ©. Give Thanks to God, and daily Pay 
«© Your Vows to the Moſt-high. 
13. In thy Diſtreſs, thy Heart to me, 
& In Prayer, devoutly raiſe; 
« Then Pl] deliver from thy Fears, 
« And thou my Name ſhall praiſe. 
Tos FAKE, 
16. But to the Wicked, God Goth ſay, 
% How dar*ſt thou to proclaim 
« My Statutes ? or, with thy vile Mouth, 
My ſacred Cov*nant name? 
17. Seeing thou do'ſt Inſtruction hate; 5 
&« nd caſt my Word behind. 
18. When Thieves thou ſawꝰſt; thou did? ſt 
« And with Adult'rers join. [conſent ; 


19. Thy Mouth, in Slander, is employ'd; 
% Thy Tongue doth Falſhood frame. 

20. © Thou'rt  pleas'd thy Brother to reproach, 
« Thy Mother's Son defame. 
„ This thou haſt done; I ſilence kept ; ; 
"© Thou did of me ſurmiſe, 

„'m like thyſelf; I'll thee reprove, 
And rank them in thine Eyes. 


2. * Now then, conſider this, ye Fools, 
* Who God forgotten have ; 

«*« Left I in Pieces ſhould your tear, 
And there be none to ſave. 


we * The 


S. A DM 30. 95 
23. The Man, that offers hearty Praiſe, 
% Beſt glorifieth me e 
« And him that ord'reth right his Ways, 8 
Shall God's Salvation ſee. 
PSA LM L. 24d Meetre. 
HE mighty God, Jebevab ſpake, 
Did thro? the Earth his Summons make, 
From riſing to the ſetting Sun. 
2. From Zion, his peculiar Seat, 
Whoſe Beauty's perfect and compleat, 
God ſhines in glorious Renown. 


3. Our God ſhall come, ſilent no more; 
Devouring Fire ſhall march before, 
And raging Tempelts round him fly. 
4. His ſolemn Judgment to attend, | 
Thro'out all Heav'n, and Earth, he'll ſend 
His awful Summons, from on high. 


g. Let all my Saints aſſembled be, 

* That Cov'nant have confirm'd with me, 
* By Sacrifice; with Hopes t' attone. 

6. The heav'nly Hoſts, who preſent are, 

His ſpotleſs Juſtice ſhall declare 

For God himſelf is Judge alone. 

Second P A RT. 

7. * Attend my People, 1/el hear; 

« While I againſt thee Witneſs bear; 
'm God, thy Cov'nant God am I. 

8. © Of Sacrifice, and Burnt-Off' ring, 

e PII no Complaint againſt thee bring; 
* Theſe daily ſmoak before mine Eye. 


9. * Theſe Off rings noAmends can make: 
No Bullock from thy Stall-P ll take, 
Nor any He-Goat from thy Fold. 


E 4 10.“ The 


36 PSALM 50. 


10. * The Beaſts in Forreſts more confin'd, 

„And Herds on thouſand. Hills tombin'd, 
© They all belong to me of old. 

11. I number all the Mountain-Fowl ; 

Wild Beaſts that in the Deſart prowl, 
All ſubje& ſtand my Face before. 

12. © If I be pinch'd with Hunger cou'd, 

„I need not aſk of thee my Food; 
„The World is mine, with all it's Store. 


12. That I the Fleſh of Bulls, do'ſt think, 
Could eat ? or Blood of Goats ſhould erink | 5 


14. Thy Heart in Thanks to God up raiſe 3 I 


Thy e unto the Higheſt pay. 
15. Devoutly in thy Troubles pray; 
PI ſave; and thou my Name ſhalt praiſe. 


Third P ART. 
16. The Wicked thus doth God impeach ; 
* What Right haſt thou my Laws to teach ? 
Or in thy Mouth my Cov'nant take? 


17. * Tho? thou of ſacred Things may'ſt prate ; 3 


« Yet my Inſtruction thou do'it hate, 
And caſt my Word behind thy Back. 


18. When thou did'ſt ſee a Thief, thy Care 
„Was to agree, and with him ſhare , 
&« And with Adulterers did'ſt join. 
19. Thy Mouth thou gaveſt to Reproach, 
„Thy Tongue Deceit, and Lies, did broach; 
And Miſchief was thy chief Deſign. 


Name, 
20. With Joy thou n thy Brother's 
Do'ſt thine own Mother's Son defame. 


21. This thou haſt done; and did'ſt ſurmiſe, 


While 


PSALM 50, 51; 97 
« While ſilent, I was TM * 
« Now thou my ſharp 1 
« I'll rank thy Sins before thine Eyes. —7 


22. Mark this, ye who forgetful are 
Of God ; If Pin Pieces de, „ dias 
And there to ſave ſhall none be and. 
23. He honours me who offers Praiſe; 
And he, who orders right his Ways, 
With Ga Salvation ſhall be crown'd. | 
mY -PSALMtBL: 2 1 5 
O God: to 8 let Mercy flow, 2 
| For thou deligh t'ſt in ere, | 
Thy many tender Mane ſhow, - * 
And all my Treſpaſſes eraſe. 


2. Me throughly: waſh from all _— 


And from my Guik me purify: Al Jo, 


3. I own my Fault; my Sin remains, 10JI 
With piercing Grief, before mine Eye.. 


4 Pve ſin'd againſt Thee, Thee alone, 

And done this Evil in thy Sigl: 
Thy Sentence, Lord, is juſt, 1 on. bot 
Thy heavy'ſt Judgments duld be right. 
5. I'm = Geld, i inev'ry Part; | 
My Mother me conceiv'd in Sin. 0 
6. Thou, Lord, deſireſt Truth of Heart; 

O make me Wiſdom know within. : 


7. With ſprinkling Hyſop purge my Soul, * 
Then. ſhall J pure, and ſpotleſs, grow 3 ; 
O waſh away my Stains, moſt fou. 
I then ſhall whiter be than Snow. | 


8. Let me, with Joy, hear thy kind Word; 
So ſha!l the Bones thou'ſt broken ſhout. | 


9. Hide from my Sins thy Face, O Lord; 
And all my many Crimes blot out. 


E 5 Second 


— 
"= 
* 


Second B H. R. T. gas: 2:0 

10. — Q God, in me clean lena. A 
My Spin light, 1 1 * 
11. Drwe me not from t ace ind I 
Nor thy good Spirit from me take. 
12 Salvation's Joy, to me, renew; ea 
* thy free Spit me ſuſtain. 

4. Träne ſlors then, thy. Ways, ri th 5 
| And they ſhall turn 10 Bod again. 


14. Deliver me from Gullt of Blood, N 
O God, thou my Salyation's GO; D oo 
My joyful Tongue ſhall then ſing loud, 18 
And ſpread thy gracious Acts abread. | 
O Lord, my 5 Cloſed Lips inſpire. ; 
Then hen ſhalt my: Mouth thy Praiſts ſing. 
18. No Sacrifice; 'tho? burnt with = 
Could pleaſe ; or elſe I would: bring. 
27. Abroken 8 er! in God's Sight. 
bs the moſt pleafing Sacrifice: | 
An Heart that's Nes and contrite, . 
O God, thou never wilt deſpiſe. a 
18. Be Zion s Sons wich Goodnefs Gd, at 
In thy good Pleaſure fuccour them; . 
Defend thy Church, and firmly build 
The Walk of thy Feruſaiem. 


9. Then ſhalt thou, with right Sactifice, 
Be pleas'd, while Saints ſhall Thee invoke; 
Ss 6 from burnt Of rings „Steamis ſhall riſe, 
And Bullocks on thine Ake fmoke. N 
PSAEM LIE. 

7 Hereforc, O mighty Man, doſt boo, 
Thyfelf, in Miſchief boaſt? 
Uninterupted daily flows 4 
God's Goodneſs, without Coſt, 2. Thr 


Ti 4 


fe, 


"Ir 


Þ S:A L M 52 53 
2. Thy Tongue, the Mabet᷑ of t 


In Falſhoe qs, ſpreadls around 2 5 on 3 
Like a keen Raſor gives a deep - 3 
And une rpectech Wound. 58013 292} 20A 


3. ThowcJoveſhi Euilmore han Ge,, 


Than right, more to ſpeak ,]mg z 
4. Devouring Words ate thy Delight, N 
O thou deceitful T 90 b 3 
5. Thee utterly- alf God dkEffro% ß 
And ſnateh thee from thy H,“ t yod! oU 
O'er throw thy-Heule; and from the Earth... 1 
Root thee and all thy Race. bak. 


6. With Feat, the Righteous ſhall bchold,Vv - 
And thus, thy Falls deride ?: 
7. Lo! thisrhe-Man:;who: Gar contend, | 
Nor on his Strength rely d); 
« But, inith* Abundance of his\Wealth-:1 a 
© Hunſel6 ſecure he thougt ! 45 
And ſtrengthen' d by his wicR&d Arta ; 
* Lo! bowhe's bronght to nought! 7 


8. But I ſhall to God's Houfe feturn, 


Fromfuſ # d Olive Tree; Y 9 VAT 
For I have ever "ted my Truſt, } 2M Dd. 
Aa God's Benignity. oft to & 
9. I'll ever celebrate thy Praiſe, / ( D 


For what thou did'ſt effect; 
And patient wait thy promis d. Grace, my 
Which all thy Samts expect. a 
P SAL M III. 14 
OOLS, in their Heart, fay thete's $. 90 . + 


They fo. corrupt, and baſe, are : grown ; ; 
They ſcatter loathſome Sin abroad, 


Among them, that doth Good, there” $ none. 
=s ' 5 2. F he 


0 


To 


100 "PSA L N. bg. 54. 
2. "The Lord look'd down from Hear? n above, 
On Sons of Men, with eſtrict 1 T rf 


But lo] they all 


ſee, if Reaſon-they: 815) 


And ſeck the Lord, in bis right: Ways |. 
r 


y wholly filthy were, and N 


Not one the Paths of Virtue trod, 


Of 


all that vile degen' rate Race. 


1 1 


* 


£29 * 1 * } 


4 Are then thoſe Fools fs blindly led ? 1 


Do 


5. When God diſpers d and broke „ 


. v 
unto God no Homage paß? 


That fearleſs Crew were then ſurpris cd 
With horrid Fears; and . 5 
For God their boaſted'Force deſpis d. 


6. Who'll el Help, from Zion, ſend? 
When God ſnall back his Captives bring, | 
Then Jacob's Voice, in Shouts, aſcend, 
Glad 1/rel, loud, thy Praiſe, ſhalt Sing. 


2. Lord, hear my Pray'r ; and kt thine Ear, 


PSALM LIV. 


AVE, me, O God, for thy Narne's 


Me by thy Pow'r defend, 


Unto my Words, attend. | 


3. For Strangers, cauſeleſs, have oli. 


They up againſt me riſeʒ 


Feirce Me thirſt for my Life, who ſet 


Not God before they Eyes. 


4 


The Lord's my Help, he'l. bead my Fnends, 


Who for my Life have ſtood; 


My watchful Foes with III reward, 


4 And all les Threats make good. 


they ſo far ſrom Renſon ſtray ? 
þ var dy 4 * 


Sake | 


6. So 


'P 8. A LM 34 

6. So. will I Freerwill o fl 
And to Thee ſacriſſee {-'- big 0 09 | 

Thy Name Vl ever praiſe,” O laid ily 
*Tis pleaſing n e 1% . 


7. For dhe hach fred me from my Straits, 
Which very great have been; 
T1 with Pleaſure, chr Rebukes, | 
all my Foes have feen! 1 42 
5 E M" LV. dull s 
| GE Ear, 3 rey, b 
Nor hide f. my Ræqueſt. do Din ie 
2. Attend, and or ns 


4. My Heat wichin me's: gray pana | 21 
Death's Tertors ſeize me faſt ;' 

5 Trembling, and Fear, beſet me round ; : 
Horror is o'er me caſt: 

6. Oh had Þ Wings, Ike to a > Dove; - 4 

| (T faid, while thus diftreft,) i 

Then Would fly from hence away 2 

„And ſeek a Place of Reſt : 


7. Far would I wander, and remain 
In ſome Deſart alone; 

8. © There ſwifthy ſcape, till furious Winds, 
22 And Tempeſts were o'er blown. 

Second P A RT. 

9. Confound; O Lord, their ill Deſigns, 
Their plotting Tongues divide ; 

For Violence, and raging Strife, | 

I've in the City fpy'd, 10. Theſe 


a 19% —P $A M 25 
cg de le Wals, 
redn 2011 F OJ D. RK 
a8 ſrum theres: c 'T 
Qi ass I 
11. There, g emen bare * 
An hearty Welcome hegten: '/ 
* een Frauds e 
Le. 2's not from, her gets on | = Ly 
a known FN raproaghe. 

\ Thi — —— or wi : av] 
Shou open Hates mer in tall „hit 7001 
1 might have de dene theft. ar a 
12. Twas thou, perfidious/ Naeng m . 
5 bh . 

9 Sweet Counſel too per Nin wenge 
5 God's Heuſe we ate hovl 0107 
vg Third A N nal N 
15. Death ſhall deine. onrthern vnaneres: 1" \ 
5D ſink them quick to Heb r: 
For Wickedneſs 1 hein Hege. \ 
And in their Houſes: dwelly'o 2i 300] 
16. But L will call on. God i che Lor 
Will for my Help appear liese itt * 
17. At E' ning. Morn, and Noon, II pray; 
And he my Voice will heur.! ! 


18. The Battle was againſt-the und. | 
But he hath ſet me free; AT armgt non; 


My:Seul.in Peact, and: Safety, «dwells, * 


the 


Mic fic, pron 


For many. join d -withomEo ects 7 bo 
19. God, who abides uf old, Mall hear, 
And ſcite them wich his RDds 


Becauſe they have no Changes felt, 
, Therefore mo TK mot God. 


Art „ } 91.220 Againtt 


2M, L M p9S 56; 
an at eder N him. 
did extend. ) 


And ft 77 


J 1m 
20. 
mu 


In A a, m ö ot 
is Cov'nant, AW 
21. Smogther,t Spoeets'- 
But War in's 907 oj) 1] 


His Words were ING —f abe l, O 
Yer, like drawn. Swords, they, et i 


22. Thy. Burden caſt upon the Herd. 
Who eee tas _ Ma 1 et — 


1 never ſuffer igHted e Men, Ne 201 91 A 
Tho! ſhook, to be Oer _ 


Wei ins bo A 
23. God, [to Deſtruction e Et, ſhall bring 


Men of Deceit, and Blood; E Wont 1 
They. ſomes ſhall live;our haf thei er Pays al 0: 
vel will truſt in God. 


10M vc: * (r 0 
A S ALM VL. 543 al T7 
AVE Pity, upon me. O F 3+ * 


For Men would me _ 

He daily ſtriving for my Hurt, | 
.Qppr elles me with Pow' LY | 01502 67 
2. My I wachte Foes do, ev ry Day. { N 
To ſwallow ms, deviſe: „o, yum ] _—_ I 


For they are many, O eech. 
That up agaiaſt me riſe. . 


3. When Em afraud, Fl truſt in Thee: LI 
4. In God I', praiſe his Werd 1 2 i 
— fear what Fl — de W 212d lui T 
For I truſt in che ed. egi Itch 91 
5. Each Da 7 they _— my Wordsto prak 
A Senſe I never meant: RY” 
And, my Deftruftionto.contgive,... 3. 000) 96 L 
Their Thoughts are wholly. bent. ba. 


nn 


WIPE? 
8 Werds dh 


"at , 
| 111 beg: 4 
_—_ 2 1 1 edi 4 | El 1 


Zr VV 43+ 


y e 0 
thy dra gk 7! at ” 5 
in thy juſt Anger, c e e 
Tur nt Nee en nb ei N 
8. Thou number ſt all the wandririg Steps, 
From Place, to Place, Fve took; 79 ?' 
Are not my Tear all fafe preſerv d, oy os * 
And entred in thy Bo? 
9. When'er-1 eg. my Foes men fee. i % 
I know ; for God's mine Aid. MM _ 
10. In En rams 
On which my Hopes are ſtay de. li 
11. In God I trbſt; and will not fear i 
What Man can do't6 me.” "2+ | 
12. Thy Vows'are upon me, O God, 


Pll render Praiſe to Thee. 
32. Thou, who haſt ſav'd my Soul fromDeath, 
My Feet from Falls defend 
That I may live, and all m 7 Days | 
In thy bled Service ſpend.” 


=Y 


p SAL M LVII. 
AVE Mercy, Lord, Mercy Icrave ; * 

| I caſt my Soul on Thee ; tak 
Till theſe Calacity's are paſt, 

To thy Wings Shade I flee. 
2\To God, who ver all preſides, © 

Pll make my fervent Cry; | 
The God chat well for me performs, 
And wil not me * WW 


21.3 


- 
; 
o JAS 


3. From 


PS A IL M 57, 58, tog 
3. From Heav'n hee II ſend, and me protect, 
Shame who would on me prey, 
God will his Mercy, and his Trutb, 
On my Behalf diſplaxg,.tƷ 
4. Fierce Lions, Men inflam'd with Rage, 
My Soul doth dwell ee 
Whoſe Teeth are Spears, an Arrows keen, 
And as ſharp Swords their Tongue. | 


5. Let thy great Name be high extoll'd, 
Above the Heav*ns, O God 
And let thy Glory be diſplay d 
Thro' all the Earth abroad. en 
6. They, for my Steps, had ſ pread their den 
My Soul almoſt diſpair'd ; * 
But they are fall'n into the Pit, 
Which they for me-prepar'd. 


7. O God, my Heart's prepar*d, and fix*d, 
Pll ſing ; and give Thee Praiſe. - 

8. Awake my Glory, Pſalt'ry, Harp, 
Myſelf PII. early raiſe. 

9. Among the Tribes, and Nations, Lord, 
Thy Praiſes ſing will I 

- 10. Thy Mercy, Heav'ns bighArcharanſcends, 

Thy Truth, the ſtarry Sky. 


11. Be thou, above the Heav*nly Spheres. 
Exalted high, O God; 


And let thy Glory be dif play d 
Throꝰ all t rth abroad. 
PALM LVIII. 
De ye ſpeak Righteouſneſs, indeed, 
While ye confederate fit ? 
Or is, ye Sons of earthly Men, 
Your J udgment juſt, and fit? 


106 SA M. 58; 
2. Yea, rather foul, malicious Deeds, 
Tour wicked Heart intends z 


Thus ſway*d,: you. openly weigh out 
The Violence of your Hands. 


3. Degen rate Race ! that, from the Womb, 
Strangers to Virtue, riſe; ; 


As ſoon as born, they go aftray, 
And give themſelves to Lies. 

4. Their Words, like Serpent's Poiſon, wound; 
Deaf Aſps, they ſtop their Ear; 

5. The C harmed s wiſeſt Charms are vain, 
They'l no Inſtruction hear. 


6. O God, their Mouth, fo us'd to Blood, 
Of their ſharp Teeth Warm; ; 

Break the Fu Lyon's Teeth, O Lord, 
Nor leave them Pow'r to harm. 

7. Let them diſſolve, as Mounts of =O 
Away whoſe Waters ſoak ; 

May all his Arrows, when he brings 
Them to his Bow, be broke. 


8. As ſlimy Snails, which melt away, 
So may they waſte each one; 
Like an untimely Birth, that dies, 
And never ſees the Sun. 
. Quicker than Thorns can ſeeth the Pot, 
He'll ſeize on them alive; 
In his hot Wrath away them chaſe, 
And with a Whirlwind dr 


10. Such rightcous Vengeance will excite, | 
The Triumphs of the Good”; | 
Who, Victors o'er ſuch wicked Men, 
Shall waſh their Feet in Blood. 


p S A. LM. 107 
11. Then Men 17 ſay, e 12 for the Juſt! 
« There is a kind Reward; 
« Sure, there's a God, who judgeth right, 
« And doth the Earth regard, 1 
PS ALM LIX. ee 
AVE me, my God, from err, 
Thy high Defence I ce,” - 
2. From evil Workers ſet me free; 
From bloody Men me ſave. 
3. Lo! for my Soul they lye in watt, | 
And mighty Men combine 
Againſt my Life ; not for my Fauk, 
Lord, nor Offence of mine. | 


4- They run upon me unprovok d, | 
And all their Force prepare 
See, Lord, my Danger, ſtir thyſelf, - 

And for mine Aid appear, 

5. Wake, Lord'of Hoſts, thou Hine Go, 
None of the Heathen ſpare; 

No longer let thy Patience, with 
Such bold Tranſgreſſors, bear. 


6. When Ev? ning comes, they freſh return, 
Their Rage admits no Change; | 


They bark, and ſnarle, and growl, like Dogs, 
And round the City range. 


7. Their Mouth impetouſly pours out 
Words bitter, hard to bear ; 


Between their Lips are pointed Swords; 
** For who (ſay they, ) doth hear? 

8. But thou, O Lord, ſhall laugh at nad 3 
| And all the Heathen ſcorn. 


9. O thou my Strength, I'll on Thee wait; 
For God's my Safety's Horn. 


"Second 


_— 


: PSALM 59+ Fs 
Es end r ö 
10. The God of all my Mercy will, 
To help me, interpoſe; 
He ſhall, with Pleaſure, let me ſee 
His Juſtice, on my Fort 
11. Leſt we too to on forget thy Works, 
Them ſlay not. with one Blow ; _ 
But, Lord, our Shield, by thy great Pow r, a 
Diſperſe, and bring them lo. 


12. Becauſe their Mouth and Lips, abou ad. 
With grievous Sin ; ſurpriſes * 
And take them in their Pride, who ſpeak 
Such hideous: Oaths, and Lies. 
13. Conſume, and waſte them, in thy Wrath, 
And all their Pow'r reftrain ; 
That they may know, in Jacel, God, 
And thro' the Earth doth reign. 


14. At Ev ning, then, let them, like Dogs, 

Return, and meet, and howl ; 

And, tir'd with Ramblings, may they till 
Around the City growl. . 

15. With Hunger, let them ſtrole about, 
To get their Wants ſupply'd; 

And ſpend whole Nights in fr uitleſs Search, 
And not be ſarisfy'd, 


16. But I, each Morn, will ſing thy Pow! 10 
And loud thy Grace confeſs ; - - 

Thou haſt my Tow'r, and Refuge, been, 
In Day of my Diſtreſss. 

17. Therefore to Thee, O thou my Srreng b. 
Pil never ceaſe to ſing; 

For God is my Defence, the God 

Whence all my Mercies ſpring. 


— 


PSALM 


PSALM . 1 109 
PSALM "hte 
Tg, haſt e . and ſccatter'd 5 
O God, thou waſt e a; 
Oh, turn thyſelf to us again, n, 
And a thyſelf appeas d. 
2. To tremble a halt made our ok ; 
With ſore Diviſions rent ; 4 
Oh, heal the Breaches thou haft made ; Ap 
It ſhakes, to Ruin bent. ris + 


3. Thou hard.” and grievous Things to hl 
Thy People did'ſt . affign 3 _ -, - 
And of Aſtoniſhment has made 
Us drink the deadly Wine. 
4. But now, to them that fear thy 2) pak 
A Banner thou halt rear d; f 
And it in Triumph 15 "Giſplay* d, 
So hath thy Truth Para FER 


5. That thy Beloy'd, as heretofore, |; 
May ſtill Deliv*rance have. 1 4 

O hear the fervent: Pray'rs we make,. 
And let thy Right-hand fave. |. 1 

6. God, in his Holineſs, hath e ** 

- My Joy It, cannot fail; 

PII — 4 out fair Sichem's Soil, 
And meet out Succotb's Vale. 


7. Fam'd Gilead, and Mansah, both, 


„ 
? 
1 % 
z I vx 


Already own; my Cauſe.z 1:0]. wh 
The gallant Epbr'im's Tribe's, my Strength, 
And Judah gives forth Laws. 


8. Moab ſhall ſerve to waſh my F cet, 

. Ofer Edom 1 will tread ;; 

The proud Philitian Lords ſhall | top | 
And to my Triumphs add. 


b. 


M 9. But 


110 PSALM: do 
9. But who Hall their ſtrong City take, 
And bring to our Command? 
Who ſhall to Vietry lead our Arms, 
Thro' Edom's rocky Land ? 
10. Tho' thou, God, haſt caſt us off, 
Refus'd our Arms to bleſs; : 
Wilt thou not, now, our Armies head, 
And crown them With Succeſs * 


11. From all our Troubles give us Help ; 
Man's Help is vain we own. 
12. Thro* God we ſhall do valiant Acts; 
*Tis he our Foes treads down. 
BLM LXL 
ORD, hearken to my Cry, 
And to my Pray*r attend. 
2. From th' Farths remoteſt Parts, to > Thee, 
My Cry ſhall ſtill aſcend ; 
When ſadly overwhelm'd, 
My Heart does fainting ye : e 
Conduct me to the Rock of Strength, 
That higher is than I. 


My Shelter thou haft been, 
rom Foes my pow'rful Aid. 
4. I'll ever in thy Courts abide, 
And truſt in thy Wing's Shade. 
5. For thou, O God, haſt heard 5 
My Vous before Thee came; 
Thou haſt appointed me the Lot 
Of thoſe that fear thy Name. 


6. Thou to the King wilt add 

Long Life, and happy Reign; 
As many Generations ſtill, 

His future Years maintain. 


7. He 


PS ALM 61, 62. 111 
6 5 God, before thy -— a e 
Upon his F hrone, ſecured bßß 
United Truth, and Gracqde. 
8. So to thy Name I'll ſing, 
My endleſs Songs of Praiſe ; 
And chearfully perform my V ows, 
Thro' all my eue n 
PS ALM LXII. 
RULY, my Soul doth wait on Gch 
Salvation comes from him alone. 
2. My Rock, my Safety, high Abode, 
He is, I ſhall not Ys o'er thrown. | 
3. How long, againſt a Man, will xe 
Plot Miſchief ? as a bowing Wall, 


Or a looſe Fence, you all | ſhall be ; 
And into ſudden Ruin fall. 5 


4. Their great Conſult is, to > ſuppreſ &: 
My Dignity with lying Arts ; 

If eber their Mouth is bred to bleſs, 

Yet Curſing rages in their Hearts. 

5. My Soul wait thou on God alone 
From him my Hopes have ſtedfaſt prov'd: 
6. My Rock, and Safety, him I own, 

My high Tow r, I ſhall not be mov'd. 


7 In God my Safety is ſecure, 

y future Glory and Renown ; 

The Rock in whom my Strength is ſure, 4 
My Refuge is in God alone. 

8. Ye People, in his Pow*r, and Grace, 
At all Times your fix*d Truſt repoſe ; 

Pour out your Hearts before his Face : 

God is our Refuge from our Foes. 


He 9. The 


-2 


112 PSALM 62, 63. 


9. The vulgar are but vain, we know, - 
And great Men are Deceit, and Lies; 
If both you in the Ballance throw, AE 
Lighter than Vanity they miſe. 

10. Fruſt not in Methods of Deceit, 
Or Violence; be not ſo vain; 
If by jult Means your Wealth grows oreat, 
Set not your Heart on ſuch 89 Gain. 


11. Once ſpoken hath the God of Might, 
Twice have I heard this Word aloud; 
That boundleſs Pow'r by ſov' rain Right, 
Doth appertain alone to God. 
12. Not only Pow'r but wondrous Grace, 
Alo, O Lord, belongs to Thee; | 
Therefore, to all the human Race, 
Thou render'ſt, as their Works ſhall be. 
PSALM Lal. 
God thou art my Gracious God, 
PII early ſeek thy Face; 


My Soul doth thirſt, my Fleſh doth long, 


For thy refreſhing Grace; 
As in a dry, and thirſty Land, 
Where Waters rare have deen; 


2. Thy Pow'r and Glory, to behold 


As in thy Courts I've ſeen. 


3. Becauſe thy Love doth Life hs 
My Lips ſhall ſpeak thy Praiſe. _. 
4 Fil bleſs Thee, while I Ive ; my Hands, 
To Thee, adoring raiſe. | 
g. Then ſhall my Soul be ſatisfy*d, 
As with rich Daintizs fed ; 
My Mouth her joyful Lips employ, 
Thy Praiſes wide to ſpread. 
6. Mean 


> 


can 


My Thoughts, in Watches of che Night, | 


PSALM” 63; 64. 113 
6. Mean Time, while on my Bed 15 
I will remember Thee; 


# gf 


On Thee ſhall muſing be. t 
7. Since thou haſt been my Help, wich a 
I'll to thy Courts refort.  - 
8. My Soul purſues hard after Thee; 
Thy Pow'r doth me ſupport. 


9. But thoſe ſhall to th Abyſs go down; 0 
That ſeek my Life to lay y: 

10. Their Carcaſſes, fall'n by the Sword, 

Shall be the Foxes Prey. 

11. Yet ſhall the King in God rejoice, 
And all that by him ſware, | 

Shall glory ; but thett, Mouths be ſtop'd. | 
Thar full of lying are. | 

P $ A LM. LXIV. [8 

Y Voice, O God, in my Pray r hear; 

Preſerve me from the Foes I ky 

2. From Plots of wicked Men me hide; 

And Safety from their Rage provide. 

3. Who whet their Tongues, like keeneſt Swords, 

And caſt their Darts, ev'n bitter Words. 

4. To wound the Juſt they ſecret ly, 


— 


And, fearleſs, ſudden Shafts let fly. 


5. They ſtrengthen one another's Heart, 
To act the falſe, malicious Part; | 


Their private Snares to lay agree, 
And vainly cry, © Who ſhall us ſee. 


6. Unweary'd Pains, with Craft they ſpend, 
To drive their wicked Plots an End; 


Their inward Thoughts, which they purſue, 
And Hearts, ly deeply hid from View, | 
F 


7. Bu* 


114 PSALM 64, 63. 

7. But God his Vengeance ſhall let ty, 

And wound them un 

8. Upon themſelves their — ſhall e 

And all that fee chem, flee away. 1 7 | 
9. Then all around them, ſtruck with Fear, 

Shall this the Work of God declare; | 

For they ſhall wiſely underſtand 

The Operations of his Hand. \ 


10. The Righteous then, ſhall, i in the Lord, 
- Rejoice ; and firmly truſt his Word; 
And all, whoſe Hearts are right with God, 
Shall gloriouſly triumph aloud. 
'Ho' th Earth fit filent, yet thy Praiſe, | 
© God, 1 in Sion's heard; 
There they perform, with chearful Lays; ! 
The Vows they have prefer . 
2. O thou, who do'ſt thy liſt' ning Ear 
To our Requeſt encline, 
All Nations fhall, to. thee repair, 
And in thy Praiſes join. 


3. Prevailing Sins, an heavy Load, 
Might flowing Mercy ſtay ; 
But thou our Crimes, O gracious God, 


Shalt wholly purge away. 
4. Bleſs'd Man! thy Choice; who near to 


8 in thy Courts reſide; [ Thee, 
With Goodneſs of thy Temple, we 
© Shall then be ſatisſy d. 


5. Thy Juſtice, Lord, in dreadful Styles, 
Anſwers in our fence : ; 
Of diſtant Lands, and fartheſt Iſles, 


Thou art the Confidence, 
6. The 
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6. The Mountains, by thy mighty Pow'r, 
Fix'd on their Baſis ſtand. 
7. The Seas, and People, beute to roar, 
When ſtill'd by thy Command. 
Second PART. 
8. Nations, in the remoteſt Land, 
Revere thy Tokens Voice; 
The op' ning Morn, at thy Command, 
And cloſing Eve, rejoice. :, .. _ _ | 
9. The thirſty Earth, with fat ming Rain, 
From God's full Springs above, 15 
Thou viſiteſt; prepareſt Grain, 
And make ſt! it fruitfull prove. 


10. Thou, on the Ridges, Ran do'ſt pour, 
And on the Furrows bri | 


17s ſoften'd with thy gentle Show 1, 
Thy . makes it ſpring. 


11. The varioys Months thro'out the Year, 
| Thou do'ſt with Goodneſs crown; 

= Thy Paths, which in the Clouds appear, 
Drop plenteous Fatneſs down. 


12. They drop on Deſert's untibd Ground, 
And cloath them in their Pride; 
The little Hills are girt around, 
Wich Joy on ev'ry Side. 
13. The Paſtures bleating Flocks adorn, | 
Wich lowing Herds they ring; 
The Vales are cover'd o'er with Corn, 
They ſhout for Joy, and fing. 
P$ AL M LXVL | 
ET all the Earth, in Shouts, to God, 
Their chearful Voices raiſe ; 
2. Sing forth the Honour of his Name, 
And glorious make his Praiſe. 
F 2 


The 


| 3. Say f 
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3. Say unto God, In thy great Works, 
How terrible art thou 7151+ 5 

Thy Foes, by thine almighty Poy'r, 
© To thee, are forc'd to bow. . FI 


4. All Earth ſhall worſhip Thee, and ing 
"TT he Glories of thy Name: 12808 
5. Come, ſee the Works of God, 'his Deeds 
Struck Terror where they came. b 
6. He turn'd the Sea into dry Land, 318 


Our Fathers paſs d the F Belt.” pul 0 


7 
1 & - 


Secure on Foot; there we began” 4H 11 
To triumph in our God. * 


y. He ever ruleth by his Pow'r % 1177 


His Eyes the Nations ſpy; 0 5 3 
5 Then let not mortal Rebels dare, At af 


Themſelves to magnify.” <p 
8. O all ye People, bleſs" our God) 

And loudly ſhout his Praiſe. - 58 
9. Tis he who holds our Soul ; in Life, | 
And ſtabliſheth our Ways. > 


10. For thou, 'O God, haſt proved | us; ; 
As Fire the Ore refines. | 


11. Thou brought'ſt us into Straits'; J and laid WW 


Affliction on our Loins. 


12. Thou mad'ſt Men o'er our Heads to ride, 


Wich Inſult, and Diſgrace : | 
Thou us, thro? Fire and Water, led'ſt 
Safe to a wealthy Place. | Tos 
Second P ART. 
13. I'll to thy Houſe, with OfPrings, £9; 
And Thee my Vows will pay : 
14. Which my Lips utter'd, and Mouth poke 


When Troubles on me lay. 1 
8 15. yl 


I.. 


Anc 
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13. I'll offer Thee burnt Sacrifice, KO 
| "The very beſt that are 
The Fat of Rams, the choiceſt Bulls, 
And Goats, I will prepare. 


16. Come, hear, all ye that fear the Lord; 
To you I will make known, 

The many wondrous Acts of Grace, 
The Lord, for me hath done.. 

17. My Mouth, to him that rules above, 
Pour > out it's fervent Cry; 

He heard; and then my joyful Tongue 
Extol'd his Name on high. « 


18, God would not hear ; if in my Heart, | 
I any Sin regard : 
19. But, verily, he bow'd his Ear, 
And all my Pray'r hath heard. « 
20. O bleſſed be the ſov'reign Lord. 
Who hath not turn'd his Face 
From my Requeſt; nor yet with-held, 
From me his wondrous Grace. 
P SAL M LXVII. 
Bs Lord, thine Heritage, 
In thine. abundant Grace; 
Let, on thy Servants, ever ſhine, 
The Brightneſs of thy Face. 
2. That fo thy righteous Wa ys 
May, thro* the Earth, be known; 
And all the Nations of the World 
May, thy Salvation, own. 


3. In Praiſe, to Thee, O God, 
Let thine own People join ; 3 


And may the Gentile World, in Songs 
Of Praiſe, to Thee, combine. 
F 3 4. O 


all 
ide, 
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yl 
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At 
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4. O let the Nations all 

Be glad, and chearful ſing; 
For thou art, over all the Earth, 

A juſt, and gracious King. 

In Praiſe, to Thee, O God, 
t thine own People joyn; 

And may the Gentile World, in Songs 

Of Praiſe, to Thee, combine. 
6. Then th' Earth ſhall Plenty yield; 
And God ſhall bleſs our Store. 
7. Our own God ſhall us bleſs'; the World 
Shall fear, and, him, adore. | | 

| PS ALM LXVIII. 5 
1SE, Lord, and let thine Enemict, 
X Abroad diſperſcd be: 
Let them, that impiouſly Thee hate, 

Before thy Preſence flee. 
2. As Smoke is driven with the Wind, 4 

So, Lord, the Wicked chaſe; 2 


As Fire melts Wax, ſo let thy Foes 
Diſſolve, before thy Face. 


3. But let the Righteous all be glad, .. 
Before the Lord rejoice ; 

With Gladneſs may their Hearts be fla, 
With Shouts of Joy their Voice. 

4. Sing unto God, Oh! ſing his Praiſe, 
With Joy exit his Name; 

Who by the Name Jehovah rides 
On Heav*ns extended Frame. 


5. God, from his holy dwelling Place, 
Is, as a Father, kind 


To Orphans ; and a righteous Judge, 
In him, the Widows find. 


6. G0 


L 4 God, for the 


4 


- 


FSALM76. . 
lonely, Houſes builds, 
He breaks the Captives Chain, 


And ſets them free; but Rebels, plagw d. | 


In a dry Land remain. 
Second P ART. , 
7. When God the Lord, from Egypt _ 
And did our Armies Head, 
Their Marches, in the Wilderneſs, 
Thro' all their Wand'rings lead: 
8. The Earth did ſhake, the Heav'ns Wes, 
And thus thy Preſence own ;, - 
Sinai itſelf then ſhook, for God, 
Ev'n I/el's God, came down. 
9. Thou Lord did*ſt ſhake the wat'ry Cl 
And ſend a plenteous Rain; 


When tir'd with Drought, thou kindly dicſt 


Thine Heritage ſuſtain. 
10. Thou gaveſt Canaan to thy Flock, 
And fix'd their Dwelling there; 


Thou Goodneſs, Lord, did'ſt for the Poor, 
Abundantly prepare. # 


11. In all our many Victories, 
Twas thou that gav'ſt the Word; 
And Virgin-Troops, thus, loud proclaim*d 
The Wonders of the Lord : 
12. * GreatCaptains, with their num*rousHoſts, 
* Struck with aPanick, fled ; 
* And ſhe that ſtay'd at Home, their Spouls 
Did part, and on them fed. 


13. Tho' ye were Egypt's ſully'd Slaves, 
Lourſelves ye now behold, _ 

Shine, as Dove's Wings, with Silver tipt, 
And Plumes, with yellow Gold. 

| F 4 14. When 


\ 


Thou haſt, Captivity itſelf, 


Rich Gifts, for Men, thou alt bear d, 


20. For he, that is our God, has all 


And all our near Eſcapes from Death, 


21. But God, with deadly Wounds, ſhall ſmite 
Their Chief, who, in his Treſpaſles, 


120 PSALM 68. 
14. When there th' Almighty ſcatter'd Kings, 
Ye ſhone as Salmon's Snow, _ 
15. God's Hill, Mount Baſban, far excells ; 
Which many Heads can ſhow. 


16. Why do ye leap, ye lofty Mounts ? 
God hath deſir'd this Hill 


For his Abode, inhabit here 
Jebovab ever will. | | 
17. The ſhining Chanicls of our r God, 
Miriads of Angels are; 
With them, as once on Sinai's Mount, 
Our God is preſent there. 
N. 
18. Thou haſt aſcended up on high, 
Thy Churches glorious Head ; 


Captive, in Triumph, led : 


Ev*n Rebels have their Share; 


That God, the Lord, might with them dwell, 
And take them in his Care. 


19. Bleſs'd be the Lord, each Day we live, 
Who daily doth us load 14 


With his rich Bounties from above, 
Who's our Salvation's God. 


_ 


Salvations at Command ; 


Flow from Jebovab's Hand. 


The Head of all his Foes; 


Still on preſumptuous, goes. 
185 22. God 


ite 
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22. God ſaid. The Conqueſt Ell repeat 
« You gain'd o'er Baſb bays Ki 


_ « You, ſafely, \thro* the Depths of Seas, 11 


a Whene' er *tis needful, bring. 


23. That you, your Feet, may deeply ſtain 
With the high crimſon Flood, 


Pour'd from your ſlaughter'd Enemies ** 


And Dogs may lick their Blood. 

: Fourth P ART. 

24. Now, Lord; we* ve ſeen what ſolemn State, 7 
Did thy. Proceſſion grace ; 


The Progreſs: of my God, and King, 
Into his holy Place. 


25. Sweet Singers led the Way, then thoſe 


On Inſtruments who phlay'd ; 


With Damſels, who to Timbrels fung, 
And pleaſing Confort made. 


26. Theſe, as they march'd, in Chorus] join'd, I 


«Bleſs ye our God, ( they ſung, ) . 
& In your Aſſemblies praiſe the Lord, 
% Ye-who from 1el ſprung. 
27. The Chiefs of little Benjamin, 
And Judab's Lords, combin'd 
With Zebulun, and Napthali, 
And the Proceſſion join'd. 


28. Thy God, O Ir el, Strength commands, 
And thee to Union brought; ; | 


And now, O God, confirm the Work 
Wen thou, for us, haſt wrought. 
Fiftb PART. 


29. In e to thy Temple, Land, 
In Salem's choſen Seat, 


May thither Kings their Preſents brings 
And worſhip at thy Feet. 


F 5 30. Re- 
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30. Rebuke the Spear - Men, Bulls, d Calves, 
Wild Herds of Rage, and Might; 
Till with rich Preſents, nnn r 
Cruſh thoſe in War delight. 


31. Egypi's, and Cuſbes Princes wg 
Shall God their Off rings bring. 

32. Sing unto God, ye diſtant Realms; 
To God your Praiſes ſing. 5 

33. To him that rideth on the Heav'as, 
In ancient Times that were A 

Lo! thence he ſends his awful Voice, N 
A mighty Voice we hear. a 


34. Aſeride ye boundleſs Pow'r to God, 
Whoſe glorious Dignity 
Is over fe}; and his Strength Q 25 
Shines in the doudy Sk ůyjr . 
35. O God ! how terrible art thou, g 
Out of thy holy Place ! n 
_ God, Seng nd Pow'r, his nd, gives; ; 
To him be all the Praife. 
PSALM LXIX. 
Ave me, O God, for mighty F nods 
| Ruſh in unto my Soul: 2 
2. Ia Depths of Mire, and Seas; 1 file, 
Where Surges o'er me row]. 

23. Pa weary with my conſtant Cries, 
My Throat is parch'd with Heat; 
Mine Eyes, with Expectation, fail, 

While for my God I wait. 


4- More than the Hairs upon my Head, 

My eauſcleſs Haters are; 
They *re mighty, who, moſt wrongfully, 
| Fa fhed wy Blood would dare: 


— ——ä—ñ ä 2. ½7 2 — ** 
— — — — * * Me * - _ 
K , : ' f 
, : 
x ” 
- 


3. Then, 


oe PSALM 
5. Then, war dock now 1 ror, 


For Peace gave : 
O God, thou — Km my e 5 
My Sins are in thy Sight. 


6. Lord, God of Hoſt, let none, that wait 
On Thee, be put to ſhame, 
For my ſake ; nor, O 1 ePs God, 
Deſpair, that ſeek thy Name. 
7. For thy ſake, I have borne Reproach ; 
My Face with Shame is ſpread. 4 
8. My Brethren, of my Mother born, 
Of me a Stranger made. | 
Second P ART. 
9. Zeal, for the Honour of thy Houſe, 
Hath quite conſumed me; 
On me hath fallen the Reproach, 
Which they have aim'd at Thee. 
10. When I, with Faſts, my Soul chaſtis'd, 
Before Thee wept, and mourn'd ; 
My many Tears, and Abſtinence, 
To my Reproach they turn'd. 


11. I Sackcloth made my Robes ; for this 
. I was their Proverb long. 
12. The Judges me revil'd,-and I 
Was made the Drunkard's Song. 
13. But, Lord, in an accepted Time, 
To Thee, 1 made my Pray*r 
O God, in thy Salvation's Truth, 
And many Mercies hear. | 


14. Deliver me out of the Mire, 
Let it not prove my Grave; 
From all my Haters reſcue me, 
And from deep Waters ſave. 


F 8 15. Nor 
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x5. Nor Floods to overflow, nor Deeps 
To ſwallow me, permit; | 


Nor let the, Mouth, upon. we cloſe, 


Of the voracious Pit. 


16. Thy Loving · kindneſs doth RI 
Hear then, O Lord, my ren 
O turn to me, as manifold 
_ FRE. tender Mexcies are. 

17. Hide not thy Face, for Pm diſtreſs'd * 
Baut ſpeedily me hear. 
18. And to redeem me from my Foes, 

Unto my Soul draw near. . 
K Third PART. py, 
29. Ali my Reproach is known to Thee; 
My Shame, and my Diſgrace 
My Adverſaries, and their Plots, 
Sire all before thy Face. | 
20. Reproach hath ode my heavy Heart, 
And when I look'd — 
For ſome to pity, there was none, 
No Comforter. 1 ound... 


21%. Thirſty, they Vinegar: to drink, 
And: Gall, gave me, for Food. - + * 
22. Their Table ſhall. become their Snare; 
Their Frap,. what ſhould be good. 
23. Their — be dark, leſt they ſhould ſee z, 
Their Loins be made to ſhake. | 
24. Thy Fury ſhall on them be pour'd, 
Thy Wrath hold on, them take. 


25. Their Palace, and their Tents, be malls ; 3 
That they may none receive. 


26. They perſecute whom thou haſt ſmote; 5. 
Wich W ords thy wounded grieve. 


27. They 


2 . | | ** * 
"as, 
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27. They Sin to Sin ſhall add, till e e 
No Part in Mercy claim. * 

28. Thou, from the Book of Life. tulle, , 
And from the Juſt, their Name. 

ep: 45 4h; RT. 

20. Pim diſtr vation t 

8 2 8 God, on high. grant f 

30. Pl! praiſe the Name of God, with Songs, | 

With Thanks, him magn! 

31. This ſhall be pleaſing to 01 Tonk, 
And better in his Eyes, 

Than any Ox, or Bullock young, : 
That's ripe for Sacrifice. 


32, The Meck, with Gladneſs, ſhall behold. 
The Safety I obtain, 
Your. Heart, who truly ſeek the Lord, 
Shall Life, and Comfort gain. 
33. Becauſe the Lord will hear che Poor, 
And ſet his Priſ'ners free: 
34. Let Heav'n, Earth, Seas, and all Megs 
To praiſe his Name agree. 


35. For God will Zudah's Cities build, 
And his lov'd Sion ſave; _. 
His People there ſhall ſafely dwell, - 
And ſure Poſſeſſion. have. 
36. His Servant's Seed inherit ſhall: / 
What falleth . to their Share; "wt 
And they that love his Name ſhall dwell, . 
In, oof and Safety therme. 


Y S 4 E M,LXX. 
4 Eliver me, O God ; . . 
To help me, Lord, make haſt. 
2. Shame, and Confuſion, be their Lot, 


Who Cck my Soul to waſte... De- 


r 
88 
* 
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Defeat, laid Per e 7 
All that Abe ter re 8 
3. Be Diſappointment their Reward; 
Wos make my Grief their Sport. | 


4. Who feck Thee, let rejoice, - 
ia Thee be ſatisfy' d; 
Bs thy Salvation love, fill ay, 
© he The Lord be magnify d. 
4 poor, diftreſs*'d, O God, 
e haſte to me, I pray 
My Help, and my Deliv? w thou, 
P S AL M LXXE 
N Thee, O Lord, I place my Truſt ; 
Me never put ta Shame. 
2. Hear, fave, and cauſe me to eſcape, * 
For righteous is thy Name. 
g. Be thou my dwelling Place moſt trong,. 
Where I may ſtill reſort; 
Thy promis'd Safety, Lord, I plead, 
Thou art my Rock, and Fort. 


4. Save me, O God, from wicked Hands, 
: © The cruel, and unjuſt. 
5. For thou, Lord, God, haſt been my Hope, 
And, from my Youth, my Truſt. | 
6. By Thee, Pve always been ſuſtain'd, 
From my moſt early Days; 
Thou took*ſt me from my Mother's Womb; ; 
PI ever ſing thy Praiſe. . 


7. To many, I'm a Wonder Town 3 10 
But on thy Strength J ſtay. | 

8. Let, with thy Praiſe, my Mouth be fil'd, T 
And Honour all the Day. © 


OS 


Second 
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Second PART. is 
8. Caſtrmenor off, now, in the Time, 181 
old Age doch me/afſail; - z: 
do not thou forſake me, lrg; WBC! n 
8 When Strength, and Vigour, fa. 
. For my. malicious | 
Againſt me fallly ſpeak ; We, 
nd they, who for my Life ay wait, 
Together Counſel take. 


1. Now God, (ſay they,) his him frfook, - 
« Purſue, and on him ſeize e; 
There's none to fave him from our Power, 
« He'll fall our Prey with Eaſe. 
& 2. But thou, O God, be not far ons | 
From me, oppreſs*d' with Grief ; 
WD thou, my God, with in Speed,” 
Appear for my Relief. 


# 3. Confound, and bring toNought, my har 
Who, for my Life, combine; 
Reproach, and Infamy, be heap'd, * 
On thoſe my Hurt deſign. - 
14. My. ſtedfaſt Hope ſhall ſtill remain, 
On Thee, fix'd all my Days; 
o ſpread thy Glory, more and more, 
Fil add new Songs of Praiſe. 
15. Thy Truth, and thy Salvation, Lord, 
My Mouth ſhall daily ſhow ; 
Whoſe growing meter far ſurmount „ 
The utmoſt I can know. 


16. Depending on thy Strength, O God, 
I' chearfully go on; x 


Thy Righteouſnefs I'll celebrate, 
Ell mention thine yas 


Wo Yer ſhalt thou me revive, and bring 


e V \# * 
* 8 2 1 
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11288 PSALM. yr, 472. 
wd PART. 2 
7. Thou, O my God, r 'F 
"Uno this Day meinen: en by 4 
And I have openly deelar dq... 
The Wonders thou haſt e 1 
18. And now, O God, forſake me not, 1 
When old, and gray, I'm n; 
Tin this, and. to the future Age, 
Thy Strength, and Paw'r, Tre oem: 
10. Thy Juſtice, Lord, in Height tranſcend 
All that we can declare 
Wan der Works haſt done; 0 Cod, 
Wo may with Thee compare; 
20. Thou, Troubles Ser and ſore, un mad 
Me, by Experience, kn 110 3 


1 


N 


©. 7 oo > I > &\ hogan 2 : 


Up from the Depth of Woe. 


21. Thou ſhalt my Greatneſs far increaſe ; . i: 

And to me Comfort bring. 

22. Thy Truth, O Jacob's God, on Harp 7 
And Plaltery, I'll ing, R 

23. Then - ſhall my Lips, with Joy;/abou 
While I chant forth — Praiſe: *-.) $, 

My grateful Soul, by Thee, — d. 
Shall joyn thy Fame to raiſe. | 


I 
24. My chearful Tongue, thy Righteouſn = > 
Shall ev'ry Day prockimy 7 
For they're diſgrac'd, that ſought my Hun, / 
And brought to endleſs Shame. 
2 P'$ A L:M LXXII. 1 
Ile, Lord, the King, thy cleareſt Light I 
1 
f 


Thy Righteouſneſs give to his Son, 


2. That he may judge thy People right, 


| And. to the Poor. ſee Juſtice done. 
| 3 The 
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3. Then, from the lofty „ee ſhall flow - 
Sweet Peace, and all thy People bleſs 3 31 

he little Hills ſhall like —— grow. 
n happy Fruits of Righteouſneſs. 


.. He'll vindicate the injur'd Poor, 

2 And ſave the Off-ſpring of the Juſt ;- 

hut, the Oppreſſor's haughty Pow! 15 

Shall break, and crumble into Duſt. 
5. They: ſhall Thee fear, while Sun and Moon, 
Perform their Courſe, thro* Ages all, \ 
6. He'll come, as Rain on Graſs new mow n, 
As wat'ring Show'rs on dry Land fall. 


7. The Juſt ſhall flouriſn, in his Day; 

And Peace abound, till there's no Moon. 

8. From Sea to Sea, ſhall reach his N | 
From River, to the ſetting Sun. 

© 9. They who in Deſerts, have their Seat, {0 
la Homage, bow before him muſt; 'T 
His Foes ſhall, couching at his F cet, PS! 
In low Proſtrations, lick the Duſt. | 


10. The Kings of Tarſbiſb, and the we, * 
Shall coſtly Preſents to him bring; 
Sbeba's high Lords ſhall offer Spo is, 34 
And rich Gifts Saba's wealthy King.. Ive xy "1 
11. Before him, all the Kings on Earth 
Shall fall, and Homage to him pay; 
All Nations, from the South, to North, 
As ſov'reign Lord, ſhall him obey. 
Second ARA. 

12. For, ſuch as want, and helpleſs are, 
ht He'll free; when they his Help implore. 

13. The deſtitute, in Pity, ſpare; .; , 
And fave the Souls ſhall of the Poor. 


14. From 


= - 
2 ' 
# 
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290 PSALM. 72, 73 
4. From Fraud, and Violence, he will 
Ne their Soul, by his great Might; 

Their Blood, unjuſtiy ſought to ſpill, 


| E Shall very dear be in his Sight. 6 

| , 15. And hefhall live; and Sbeba's Gold, 7 

Wu To Him as Tribute ſhall be paid z _ $ 

1 Daily his Name ſhall be extol'd, | 4 8 
While conſtant Pray'rs are for him made. 


16. Corn, ſprinkled on the Mountains T op 16 
Like Z ebanon, ſhall ſhake, and ſound, 
So full the Ears, fo thick the Cro j | 
In Cities Men, like Grafs, a 


17. His Name forever ſhall n | 
And be tranſmitted with the Sun; 
All Nations Bliſs, from him, procure, 
And him proclaim the bleſſed One. 
18. Bleſs d be Jehovab, God moſt High, 
The God of fav'rite 1/r*el's Seed; 
From him alone, in Earth, and Sky, 
The Things that wondrous are l 


9. And bleſſed be his glorious Name 
Frets 3 let the whole Part then 
Be filled with his glortous Fame. 
To which we ſhout, Amen; Amen. 
PS ALM EXXHE Trinnd Book. 
E T truly God to 1/*es good, 
To all the clean in Heart. 
2. Altho' my Feet did nigh FRO 
My Steps almoſt depart. ' 
3. My Envy at the Fooliſh roſe, 
To ſee the Wicked's Peace. 
4. Becauſe their Strength is firm, no Bands 
' In Death, does on them ſeiſe. | 
. 5. With 
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6. With Troubles chey are t ditreſs' ; 

Nor plagu'd like other Men. 

6. They're cloath'd with Violence; and Pride 
' Hangs round them like a Chain. 

7. Their Eyes ſtand out with Fatneſs ; hey 
Have more than Heart could ele. 

8. They are corrupt, their Crimes defend; 2 
And loftily they ſpeak. 

9. Againſt the Heav'ns they ſer their Mouth; 
Their hm, — walks thro' the Earth, 

10. Thy Peopte, here, return, and ſoyn 
In hel full Cups, and Mirth. * | 

11. Howdoth God know ? in the moſt High, 
( They fay, ) is Knowledge found? 

12. Lo! theſe th ö proſper here, 
In Riches they abound.” 


13. Sure then, (ſaid I,) Pve cleans'd my Heart, 
And waſh'd my Hands, in vain. 

14. For, all Day long, I plagu d have been: 
Each Morn renew'd my Pain. 
15. But if I openly aſſert. 
What thus I raſhly fay, 

Lo; then th' Experience of thy Saints, 
Each Age, I ſhould betray. 


, Second PART. 

16. When this I ſought to underſtand, 
It was too deep for me: 

17. Till to the Houſe of God I went, 
Then I their End did fee. 

18. Sure them thou'ſt ſet on ſlipp'ry Ground, 
And down to Ruin caſt. 
19. How, in a Moment, are they fall'n \' 
With Terrors they're laid waſte ! 


20. As 


ie a S A L M 7374 
20. As a vain Dream, when one ed 
* thei 5 — mea, 2118 


7 s * : 


23. Yet, ſtill I'm with Thee; Kas  Svpport 
y my Right: hand didſt give: 

24. Mo Counſel, thou ſhalt guide me, then, 
To G ory, me receive. 

25 In Heay'n, whom have 1? What,on Earth, 
Can J deſire, | but. Thee? 

26. Tho' Fleſh, and Heart, ſnould fail, God will 
My Strength, and Portion be. 


27. Lo; they that far jr 15 hee depart, 
Shall into Ruin km 


Thoſe who apoſtatiſe from Thee, | 
Thou wilt deſtroy them all. 

28. But, as for me, it's good I ſhould, 
Still, near to God, repair 3 

J in Jehovah truſt, that 1 
May all thy Works declare. 


PS AL M LXXIV. 

H haſt forever caſt us off, 
'  OGod? againſt thy Flock, 
In thy delightful Paſtures. fed, 

Why does thine Anger ſmoke ? 3 
2. Thine ancient purchas'd F lock remind, . 
The Lot thou did'ſt poſſes, © Mt of 
And haſt redeem'd ; hs Sjon's Mount, 

. famous dwelling Place. 


3. Come 


PSALM 74. 143 
Ez Come, ſee, and ſpeedily requite,” ' be £2 
The laſting Ruins wrought :; 
n that: thy Foes with im pious| Rage, 

4 Have on thy Temple — 1418510 3 
. Thine Em mies roar, where once hy Tribes 
XZ For ſacred Warſhip 3 - M221 

ln Token of their Victory nl 
= Thcir Banners high they? ve det. ni 360] L 


3. The Mac: chat hew'd de Mountain Olk, 4 

= Was had im great Renoẽ-ann. 
6. But now they A and Hammer, join. 

To break it's carv'd Works doẽwn. 

7. Thy holy Temple they have: caſt 

fllato devouring Flame; at 4 

And, level with a nien 

Tbe Dwelling of thy Name. 


1 8. At once, our holy Rites, and us, " 
Io root but, they preſum d-: 
The Synagogues of God, with Fire, Fal ea, 
! All, thro' the Land, conſum'd. Zur. 
9. We ſee no more our hopeful Sons 

No Prophet calms our Woes ; 
How long our ruin'd State ſhall laſt; 

There's none among us knows. 


- Second P ART. 
10. How long ſhall our inſulting Foes, 
O mighty God, defame' ? | | 
Forever ſhall the Bhety | 1s cc 
Blaſpheme thy holy Name? | 
11. Why is thy Hand with-held ? Stretch, from 
Thy Boſom, thy Right-hand. 


12. For God's my Rock of old; who works 
Salvation thro* the Land. 


3. — 


13. By 
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"nad 
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13. By thy reſiſtleſs Strength, thou did 22 
A + 00 byes "cir gw 
And cru us Hud,” V 
Beneath the refluent /Tide. 1 avi 


14. The Heads of — 8 23 
Are broken, by thine Am 5 

And to the People giv*n for eas, It 
That in the Deſarts w- m. arts 1 8 


15. Thou ehe de Pom, and the Flood Y 
Thou dry'ſt up Riwers Might. 
16. Thine wthe Day, the Night is'thine-; 3 2 
Thou form ſt the Sun, and Light. 
17. Earth's Limits, with or hays eines, 6 
The Summer's Heat, and Winter's cl. 
Obey wy wiſe Commantct. 3· 
. Thir 4 P A R 7. 5 > 3.7 : 
13. Mind, O Jebouab, how. the . ä 
\ Has loaded us with Shame; r 
And how the fooliſh. People have - 1 . 8. 
Blaſphem' d thy ſacred. Name. 
19. The Soul of "thy y poor Lende Dore. 
To Herds of Prey give not,; 
Nor let th Aſſembly of the Poor 8 7 
Be evermore forgot. 


20. Thy faithful Cov'nant, Lord, regard z | 
For the dark Parts, we ſee, 

Of th' Earth, are filPd with ruckul Seats 
Of monſtrous Cruelty.” 

21. O let not the Oppreſs'd return, 
Unheard, and fill'd with Shame: 

But let the Poor, and Needy, ſtill B 

HFave Cauſe to praiſe thy Name. | 


T] 


22. Ariſe, 


PSALM 44 75. 136 

22. Ariſe, O God, plead tie bon cg . 

And bear in Memory, ny” 

With what Con the fookſh by 

Daily, reproacheth- Thee. | 

2 2+ Forget not, Lord, — Voice 2 

Of thine inſulting Foes z 71 

Their Tumult conftantly aſcends 
And more blaſphemous rows. 2 | 


, Lu M. 1 755 "ha 
W thank, alle Thee, God God | 1 
For chat 950 N ame is near, Ws 
Thy Pow'r, and Grace, which ſuccours us, 's 
Thy wondrous Works declare. 
2. When I receive- the Tribes, * 
Strict Juſtice Pll maintain. 
3. Our Land, and People, are ade, 2 
It's Pillars I fuſtas. 
4. Let Fools from Folly ceaſe ; 
And wicked curb their Pride. 
5. I ſaid, lift not your Horn on high; 
Lay your proud Talk aſide. 
6. For from Eaſt, Weſt, or South, | 
Promotion never fori 


7. But God is Judge, who lifes up one, 
And down another flings. 


8. For in Jehovah's Hand, 
There is a dreadful Cup; 

The Wine is red, with bitter Drugs 
Tis fully mixed up : 
9. From thence he poureth out, 
To each as he doth pleaſe ; 

But th' Impious all ſhall wring the Dregs, 
And drink the very Lees. 


9. I'll 


P. S A L M 765 76. 
5 uh ever and ſing. 
he God o Jacob's Praſſeee. 
10. III. N all the Wicked's Horns, % 
The Juſt to Honour raiſe. - 


HQ MR 8. A L M. LXXVI. = . 


N Judab, God's moſt clearly knows x 'K 
In rel, great is his Renown. 
2. His ſacred Tent's in Salem plac' d; 
And Sion's with, his Dwelling grac'd. 
3. Thou. break'ſt the Arrow, Bow, and Shield, 
The Sword; and Battle in the Field. | 


4. Thy Glory ſhines with brighter Ray 
Excelling far the Mounts of Prey. 


5. The ftout of Heart are wholly ſpoil'd ; 


Death, in their Sleep, has them begul a 
And none of all their brayeſt Bands, 


Could find the 5 5 of their Hands. 


6. When Jacob's God, .: in Anger, frown'd, 

Chariot, and Horſe, in Heap were drown' d. 

7 Thou, thou alone, demand'ſt our Fear; 
ho can thine angry Preſence bear? 


8. Thou mad'ſt, from Heaven, thy Judgments 
TheEarth ſtood ſtill and greatly fear'd. (heard; 
9. When God, to ſave the Meek aroſe, « 9 
And ſcatter*d Judgments on his I ogs. 

10. Man's Wrath ſhall Praiſes to Thee gain; 
The Reſidue thou ſhalt reſtrain. 


11. Vow then, and pay, to God, your King; 


Let all fear him, and Preſents bring. 128 


12. From Princes he cuts off their Breath, | 
By an avenging Stroke of Death; 
He, to the mighty Kings on Earth, 
Diſpenſeth Terrors, in his Wrath. . 
27 PSALM 
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PSALM LX VII oF 
Ith mournful Voice, and ardent Cries? 
7 | To God, I made my Pray” r 
1. oft to God my Suit Weid, 
And he to me gave 
2. In my fad Day, I fought the Lord, | 
My Hands ſtretch'd forth by Night, 
And ceaſed not; my burden d Soul 
No Comfort could admit. 1 3 


1 thought on God, the great as. 
0 But TT found no Reſt; 
I pour'd out my Complaint, and till 
My Mind remain'd oppreſs'd. 
4. Thou hold'ſt mine Eyes awake ; my Grief's 
* great I cannot ſpeak. 
5. From former Days, and ancient Times, 
I then Relief did ſeek. 


6. I call'd to Mind my Songs, by Night | 
My 2 with my Heart; 

irit ſearch'd the hidden Cauſe, 

End, with all her Art. OY 
ts 7. 8 Forever, will the Lord caſt off? 
F „ Will he no more be kind? _ 

8. 5 Is Mercy wholly ſpent ; his Word 
Forever out of Mind? 


9. ** Has God forgot to ſhew his Grace 2. 
% Doth Wrath his Love reſtrain ?. _ 
10. © I ſaid, the Change in God's Right-hand, 
« *Tis this that gives me Pain. 
11. But Il remind Jebovab's Works, 
Thy Wonders wrought of old: | A 
12. On all thy Works Pl] meditate, 
Thy Doings ſhall be told. | 


1 (338 G _—_ 
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ae Second P ART. 
| 13. Thy Way, O God, is in the Height; i} 


Great as our. God, there's none. 
14 ThouGod dot Wonders thouyhyStrengrb, | 
"Haſt to the People ſhown. 
15. Thy People, by thy mighty Arm, 
Thou haſt from Bondage freed ; 
The Offspring of thy Favorites, 
Jacob's and Jeſepb's Secd. 


16. The Waters ſaw Thee, mighty God, 
Thee' did the Waters 5H 1 
They fled for Fear, the Depths retir' d, 
Sock with the Awe of Thee. 
17. The Clouds abundant Waters pour'd, 
Th Sky ſent forth a Sound; | 
— Arrows arm'd with Wrath, 
engeance flew around. 


18. _ awful Voice, from Heav'n a, 
In roaring Thunders, broke; 
The lower World with Light*nings blaz'd, 
The Earth was mov'd and ſhook. 
19. Thy Way is in the rowling Sea; 
(A wondrous Way we own!) 
Thy Path thro* mighty Waters lyes, 
Thy Footſteps are unknown. 


20. Thou led'ſt thy People, like a Flock, 

By Moſes's ſkilful Hand, 
And A*ron's, thro* the Wilderneſs, 

"Safe to the. promis'd Land. 

XAT MCIXXVIIL 

M Y People cloſe Attention give, 

; And my Inſtruction wiſely hear; 
To wholſome Words, which I ſhall ſpeak, 
| Bow e an obedient, Ne Ear. 2. My 
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2. My Mouth ſhall Parables relate ; 

And ancient Myſteries unfold; _ 
3. Which we our ſelves have beard, and known; ; 
And what our Fathers have us told. 
4 We Il not conceal them from their Sons. 
But to the future Race make known, 
Jebovab's Praiſe, his y Strength, 
And wondrous. Works Which he hh done. 
5. A Witneſs he, in Jacob, fix d, 
In Iſel his' good e 3 Iu 
And charg'd our Fathers, all their — 4 
In Knowledge of them, ſhould be train d. 


6. That Generations yet to come, 

Piouſly taught, theſe Things might know); 

Their Children, yet unborp, might riſe, 
Arid them to their - Deſcendants how. 
7. That they their Hope, on God alone, 
Thro” ev'ry Age, might firmly ſtay ; 

The Works of God might not forget, 

But learn his Precepts to obey. 


8. And might not, like our Fathers, proye 
A ſtubborn, . and rebellious, Race : 


Whoſe Heart was not ſincere with God, 
Nor Spirit ſtedfaſt in his Grace. 


The armed Sons of Ephraim, 
Train? d to the Uſe of Dart, and Bow, 
In Day of Battle turn'd their Backs, 
And meanly fled before the Foe. 


10. They broke the Cov'nant of their God, 
And did 15 ſacred Laws deſpiſe: 


11. Forgat his Works, and Miracles, 
Which he had wrought before their Eyes. 


G 2 Second 


* PSALM 78. 
: Second PAR T. 
12. He Wonders to their Father's bed. 
In Zoan's Field, in Egypt's 
13. He clave the Sea, thro which they baſed; 3 
And made, in Heaps, the Waters ſtand. x 
14. He led them with a Cloud, by Day, 5 
1 Fire, by Night; their Way to keep. 
5. He in the Deſert, clave the Rocks, 
And gave them Drink, as from the Deep. © 


16. He fetch'd out Streams, from Rocks, 
They ran, like Rivers, by their Low 7 
17. Vet, in the Deſert, more they lion'd 3 
And the Moſt-High provok d to Wiest 

18. For God they tempted in their Heart, 

By aſking Viet, as Luſt them ld. 
19. Yea, againſt God they ſpake, and faid, 

% Can God, in Deſerts, Tables ſpread ?. 


$o. © Tis true; heſmote the Rock, and thence 
46 The Waters guſh' d, and Streams o'erflow ; 
But can he give Supplys of Bread? 
« Or Fleſh, on all this Hoſt, beſtow ? _ 

1. Jebovab heard, was very wroth, 
And flaming Fire on Jacob fell „5 
His burning Anger fiercely roſe, 
Againſt unthankful Jfrael, 


22, Becauſe they God would not believe; ; 
Nor in his 0 and Help, confide. 
23. Tho' his Command, the Clouds above, 
And Doors of Heav*n, had open'd wide. 
24. He rain'd down Manna, for their Bread; 
And gave them Corn, from Heav'n, to eat. 
25. Thus Man was fed with Angel's Food! 
And to the Full * them Meat. i 
26. In 


1 1 W 
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PSALM 78. 1 
26. In Heav'n he made the Eaſt Wind blow, 
Aj rais d the South; by his Command. 
| 2n them he rain'd Sins Fleſh, like Duſt 
YN Win d Fowl, as Seas unnumber'd Sand. 
28. He let it fall within their Camp; 
And with it ſpread their Tents around. 
29. So they did eat, and were well fly'd ; 
For thus their own Deſire he crownꝰ d. 


Their Luſting Fill remind uncur'd; 
N. while the Meat was in their Throat, 2 
31. God's Wrath aroſe, and flew theirChiefs ; 
Down 1/*ePs choſen youn * ſmote. 
Third P A: 

32. Yet, for all this, they > (A ſtill; 
His wondrous Works gain*d no Belief. 

3: 'Thence he their Days conſum'd in vain, 

heir Years in terrifying Grief. 
34. When ſome he ſlew, they ſought him chen: 
And turn'd to God, with early Cry. 
35. They calPd to Mind he was their Rock, 
And their Redeemer, God Moſt-High. * 


36. But him they flatter'd with their Mouth; 
And with [their 3 they baſely ly d. 
For ſtill their Heart was not ſincere „ 
or in his Cov'nant- did àbide. 
38. Yet full of Mercy, he forgave 


Nor brought them to Heſtruction quite: 
Yea, oft he turn'd his Anger by; «& 


Nor once did all his Wrath excite. 


39. For he remember'd, they were frail, 


Weak Fleſh, whoſe greateſt Strength is vain; 
A Puff of Wind, which flyes away, 


And never more returns again. 
G 3 40. How 
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40. How oft they God provok*d,andgriev'd, 
In Deſerts, bas his Power was ſhown ? ? 
1. (They turned back, and tempted God, 
id limit 1/*&s holy one. 
Fourtb PART. 1 
42 They thought not on the une Day, : 
Which from their Foes NDeliv*rance brought. | 
43. How God his Signs, in Egypt's Land, 
In Zoan's Field, his Wonders, wrought, 
44. He turn'd their Rivers,and their Streams, 
To Blood; they could not drink the Gore. 
45. Huge Swarms of divers Flies, and Frogs, 
He ſent to plague, and to devour, 


46. To Caterpillars, he, their Store, 
And Labours to the Locuſt, doom dc. 
47. Their chearing Vines, he kill'd with Hail; 

Their Sycomores with Froſt conſum'd. 

48. He gave their Cattle to the Hail; 
Their Flocks hot Thunder-Bolts — 
49. On them he caſt his fierceſt Wrath, 
And Troops of evil Angels pour'd. 


50. He weigh'd his Anger's Path, nor ſpar'd 
From Death ; the Plague upon them came. 


51. Egypt's Firſt- born he ſmote, the chief, 
A Strength, of all the Land of Ham. 
52. But forth, like Sheep, he led his Tribes; 
Thro' Deſerts his own Flock did guide. 

53. He led them ſafely, without Fear, 
Where, oa their Foes, he rowPd the Tide. 


4. He them conducted, till they reach d 
The Borders of his holy Land; 
Till to this Mountain they arfiv'd, © 
The Purchaſe of his own Right-hand. 
208 55. The 


Biere chert N to them aivide g l 
Their Lots by Line; and made wer rides 


| Of Vel! in their Tents refide. 


Fifth P AR T. 
56. They tempted ſtill, and God weden 
Provok' d; nor did his Laws obey. 
57. They, like their Fathers, falſly dealt 3 7 


Like a fle Bow, they turn'd away. 


58. His Anger their high Places r "x 
Their Idols mov'd his Jealouſy. 

59. When God heard this, then be wi 450d. 
And loathed I el vehementiy. 


60. Then Sbilob's Tent he quite bre 3. 
Where he was wont with Men to dwell + 
61. Th' Ark of his Strength he 20 eld; 
In Hands of Foes his Glory fell. 
62. He gave his People to the Sword; 
Againſt his Heritage he flam'd. 

6x Thei young Men were with Fire conſum'd; 
The Nuptial Songs were rarely nam'd. 


64. Their guilty Prieſts fell by the Sword; 
Nor did their Widows ſcarce repine. ' 
65. Jehovah tous'd, as one from Sleep; 
As ſtrong Men ſhout, enflam'd with W. 
66. Then, in the hinder Parts, he ſmote, - 
And put to endleſs Shame, their Foes.. 

67. Yet did he Joſepb's Tent refuſe; 

Nor more the Tribe of Ephraim choſe; © 


68. But tle ſelected Fudab's Tribe; | © 
The Mountain Sion, which he lov'd. * | 
69. There rais'd his Temple up on high ; 
And fix'd it, like the Earth, unmov'd. 
G 4 70. He 
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70. He choſe his Servant David, whom 
He from the Sheepfold did advance; 5 
Thy From 0 Ewes, Jacob to * 

And J/r'el, his 1 er 5 | 


2. So he the Tribes of Jrel led, 
| Tinh great Integrity of Heart 
And guided all their State. Affairs, ROE 
Wih cif Hands, and prudent Art. | 
| 8 PSA L ” XXIX. 
HE Heathen, Lord, thy Herirage, 
| Did furiouſly invade; 
__  Defifdthy Temple, and in Heaj ps, 
Jeruſalem have laid. 
2. The Bodies of thy Servants . I 
For Meat to Fowls of Heaven; 
And thy Saints Fleſh, to ge as, 
They cruelly have giv'n. 


3- They round about Jeruſalem, SY 

T 12 Blood, like Water, ſhed ; 

And none was found to pay the laſt 

Kind Office to the Dead. 

4. Our Neighbours load us with Reproach, 
Our Fame they deeply wound; 

We're made the very Scorn, and Mock 

Of all the Nations round. 1 


5. How long, Jebovab | ! Shall thy ? raged 


Againſt us ne'er expire? 

Shall thy inflamed Jealouſy, 
Burn like devouring Fire? 

6. On heathen Tribes, who know not Thee, 
Thy wrathful Vengeance pour; 


On impious Kingdoms, which thy Name 
Ne'er rev rence, and adore. 


7. For 


P SUA L N 29, 80. 45 
7. For they have greedily . 8 
bd Thy Fav'rite Jaca s Race; 1% 
N Their Rage has utterly ken we Gu 575 
His ancient * WEE 
* Second P A R 7. a 

3. Mind not againſt \ us former Si a8, 

Let tender Mercy flow ; 
Our Ruin ſpeedily Prevent,” .. Bae 

We're brought exceeding lo -r. 
9. Help us, O dur Salvation's God, 

For thy Honour, of thy Name; 
For thy Name's Sake, deliver. us,. 

And purge our Souls from Blame. 


10. Why ſay theHeathen, ** Where 5 theirGod? 
Among the Nations ſpread. 3 
Thy Fame, in Vengeance, in our ir Sight, 
F or Blood of Saints they've ſhed. 
11. O let, before thy Face, aſcend | 
The ſighing PriPner's Cry; R 
By thy great Pow'r, preſerve the Sons ic 
Of Death, condemn'd to die. a 


12. Iato their Boſom ſeven- fold, N 
Our Neighbour's Spite reward, b 
And the Reproach, wherewith they have 
| Reproached Thee, O Lord. 1 
13. Then we thy Flock, thy Paſture's Sheep, 
Will give thee Thanks always 
From Age to Age, we will ſhew forth -- 
Our great Redeemer's Praiſe. 
PS ALM LXXX. 
HOU, who led'ſt Jeſepb, like a F lock, | 
0 Wel's Shepherd hear; 
Who dwelPſt between the Cherubims, 
Shine forth in Glory there. 


G 5 2. Before 


. 


4 How long, Febovab, God of Holts, / * 


10. It's Shade did Mountains over- caſt, 


11. Her Arms ſtreteh'd to the Weſtern 8er. 
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2. Before Menaſſeb, Benjamin, 3 n 

* Wir Epbrain, thy Rearward * o War rr 

Stir up thy — and ſpeedy , 
Our Saviour, and our Guard. 


3. Turn us again, © God, and cauſe . 
Thy Face, fo us'd to ü rn, 
To ſhine forth upon us, then wre 

Deliverance ſhall have. EO 1418 


Wilt chou, in Anger, ſmocke * 


Againſt thy People's mournful Pray ny A 
And they in vain invoke. r 


5. Thou do'ſt abundant flowing Tears, 
For Meat, and Drink, impoſe. 

. A Strife we're to our Nei 
A Laughter to our Foes. 

7. Turn us, O God of Hoſts, and cauſe 
Thy Face, ſo us'd to ſave, 

To ſhine forth upon us, then we 
Deliverance ſhall have. 

Second PART. 

8. From Egypt, thou did'ſt bring a Mie 8. 
Under Oppreſſion bred; 

The Heathen, noxious Weeds, caſt out, 
And plant it in their Stead. 

9. Before it thou prepared'ſt Room, 
Where it was meant to ſtand; 

There thou did'ſt make it talce deep Root, 


It grew, and fill'd the Land. 


TM 


WL. 


And Boughs God's Cedars hide. 


Her Branch Ezptrates Side. 
12. Oh 
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12, Oh | uhy then haſt- thou broken down 
Her Hedge, and laid her bare? 90 
That all the Paffengerd chat War. 

Do her in Pieces tear 


13. The Boar, out of the W 008, de tot, 
And fadiy lay it waſte; 10 
The wild Beaſts of the Field d 5 err 
Her Cluſters their Repaſt. SOT 

- Third PART.” | 
14. Return, O God of Hoſts, eben, n 

And let thine Heart incline, ks 
To look from Heav'n, and behold, | r þ 

And viſit ſoon this Vine 

15. The Vineyard, which-thine ownRighthand | 

Did plant, cole ſo lon ons: 

The Branch, which for thy done, 15 

Thou mad'ſt. ſo very — ' 


16. Behold, thy Vine is burnt with Fire, 7 
It's Branches are cut down ; RL. 

They periſh do at thy Rebuke, + - - 
Becauſe thy Face doth frown. ' 

17. Upon the Man of thy -Right-hand,”. 8. 
Let thy Hand be difplay*d ; 20 A 
Upon the Son of Man, whom thou T «1 
Strong, for thyſelf, haſt made. 


18. So we vill not from Thee rerolt, 

Nor more i incur thy Blame; 
Oh, do thou us revive, and we 

Will cal upon thy Name. = 8 

19. Lord, God of Hoſts, turn us, and cauſe 

Thy Face, ſo'us'd to fave, As 
To ine forth upon us, then we 2 

_ Deliverance ſhall have. 1 

| G'Þb * - "PSALM 
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| ej 
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Vi raiſed Voice to Cod, fur Strengeh 
 Alond; his Praiſes ng 

With Shouting, make a joyful Nee, 
To acob's God, and King, 

e up a Pſalm, the ee bring, 

2 with your Voices jo ; By =, 

pleaſant Harp, and Ffalter 17. 9 RY 

In Conſort eee | 1 in 

. The Trumpet blow, in the Now Min; 
When our Feaſt- Days arrive.' 

4- To Vel, for a Starate Law, TY 

This Jacob's God did give... '' | 

8. This Wuncſs he, in Joſepb, i ; 
When thorough | Egypt's! Land 

He went; Where we a Lan 
We could not underſtand. 


6. Then, from his Shoulders, I nora. 
The Burden on him lay; 
His Hands then ceaſed from the Pots, 
And working in the Clay r- 
7. In thy Dilreb, thou calPdft on mes 8 
And I thy Griefs remov*d jz 
In Thunder ſecret Place reply d. 
At Maſſab's Stream thee end. 
| Second PART... 
8. « Hear, O my People, my Proteſt; 
Oe bear my Word. 
9. © No ſtrange God ſhall in thee * found z 
eng - Fe foreign aa. adar'd, - 
Jehovah, I thy God, thee brought | 
wh From Egyp!'s miry Cuys . 
„Thy Mouth wide open, I'll it fill, 


1 8 $ With Plenty, and with Praiſe. 11. 
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| 116 « But Il would not hear my Voice $2 
„„ Nor me their Choice would make. 
2. „80 1 them left to their Heart'n Luſts, 

4 Their own Advice to take. 
13. Oh, that my People me dad heard, 

And wald in my Command. 
14. I would have ſoon-fubdu*d: alien 
And on them-turn'd my Hand: «7 2/1 


I 5: From them that” hate the Lord, * 
A forc'd Submiffion/gain.z' { ＋ 
But as for them, their happy Times 1 
Forever ſhould remain. 5 | 
16. T would have fed them with the beſt 
And fineſt of the Wheat: 
Of Honey, from the Rock diſtill'd, 
They, to their Fill, ſhould eat. 
PSALM EXXXIE | 
OD, * the Congregation, — 
mong the Men of Might; 
The wi 5 Gods he ſtrict furveys, 
Their Actions judges rignlt. 
2. How long, ( faid he) then, vill your 


- 


“ Falſe Judgment to award; 
The Wicked's Perſon to accept, 
« And partially regard? 0 
2. © Defend the Poor, and Fatherleſs, | 
And right the Weak diſtreſs d. 
4. From wicked Hands, deliver thoſe, 
With Tyranny, opprefs'd. 4 
5. They know not, nor, will vnderfiand,, 
But — perverſly blind A | 
The Earth's Foundations all are mov'd, 
And greatly undermin'd. 2 


4 PS ALM 
6. _— Tete Gods; Ane you es 
Of the Moſt- Eich did call. 
7..% But ye mall die; like inan b, a 
„ Like other Princes fall. 
8. Atiſe, O God, and judge the Earth, 
Reſtore loft Righteouſneſs :- 
For thou, the Nations of the World, 

1 Sov*reign ſhalt ier o 
BS ALM LXXXIL. od Meerre. 
Midſt th' Aſſemblies of the Great, 

The World's great Ruler takes his Seat, 

And earthly Gods doth judge; (396 ſays) 

2. How. png wil ye 2 the Laws, 
* Accept the Perſon, p e Cauſe, 
“Of ſuch as walk in 1 WI. 


« Defend the Poor, and- Fatherleſs; 
7 To ſuch as are in deep-Piſtreſs 
2. * Impartial Juſtice let he done. 
: * Looſe the Oppreſſed's heavy Bands; 
* And, from the Wicked's eas Hands, 
« Deliver ye the needy one. 


5. They know not, nor will un enn 
They walk in Darkneſs; thro' the Land, 
The Earth's Supports are overthrown. 
6. Tou! have honourU with my Name, 
«© And ſtyl'd you Gods; ye all, in Fame, 
For Sons of the Moſt-High have ſhone. 


7. But ye ſhall die, like common Men, 4 
„Like other Princes fall; and then 
Account to me, for all your Wrongs. 
8. Ariſe, O God, to judge the Earth; 
For ev*ry Nation from! it's Birth, 
| To Thee, by foy'reiga Right 'belones. 
| PSALM 


PS AL M 83. 
SHA LN 8 | 
GOD xeoourrnnae 262. 
No longer Silence keep 3* fs © 
Hold not thy Peate; as as uricohcern'd, | an 
Nor let thy Vengeance Meep. 98 
2. For lo, thine Enemies, O God, 
x Have a fieroe Tumult made; 


In Pride lift up uche Head) 0 


Againſt thy P cople they conſul, Th 7 

And all char Cra by de 
Their chief Deſign's _ en 3 Lis 

"A to te. ng i 448 : 

Come, ſuid they, let us wholly t root 

* The Nation from the Ground 
That -1/r'e/'s hated Name, tf: ih 

„Be in Remembrance found. 


5. Together they, .with one ee | 
* Counſel, have combin d 
Theſe: diff ring Nations, cloſe in League, 
Againſt Thee, Lord, are join? c. 
6. There's Efar*s Sons, ho e in Tens, 
Im ePs rejected Line, 
Moab, of Inceſt eldeſt Brood, 
With Hagar's Arabs joyn. 
7. Strong Gebal, Ammon; Moad's Kin, 
With Amalek conſpire; - 
The Lords of Paleſtine's Sea Coaſt, 
And with them wealthy Hre. 
8. Proud Aſoxr's pow? rfull Troops, cheLcagve, 
And common Caufe, eſpouſe; 
Theſe prove the ſtrongelt Arm of Strength, 
To Let's apoſtate Houſe, 


$ 131 ; 
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| 11:Serend PART 
9. But — ſuch Vengeance on them fall \ £1. 
As Midian overtockKk ?: 9 
As Siſera, and Fabin, sek, 1 20: | biet! 1 
At Kiſbon's fatal Brook. er kes 
10. Where all their mighty nunyrous ; Hoſt, 
_ Were put to Rout, and ſlaiinn n 
Who left their Carcaſes for Dung," 01 "y 1 
On Endor's fertile Plain. . 
11. As Zeb, and Oreb, make deer Chic, 
Like Vengeance ſeiſe them all: 

Ads Zeba, and Zalmunna, fell. 
May all their Princes fall. | 
12. Who boaſting „ ſaid. Let's. file for: ours 

« Each Houſe of Go we find. 
13. My God, to Ruin whirl chern round, 
As Chaff before the Wind. 


14. As raging Fire conſumes the Woods, 
With Flames the Mountains blaze. - 
18. So with thy Tempeſt! them purſue, 
And with thy Storm amaze. e. 
16. Their Faces fill with Shame, that they 
May ſeek Jebovab's Name. 
17. Or them confound, and terrify, 
Until they dye in Shame. 


18. The Nations then ſhall N _ ** 

_ "To whom alone pertains 

The Name Jebhovab, art 'Moſt- nie,” - 
Oer Earth's extended Plains. 


c PS ALM LXXXIV. 
OW amiable, Lord of Hoſts, 
| How pleaſant 1 is the Place, 
| Where thou, on Earth, 'att wont to ſhew 
The Glories of . Face ? 2. My 


——— 


* 
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2. My Soul doth long, yea, faint to ſee ky 


Jebovab's choſen Scat; 


My Heart, and Fleſh, ſpring up for Joy, — 


The living God to meet. 


3. The Birds, near to thine Altars, band 
Their Neſts, for their Abode ;'- 

There hatch their Young ; O Lo of Hoſt, 
My Sov'reign, and my God. 

4. O happy Men, who in thy Houle . 
Abide ; ſtill they Il Thee praiſe: 


5. Whoſe Strength's in Thee, and Hearts are bent 


To travel Son's Ways. 


6. Who, paſſing Baca's thirſty Vale, 
Provide themſelves with Wells, 


And Ciſterns; which the Rain from Heay? a. 
For their Refreſhment, fills. 


7. Strengthen'd they go, till they, with God, 


In Sion's Mount ap: 


8. Lord, God of Hoſts, wy N r regard, 
O Jacob's God give Ear. 
3 Second P ART. 
9. O God, who art our only Shield, 
Look graciouſly on me ; 


And; twaktor. maaga-Soales. The Face 


Of thine er ſee. 


10. For in thy ſacred Courts, a Day, 
A Thouſand does excell . 


My God's Houſe Doors I .. rather keep, 


In wicked Tents, than dwell. 


11. Jebovab is our Sun, and Shield, 
Will Grace, and Glory, give ; | 
And, no Good Thing, will he deny, 
_ Thoſe who uprightly live. 


12.0 


* 
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12. O thou, the fov'reign Lang of al 
The Hoſts in Heav*n, Earth, Sea; 

That Man is truly bleſs'd, who puts 
His Truſt alone in Thee. | 


PS ALM LXXXV. þ 
HOU, Lord, thy Land haſt Favour ſhown : 
And back thy captiv'd Jacob led. 
2. Thy People's Gailr Faſt lifted off; 
And all their Sin haſt covered. 
3. Thou all thine Anger haſt remov'd; 
Thy flaming Wrath thou doꝰſt appeaſe. 
4. Turn us, O our Salvation's God; 
And let thine Anger wholly ceaſe. - 


Wilt thou, with us, be angry till ? 
1 hro* Ages hall thy Wrath remain? 
6. Wilt 5 not us again revive; 
That we may Joy in Thee regain ? 

Jehovah, graciouſly appear, 
And tender Pity to. us ſhow ; 
All the Salvation which we need, 
Upon us, bounteouſly beſtow. 

Second PART. 

8. I'll wait to hear what God will ſay, © 
For to his People he'll ſpeak Peace, 
And to his Saints; but let not them 
Return again to Fooliſhneſs. _ 
9. To them that fear his ſacred Name, 
Sure, his Salvation's near at Hand ; 
That th* ancient Glory may return, 
And firmly ſettle: in our Land. 


10. Mercy, and Truth, ſhall friendly meet; 
Juſtice, and Peace, kindly embrace [ ouſneſs 
11. Truth ſprings from th' Earth, while Righte- 
From Heav'n looks down with ſmiling Face. 


4 2 J | 
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12. Yea, what is Good 45 Lord will | give; 

| Our Land it's early Fruits dif; 725 

L 13. Before him, ighteouſneſs ſhall arch; 
And guide our Steps in his juſt Way. 


PS E It LIN 
OW down, O Lord, thine Ear, hear me; 3 
Oppreſs'd, and Poor, am 1. 

2. Keep thou my righteous Soul, which doth 
On Thee, my God, rely. * 

3- To Thee, T Gally make my Pray'r; 
Have Mercy, Lord, on me, 

4. Joy, to thy Servant's Soul, reſtore; 
Who lifts his Heart to Thee. 9 0 


5. For thou, O Lord, art good and kind, 
Ready to pardon all ; 

Fronts in Mercy unto them, 

uth, that on Thee call. 9 

6. Lord, hear my Pray'r, and to the Voice 
of my Requeſt attend. 

7. In ag, Pl call on Thee, who wilt 
A gracious Anſwer ſend. 


8. Among the Gods there's none like Thee; 
Nor any Works like thine. 
9. The Nations al, whom thou haſt made, 
9 Shall in ſweet Conſort join; 
Themſelves ſhall bow before thy F ace, 
And glorify thy Name. 
10. For thou art great; thy wondrous Works 
Thee, God alone, proclaim. | 
"ans PRT 0: 
11. Teach me thy Way, O Lord, and 1 
In Truth will perſevere; 
Unite, and fix, my wand' ring Heart, 
Thy ſacred — to fear. 12. With 


> a 


= * S ALM 86, 87. 
12. Withall my Heart, Fil praiſe Thee, Lord, 
| 13.50 Glories ever tell. 3 X % 

For thy great Mercy has my Sou 
Freed from the loweſt Hell. 


4. O God, the Proud. againſt . 1 


And pow'rfull Troops have ſought 
To take my Life; who ne er employ, 
On Thee, one ſerious Thought. 
15. But thou, O Lord, a 8 
And gracious God, at found: 
Thine Anger is not ſoon -provok'd, . 
Thy Grace, and Truth, abound. | £ 


16. O turn to me thy. placid Face, 
Let Pity now be ſnown ; | 
Thy Strength, unto thy apt give, | 
And fave thine Hand-Maid's Son. 
17. Such Marks of Favour to me WK, 
As all my Focs may ſee, 
Oppreſs'd with Shame; becauſe, Lac. . 
Doſt help, and comfort me. (87 
PS AL M LXXXVII. 
Ebovab, in the holy Mounts, 
HFas his Foundation laid. 
2. His Love's, to Sion's Gates, more than 
All Jacob's Tents, diſplay d. 
3. Moſt glorious Things are ſpoke of thee, 
And ſpread thy Fame abroad, 
0 thou Jeruſalem ; which Aae 1 
| The City of our God. | Ts 


4. Eygpt, and Babylon, vs name, 
(They ſomewhat have me known, ) 

Philiftia, Tyre, and Cufh ,' lo there 
"Pa: ſome of-great Renown. 


6. But 


1 4 


. But this of Sion that be 5 1 0 
There many ſugh A born; 15 5 
Mod the Moſt-High” himſelf” att her 

_ FF Eſtabliſh, _ adorn; 

6. The Lord; when he makes Up the Roll, 
Shall note, There born was he. 
7. There Singers, and ſweet Harpers, hein; ; 
My, Springs are all in Thee. 


PS ALM ILXXXVII. as Meetre, . " 
Ebovab his Foundations laid, Ia 10 — 
On the renowned ſacred Hills; | 
2. To Sion's Gates, his Love's dif la Ys, 
* than the Tents were Jacob — 2 
. Moſt 8 orious Things are 8 9 4 
of thee, City of our God. 


4. Pll Rabab name, and Babylon, | 20 
0 Which know. me,) with Philiftia, 
And Tyre, and Cuſb; perhaps there's one, 
Sprang from them, famous in their Day. 

5. But Sion's fam'd for bringing forth 

Many renowned Men of Worin 


The Higheſt ſhall eſtabliſh her, 
Wich future Worthies'her adorn. — 
6. When God ſhall the grand Roll prefer; 
He'll note, There ſuch an one was born. 
7. Singers, and Harpers, there abound ; 
And all my Springs in thee are found. 


PSALM LXXXVIL © 

ORD, God of my Salvation, I | 
To Thee, by Day, and Night, do cry. 

2. Before Thee, let my Pray'r appear 


And co * Cry encline thine Ear. 
3. Troubles 


3. Troubles, my Soul, ſo filled have, 
My Life draws nigh unto the Grave. 
4. I'm number d with the Dead; as one 1 of 
Whoſe Strength is loſt, and Spirit _ 

5. As free among the dead. am T,-.. :. 
Tie ſlain Men, in their Graves that . 49 
Whom thou in Mind-no more do'ſt bear: 7 
Who by thy Hand conſumed. are. 


6. Thou'ft, plung'd me in the Pit oſt low, 
In Darkneſs in the Depth of Woe. 


7. On me thy Wrath has heavy lain? ' 
And all thy Mares enger eas d my Pain. 


8. Yea, thoſe that mine Acquainrange, vere, 
Ear me thou haſt removed f; n | 
A loathſome Spectacle lm made, 
Shut up, to walk abroad afraid. 
9. Mine Eye, the Marks of Sorrow, Wears, | 


And ſpends itſelf in flowing Tears ; 3 

To Thee Jebovab, I have pray d, oh 

And daily ſtretch'd my Hands, for Aid. . . 
Second PART. 

10. Wilt thou ſhew Wonders to the Dead! ? a 


Shall dead Men riſe, thy Praiſe to ſpread? 


11. Shall thy great Love the Grave confeſs > 
Deſtruction fk thy Faithfulneſs ? - 


12. In Darkneſs ſhines thy mighty Hand ? 2 
- Thy Juſtice in Oblivion's Land? 

13. Tho', Lord, I've cry'd in vain, each Day, 
Before Thee; ; ſtill PII early Pray. 


14. Why. Lord, caſt'ſt thou m ySoul from T hee? 
Why hid'ſt thy gracious — from me? 

1 f. Diſtreſs'd from Youth, brought nigh the 
Thy Terrors me Amazement gave. | Grave, 


16. Thy 


* 
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16. Thy fierce Wrath over me hath —_ 1 
ny Terrors held, and bound me faſt. 
_- a7. Daily, around me, like the Tide, 20 
hey flow, and compaſz ev*ry Side. 
18. Lover, and Friend, I dearly ater 
Thou from my Sight haſt far remov'd; 

And thoſe that my Acquaintance were, 
In Darkneſs hide themſelves, for- Fear. 
PS AL M LUX. 
PRE Mercies of 2 Tu = 
And never ceaſe the Song:; | 

From Age to Age, thy Faichfulneſs - 

PU oubliſh with my. Tongue. 
2. For I have ſaid, that Mercy ſhall 

Forever built remain; 
Thy Faithfulneſs, thou, in the Heay* ns, 
And like them, wilt maintain. 


3. * With mine Elect, I form'd . 
« An Oath td David ſwore ; 3 
“I'll fix thy Seed, and build thy Throne, 
Eu Secure forevermore. 

5. The Heav'ns, for thy great Wonder, Ren. 
Shall with thy Praiſes ring; 

While thine aſſembled Saints, on Earth, 
Thy Faithfulneſs ſhall ſing. 1 


6. But who of all the heav'nly Hoſts, 
May with the Lord compare? 
What Sons of all the Audi Gods, 
Vie with Febovah, dare ? 1 
7. God's Terror ſtrikes his Saints below, 
With a religious Fear ; 
And awful Rev'rence guards the Minds, 
That round his Throne appear. 


Second 


Fo. PSALM m 
x See PART. | 
8. Lad Hoſts, who's arm*d withPow, L 
Or girt with Truth, like Thee? $ 
9. Proud Waves ariſe, are al, and cole; 
As thou do'ſt rule the Sea. 
10. Thou; Egypt's Pow r, with deadly Wounds, % 
Haſt into Pieces broke; 4 
Thine Arm of Strength diſpers d thy Foes, 
With an avenging Stroke. 
11. Thine are the Heav'ns, the Earth is thine, 
Which thou alone haſt made; 
As for the World, with all it's Stores, 
God it's Foundation laid. 
12. The northern, and the ſouthern Poles, 
| | | Thou, by thy Pow'r, did'ſt frame; 
Tabor, and Hermon, famous Mounts, 
| 


Rejoice ſhall in thy Name. 


13. Thy Arm is mighty, ſtrong thy Hand, 
Thy Right-hand's fam'd in Deed. ; 
14. Juſtice and Judgment, found thy Throne, 

While Grace and Truth, precede. 
15. Bleſt Men ! who know the Joyful Sound j 
They in thy Fayour walk. 
16. All Day, they in thy Name, rejoice s - 
Juſtice ſhall them exalt. 


17% Thou, Glory of their Strength, ſhalt raiſe 
Our Horn, thro* Favour ſhown. 
3 18. Jebovab's our Defence; our King 
| Is Ifrel's holy One. , 
| | Third PART. 
[ 19. © In Viſion, to thine holy One: 
| Thou ſaid'ſt, I'll Help impoſe 
| “ On one that's mighty ; whom I've rais'd, 
And from the People choſe. 20. 


ö PSALM: 8 167 
20. © I've found my Servant ' David ; him 
« With: holy: Oil -anoint. - 
Him ſhall my Hand confirm; mineArm 
14 Support whom I appoint. 


2. No En' mies Arts ſhall him deceive ; 
« Nor wicked Men controul. 

23. l' cruſh his Foes, before his Face, 
6 And plagus the ſpiteful Soul. 

24. My Truth, & Grace, with him, ſhall raiſe 
C His Horn high, in my Name: 
25. His Leſt - Hand Bounds, Pll fix the Sea; 
« His Right, Euphrates Stream. 


26. To me my Father, God, and Rock 
"«« Of Safety, he ſhall' cry. 
27.: [I'll place him my Firſt born, above 
« All earthly Kings, moſt high. 
28. “ Plt ever Mercy for him keep 3 
* My Cov'nant ſtandeth faſt. 
29. His Seed ſhall never fail, his Throne, 
As Days of Heav'n, ſhall laſt. 
Fourth PART. | 
30. But if his Sons forſake my Law, 
% And from my Judgments {tray ; 
31. © If they my. Statutes break, and dare 
" Precepts diſobey 
Their Sin P1}- vil with aRod; 
"a With Stfipes, as Crimes prevail. 
33- But from him Pll not take my Love; 
$6 My Truth ſhall never fail. 


34. My Cov*nant I will never break ; 
* Nor, what l've ſaid, deny. 
35- ** Once, by my Holineſs, I've ſwern ; 
* Pill not to David lye. 
, gt 35. His 
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<' His Race ſnall never fail; his Throne 


| * Shall, as the Sun, endure 


37. Fix di ever, ac the Moon; in Fear n, 


„Which, Witneſſes, are ſure. 


28. But thine Anointed, thou; hag 
And Anger, off haſt caſt.” 
39. Thou mad'ft thy Servant” « Cor" nant yoid, 
A In Duſt his Crown: debas w. 
40. Thou, all his Hedges, N broke down; 
His Forts in Ruin laid. 
41. He's ſpoiPd. by all that by Mar be 
His Neighbour's Scorn he's made. 


42. His Foes thou cauſeſt to rejoice; 

Confirming their Right-Hand. 
43. His Sword was blunted, not could de 

In Day of Battle ſtand. mt 

44. His Throne thou level'ſt with theGround 
And haſt eclips'd his Fame. 

45. His Youth, and Reign, thou ſhort haſt cut; 
And cover'd him with Sam. 

Fifth PART. 


| 46. How long, O Lord, wilt thou abſcond, 


And we thy Abſence mourn ? 
Forever? Shall thy Wrath, like Fire, 
Againſt thy People burn? | 
47. Oh, call to Mind, what is the Age + 
Thou doſt for Man ordain? 
Wherefore haſt thou created all 
The Sons of Men in vain. 


48. What Man that lives, can Death eſtupe ? 
What Skill, or Pow'r, can ſave 
His Soul from his ſtrong: griping Hands ? 
Or reſcue from the Grave d 
49. Where” & 


WW 


* 
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49. Where's Lord, thy former Love, chou diaſt, 
In Truth, to David, ſwear - 
go. Remember, Lord, with what Contempt, 
"T hy - Servants treated 9 


ve, in my Boſom, the Reproach 
Of mighty People borne ; 

51. Wherewith' thine Enemies, O Lang, * 
Have poured” out their Seorn ; 1 | 
They thine Andinted's Steps tradue*d, 

And thus reproached” Thee. i 
52. Bleſs'd be the Lord forevermore'z,  * 
Amen; Amen; ſay we. 

PS ALM XC. Ren em 
Hro' all the changing Scenes, have paſt 
Over thy choſen Race; 

Thou, Lord, alone, from Age to-Age, 

Haſt been our dwelling Place. 

2. Before the Mountains, Earth, or Worlds: 

Were formed by thy Nod 

Thou Lord, from ang ants. | 

'To everlaſting, God. 


3. *Tis thou, to Rottenneſs, and Duſt 
Doſt turn weak mortal Man; 

For thou haſt ſaid. Ye Kiely Sons, 
«© Return to Earth 


4. And ſhould he reach a Thouſand Fears, 


It would be, in thy Sight, 


But as a Day, that's paſt, and gone 


Or a ſhort Watch by Night. 


5. As. with a Flood's moſt rapid Stream, 
Thou doſt them ſweep a 4 "a 

Like Dreams they vaniſh ; in the On, 
As Grass, look * and gay : 


6. Dat 


3 PSALM 9G. 

5. But howloe' er it looks, away. $1441 V0. 

It's Morning Beauty r 

When Ev'ning comes, tis all cut down, of 
It withereth up, and dies. 

7. We, by thine Anger, are conſum'd; 
= Wrath does us afright, 

hou ſet'ſt our Crimes, and ſecret Sits 
plain . before thy Sight. 

9. Thbenee, all our Days, in thy hot Wrath, 

Io ſpeedy End are brought; 

We ſpend our Years, as quick as Speech, 
Swift as a Breath, or Thought. 


10. Our Days are Threeſcore Years and Ten 
If Strength to Fourſcore ſtay, 
Ti is Grief, and Pain; we're ſoon cut off, 
And hence we fly away. 4 
Second PART. © 
11. Oh ! Whodoth know thine Anger's Force! 
Wrath, as thy Fear, is great | 
12. Teach us to number ſo our Days, 
That we may Wiſdom get. 
13. Return, Jebovab, O return; 
How long ſhall be the Space? 
And let thy yearning Bowels move, 
To ſhew thy Servants Grace. 


14. Oh, let thy Mercy early fill 
Our Souls, and Spirits raiſes; 
That we'may triumph, and rejoice, 
Thro' all our future Days 
15. May our ſucceeding — and Years, 
Abundant Comfort yield : 
As all Gur former Ones have been, 
With great Affliction fill'd. 


16. Let 


ce! 


Let 
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16, Let this thy ſpecial Work of Love, 
Be to thy Servants ſhown ; cba 
The Glory of thy promis'd Grace, 
To all their Offspring known. 


17. The Beauty of the Lord, our God, 
Let on us ever ſhine; 


Guide, and confirm, our handy Work, 
And proſper our Deſign. | 


PSALM XCl. 
E that, the Higheſt's ſecret Place, 
His ſure Retreat, has made, 
Secure ſhall reſt, from threat' ning Uls, 
Beneath th' Almighty*s Shade. 
2. Of this Jebovab, I will ſay, 
He is my Refuge high, | 
« My ſtrong Munition, and my God * 
On him I will rely. 


3. Surely ; he ſhall deliver thee, 
Out of the Fowler's Snare; 


And fave thee, when the noifome In 
Infefts the vital Air. 


4. His Feathers ſhall thee cover o'er, 
His Wings Protection yield; 

His never-failing Truth ſhall be 

Thy Buckler, and thy Shield. 


5. Thou ſhalt no nightly Terrors fear; j 
Nor Shafts that fly by Day: 


6. No fatal Plague, that darkly walks; 
Nor Noon's malignant Ray. 

7. Thouſands ſhall fall around thee Nain 3 
Yet ſhall it not touch thee. 


8. Thine Eyes ſhall only this behold, 
And Sinners Portion ſee. 


H 3 Second 
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387 Second PART. 


9. Becauſe my Refuge, God, Moſt-high, 
Thy Dwelling thou haſt made ; 

10. Therefore, no Ill ſhall thee befall, J 
Nor Plague thy Houfe invade. 

11. He'll charge his Angels, thee to keep, 
In all thy Ways, from Harms, 

12. They, leſt a Stone offend thy Feet, 
Shall bear thee in their Arms. 


13. On th Aſp, and Lyon, thou ſhalt tel. 
Fearleſs, when eder ye meet; | 
The Lyon young, and Dragons fierce, . 
Shalt trample under Feet. 
1.4. ©. Becauſe his Love is fix'd on me, 
His Freedom I proclaim ; | 
„I'll fet him high, from Dangers ſafe, 
„ For he hath known my Name. 
15. * When &er he calls, I'll anſwer him; 
In Troubles I'll be nigh, | 
Jo reſcue: him from ev' ry, III; 
„% And raiſe his Honour high. 
15. “ With Length of Days, as beſt tall be, 
« PI ſatisfy his Soul 31 4 
Then my. Salvation to him ſhew, 
38 - Where endleſs Pleaſures rowl. 


S ALM XXII. 3 
5 18 good, and ſweet, to thank the Lord; 
Praiſe to thy Name to ſing, Moſt-high. 
2. Each Morn, thy Kindneſs, to record; 
And ev'ry Night, thy Verity. 
3 a Ten-ſtring'd Inſtrument, 
ith Pſaltery, in ſweet Compound; 
On ſprightly Harp, in one Conſent, 
Wich ſacred Songs, _ ſolemn Sound. 4. 
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4. Thou, thro' thy Work of Pow r, and Gracc, 
0 Lord, haſt made my Heart rejoice ; he. 
The Works thine Hand hath wro't, ſhall raiſe 
My ſhout to Thee, with *thankful Voice. 
g. How wondrous great thy Works are, Lord! 
And how profoundly deep thy Thought 
6. A brutiſn Man knows not thy Word ; 
Nor F ools perceive” what thou haſt wroughs. 


7. When, like the Graſs, the Wicked ſpring, 
And flouriſhing, look freſh, and fair; 

It is, that thou may*ft on them wer} 

An endleſs Ruin, and Deſpair. 


8. But thou, Lord; ever art Moſt- hig th. 


9. For lo, thy. Foes ſhall quite 7 ; 


And all that work Iniquity, 


In Wrath, ſhall be diſpers'd away. 


10. But thou, mine Horn, on high ſhalt raiſe, 
Fix'd as the Unicorn's, ſecure; 

Thy freſh anointing Oyl conveys 

New Joys to me, unmix'd, and pure. 

11. Mine Eyes ſhall ſee th' expected Doom, 
Mine Ears the diſmal End ſhall hear, 

That on my ſecret Foes, ſhall come 

And thoſe me open Malice bear. 


12. The Juſt, like fruitful Palms, ſhall thrive 


Like Lebanon's tall Cedars grow. 

13. They in the Lord's Houſe planted, live, 
And flouriſh, in his Courts below. 

14. They ſill bear Fruit, when aged grown; 
With Vigour fill'd, and Verdure wkaryy 
15. The Lord, my Rock, thus upright' $ known; . 
In him there's no Lane tound. 


H 4 PSALM 
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PS A L'M-XCHI 15 Meetre. 
I'S good to thank the Lord. 
And ſing thy Praiſe, Moſt-high 1 
2. Each Morn, thy Kindneſs to record, 2 
Each Night, thy Verity. et 
3. On Ten- ſtring'd lnſtrument, | | 
With Pſalt'ry's tuneful Wind ; 


On ſprightly Harps, in one Conſent, 
With ſolemn Voices joyn'd. 


4. Thy Work of Pow? 15 and Grabe, 
| Lord, makes my Heart rejoice; 1 ,-/ */ 
I, in thy handy-Works, will raiſe, 
With — of Praiſe, my Voice. 
5. How great thy Works are, Lord! 
How very deep * Thought! 3 
6. A brutiſh Man knows not thy Ward 1 
Nor Fools what thou haſt wrought. 


7. When wicked Men do ſpring. 

Like Graſs, look freſh, and fair. ( 
Tis that to Ruin thou may'it them bring, 

And cover with Deſpair. 

8. Thou'rt ever, Lord, n 

9. For lo, thy Foes ſhall fall; 

AG they that work Injquity 7 
Shall be diſperſed all. | 


10. But thou mine Horn ſhalt mie, 
As Unicorn's, On high ; 5 — | 
And with freſh Oyl, thro? all my Days, 
Anointed be . ſhall 1. -, - 
11. Mine Eye ſhall ſee the Doom, 
Mine Ear the End- ſhall hear, 
That on my Spies, and Foes, ſhall come; 
And ſuch as Malice bear. 
| Fl 12. The 


13. 


15 


PSALM. 93: 
12. The Juſt, like Palins, al thrive, 
Like Leb non's Cedars grow 
13. Thoſe in the Lord's Houſe planted, live, 
In's Courts they us ſhow. - 
14. In Age, their Fruit is bright, 
With . Strength, and Verdure, crown'd. 
15. To ſhew the Lord, my Rock, 's upright ; 
In him no Falſhood's found. 
PSALM XCIII. 
an reigns with Strength begirt, 
And Majeſty array'd, 
The World winnie he fix'd, 
On ſure F — 2 laid. 
2. Thy Throne is founded thence, thou art 
From all Erernity. . 
3. The Floods, O Lord, lift up their Voice; 
They toſs their Waves on high. 


4. The Lord, who dwells above, tranſcends, 
bo Strength, the roaring Voice 
Of many Waters, or the Seas 
Moſt fiercely raging Noiſe. 
5. Jebovab's Teſtimonies are 
Moſt fure, they cannot lye ; 
And everlaſting Holineſs 4 
Thy Houſe ſhould beautify. 
PS ALM XCIIL + Meetre.. 
1 ever reigns, 
With Majeſty array'd ; | 
And Strength begirts his Reins. 
The World unmov'd is ſtay'd. 
2. Thy Throne on high 
Hath firmly ſtood, 
For thou art God, 
Eternally. 
H 5 
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8 W 3s 
. The lift u tir ne 
The Sea in Tumult pak | 
. The Lord the eren Noe 
raging Waves excells. 
Moſt ſure's thy dnt 
855 Holineſs 
Mill ever grace 
Thy Houſe, O Lot. | 
PS-AL M XCIV. 
Ebovab, God of Vengeance, ſhine 
Forth, in thy Juſtice, bright, 
2. Ariſe, thou 4 of all the Earth; 
Thy haughty Foes requite. 


4. How long, O Lord, ſhall wicked Men, 


How long, triumph, ſhall they ? 
4. How long throw out, and hardThings ſpeak, 
And glory in their Way ? 


5. Thy People, Lord, they grind to Duſt ; 
Thy Heritage oppreſs 3 

6. The Widow, and the Stranger, ſlay ; 
And murder, Fatherleſs. | 

7, « Yet fay they, God doth not behold ; ; 
Nor Jacab's God difcern. 

8. Ye bruitiſh People think; ye Fools, 

When will ye Wiſdom learn. 


9. Shall he, who plants the Ear, not hear ? 
Nor fee, who form'd Man's Eyes? 

10. He that whole Nations doth rebuke, 
Fools ſhall not he chaſtiſe? 

Shall not he know, who teacheth Men 
The Knowledge they attain ? 

11. Jebovab knows the Tho'ts of Man, 

That they are very vain. 


Second 


12, Bleſt * che Man b che Lord 


PSALM * "95. 
Second PAR 


And in: his Law has taught. le 22 4 2 
18. In eyil Days he reſts ; till Pts od 
2 Wicked wrought. | 
4. The Lord will not caft his Flack 


"*Ror Heritage quite lee. 
15. Judgment to Juſtice ſhall return. Aan 


To it the Good ſhall cleave. 


16. Againſt the Wicked and Unjuſt,... 0 
Who'll on my Side {fs 

17. My Soul had foon, ae 
Had not the Lord, been near. 

18. When &er I cry d, my Foot ſlips; Lord, 
Thy Mercy held me right. 

19. Amidſt my many: troubled Thoughts, | 
Thy Comforts me delight. 


20. Shall unjuſt Thrones have Part with Thee, 


Which Miſchief frame by Law ? ; 
21. They meet, and join, the guiltlefs Blood 
Of righteous Men to draw. | | 
22. But thou, Jehovah, ſtill haſt been. | 
To me, a Refuge high ; 
My God, who art my only Rock, 

' Where I for Shelter fly. 


23. He ſhall, their own iniquty, 

Upon their Heads, repay 3 _ 
The Lord, our God, in their own can. 
Them utterly ſhall flax 

| PSAL * XCV. 
Come, let us, in Conſort, join 
In Songs to great Jebovab's Name. 
The Praiſe of our Salvation's Rock, 


With joyfull Hearts, aloud proclaim. 


H 2. Let 


- 


1 | SA EM 

Let us, with Thanks, gecko his Face 
Anda aud Aal l bo fing. 
3. Becauſe Jebauab' s a great God ph: 
Above all Gods he's a great King. 


4. the Earth's deep Caverns, with the Seng 
of lofty Hills, are in his Hand. 

5. His is the „which he made; 
His Hands have form'd the firmer Land. 
6. Come, let us N and bow down; 
Our Knees to our Creator bend. 

For he's our God, aid we the Flock, 
is Paſtures feed, and Hands defend. 


8. To Day, if ye will hear his Voice, 

Then harden not your Hearts; as they 
In Time of Provacation, did, 
On Mieribab, and Maſſs's, Day. 

9. Your Fathers did me tempt, and prove, 
While my great Works ſhone in their Face. 
10. For Forty Years, I patient bore, 

Tho? weary' d, with that ſtubborn Race. 


11. This People err in Heart, I faid, 
« My Ways they know not, tho“ the beſt ; 
Therefore I {ware to them, in Wrath, 
« They neer ſhould come into my Reſt. 
PSALM ͤ XCV. 2d Meetre. 
Come, let us unite, and ſing 
Unto Jebovab's Name; 
The IO of our Salvation's Rock, 
With Joy, aloud proclaim. 
2. With grateful Thanks, before him come > 
And joyful. Hymns loud ſing. 
3. Becauſe Jebovab's a great god; 
O'er all Gods a great _ 


4 The 


PSALM. TY 
4. The Earth's Ln Cond, ay Han,” 
Are in his ſov'reign Hand. 
5. His is the Sea, which he hath 
His Hands form'd the dry Land. 
6. Come, let us worſhip, and bow toon, | 
Before our Maker kneel. | 
7. For he's our God, and ye tis Steeb. 
He doth us feed, and heal. 


8. To Day, if ye will hear his Voice, 1 
O grow not hard, as they 5 2034 447 
In Deſert did, on Meribab's, 
And Maſſas woful Day. ö 
9. Vour Fathers did me tempt, and prore z 
My Works ſhone in their Face. 
10. I, forty Years, was grieved with 
That ſtubborn, faithleſs Race. 


11. I ſaid, this People err in rh” 
My Ways they will not know; 
To them I ſware, in Wrath, if they 
Into my Reſt ſhould go. 
PSAEM XCVE 
Sm to Jebovab a new Song; 
In this agree let ev'ry Tongue 
2. Sing to the he Lord, 4 bleſs his his Vone ; 
Daily his ſaving Health proclaim. 
3. His Glory to the Heathen ſhow z 
Make all a5 Tribes his Wonders know. 
4. God's great, and greatly to be prais d; 
In Fear, 1 all Gods, he's rais d. 


g. For Heathen Gods are but a Name; 

But Heav'n's wide Arch the Lord did frame. 
6. Majeſtick Honours on him wait: 

Beauty, and Strength, adorn his Seat. 


es 


7.0 


„ 784 1. , 
7. O all ye Kingdoms, A , 
Glory, and PoW- 'r, to God aſcribe. - 

8. Ge bim the Glory, to him due gi : 


With Off rings to his Courts come you.” i 


9. To worſhip, in his Houſe, repair, ' 
Let all the Earth him rev*rence there. ro 
10. To all the Nations this rehearſe, 
. Febovab reigns thro? th Univerſe 3 

The World unmov*d ſhall ap da. 
The People juſtly judge ſhall he. 


11. Let Heav' e rejoice, 


Seas, and their Stores, with roaring Voice. 


12. Let fertile Fields, and all Things there, 
Their Joy, in chearful Shouts declare; 
Then all the Trees ſhall leap and ling, 

And Joy, thro' all the Woods, ſhall ring. 

12. Before the Lord, who'comes to bleſs 


The World, with Truth, and Righteouſneſs ; 


With Truth, and Juſtice, he ſhall come, 
To paſs on all their final Doom. 
P SAL M XCVIL 
Ebovab reigns, let all the Earth, 
Triumphantly rejoice z 
And let the Multitude of Iſles 
Unite their chearful Voice. 


2. Thick Clouds and Darknefs him ſurround, 


His Counſels are unknown; 
But Rightedouſneſs, and E are 
The Baſis of his Throne. 


3. Fire march d before; his Foes 2 
Sink in the burning Flood. 


4. His Light'nings blaz'd throꝰ out te world; 


Earth ſaw, and trembling ſtood. 


5. The 


= 0 


"7s 
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5. The ſolid Mountains melt, like War, 
” Before Jebovabs Face; 
Before that Lord, whoſe ſov'reignRule, 
O'er all the Earth; takes Place. 


6. Th* extended Heav*ns, his Righteoueh 
Have publiſt'd all abroad; 

And all the World have clearly ſeen, _ 
The Glories of our God. 

7. May all that graven Idols ſerve, | 
And boaſt in earthly Clods, ist al 
Of all their Folly be aſhara'd g 5. 3505471111 I. 
Him worſhip all ye Gods. J 

8. Sion, and * 8 heard, 
With Joy, uagments, own d. 
9. For oer the 1 thou, Lord, art high,” 
Above all Gods enthron d 
10. O ye that love, and fear, che Lord. 
All Evil difefteem; | 
The holy Souls he*ll guard, and them 
From wicked Hands redeem. 


11. For juſt, and upright Men, are ſown, _ 
Immortal Light, and Bliſs. 
12. Rejoice, ye Juſt, in God; with Thanks, 
Record, his s Holineſs 22 
PS ALM NXCVIII. 
Ing, to Jebovab, a new hs 
LY) For Wonders he hath = FA ; 
His Right-hand, and his holy n 
The Victory have got. ah 
2. His great Salvation, to the World, 
Jebovab hath made known 
He, all the Nations, openly, 


His Righteouſneſs, hath ſhown. 


3. His 


. "PSALM. 3 9. 

3 ꝗ His Grace, and Truth, 8 D 

Fully perform'd have been; 

The utmoſt Bounds of all the Earth, 

Have God's Salvation ſeen. + TO 
+ Let all the Earth, their Voice, to God, 
In Songs of Triumph, raſez _ 

Make the Air ring, with their loud Shouts, | 
And jointly ſing his Praiſe... _ 

. 5. Sweet Harps, and tuneful Veices join 
In Pſalms, the Lord's Praiſe ſing. 

6. Trumpet, and Cornet, take, and ſhout 
Before the Lord, the King. 

7. Let Seas loud roar, the Earth and all 


In them, in Shouts combine, 
8. Let Floods clap Hands, and all the Hills 
In joyful Conlire: JON. : : |: -: 
9. Before the Lord; to judge the Earth, 
He comes, in Majeſty ;' 
The World with Juſtice, and it's Tribes, 
To judge, with Equity. 
ES AEM XOX. 
ab ſov'reign King doth reign, - 
J Let guilty Sinners quake; 
He fits between the Cherubims, 
The Earth let reel, and hake. 
2. The Lord, in Sion, great appears, 
High o' er all People rais'd. 
3. By them, thy great, and dreadful Name, 
Which holy is, be prais'd. 
4. The King, in all his Strength, delights 
"th Judgment ; he ordains 
What's right; in Jacob, Juſtice he, 
An Equity, maintains. | 
g. FJebouab, 
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5. Jebovab, our great G83. exalt, e 5, 

And worſhiping bow dom; 5 
Proſtrate, before his Foot tool, fal, 

For he's the hey One 


6. Moſes, and Aron, with his Pris, 

Sam'e!, wich thoſe addreft cf 0 | 
His facred Name, calPd on the * 

Who anſwer' d their Requeſt. 

7 God, from the Pillar of a Cloud, 

7" Declard to them his Wi; — II 
Then they his Teſtimonies kept, n! 

And Statutes did fulfill. 


8. Thou anſwer' dſt them, O Lord, our God 3 
Thy People for their Sake, 
Forgaveſt oft, yet on their Works, 

Did'ſt juſt Revenges take.” 

9. Therefore exalt the Lord, our God, | | 
And in his Courts: adore z _- . 

Becauſe Jebovab, our great God + 
Is Holy evermore. 

PSALM C. 
G Hour to Jebovab all the Earth; ; 
2. Serve him with chearful, Heart and Voice: 

Approach his Houſe with ſacred Mirth, 

Betore him triumph, and rejoicſe. 

3. Know that Jebovab's God alone, 

Who us and all did Being give; | 

We are his People, not our own, 

The Sheep that on his'Paſtures live. 


4. Enter his Gates with thankful Joy, 
* in his Courts, his Praiſe proclaim; 
Tour grateful Songs, in Thanks em ploy, 
Ang ever bleſs his holy Name. 


5. Becauſe 


1 PSALM 100, 16. 
5. Becauſe Feboubh he s good, - 
His Mercy is forever ſur e; | 
His Truth, thro? Ages paſt, has boss, 
And ſhall, thro' ev'fy Age, endure. 
PS ALM C. ad Meetre. abu 
ä 0 God, let all the Earth 
5 Agree, with facred Mirrh. 5 | 
In Shouts, to raife their chearful . 

2. With Gladneſs ſerve the Lord, 

And come, witch one Accord, pl 
| Before his Preſence, and rejoice. 11 


3. For this e a5 9 

Jebovab's God alone n a 
lle Life and Breath, to all did gives wit 
His People us he choſe, /  .: | f 


The Flock his Folds encloſe, cee 
And we on bis fat Paſtures ive. - MR: 


4. Enter his Gates with Joy, 

In Thanks your Hearts employ, 

And make his Courts reſound his Fame; 
Strike up à grateful Song, 

From ev*ry. Heart, and Tongue, 
T0 bleſs his great, and holy Name. 3 


5. Becauſe the Lord is kind, 
His Mercy, you ſhall find, 
Is everlaſtingly ſecure ; | 

His Truth, thro” Ages aft, « 1 0 
Has ftood uoſhaken, falt, . 
And ſhall, thro? ev'ry Age, endure. | 

WF of od Fe RANT 

fErcy, and Judgment, Chain my ons. 

From Thee alone they ſpring: 
| Therefore, O Lord, my thankfull Heart 
Thy Praiſe ſhall ever r ſing, 2. Þll 


0 


"I 
9 * * 
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2. Pll wiſely act, by perfect Roles, 8 

When I the Crown receive; 

The Pattern of an honeſt Heart, 40-3 
To all my Court, Vil give. 


2. 3. No per vei ſe Thing will I intend 3 . 

I hate their ill Defign, © ell 

Who turn aſtde from facred Laws; ; h 
Their Works ſhall not be mine. 

4. The froward, refractory Heatt, . 
Shall from my Preſence go; . 

With bad Men PII no Friendſhip make, 
Nor Favour to them ſhow. 


5. The private Sland'rer, I'II cut off, 
Who ſeeks his Neighbour's Hurt; 

The haughty Look, and proud in Waere 
I' baniſh from my Court. 

6. I'll ſearch the Land for faithful Men, 1 
That they may dwell with me; 

And he that walks in perfect Ways, 

My Favourite ſhall be. 


7. But artful Men of Fraud, and Guile, . 

In my Houſe ſhall not dwell ; r i 
Thoſe that addict themſelves. to Lies 

PI from my Sight repel. 1200 v3 5 
8. My early Care, ſhall be, o root 

The Wicked from the Land ; | 
That from thy City, Lord, I may 

Cut off that impious 

PSALM CI. 
1 to my Pray*r attend; 
Before Thee let my Cry Aſcend: 

2. Hide not thy Face from me, while I, 
Daily * in Trouble ly: 


* 
* I 


Encline 


2 


180 P. 8 SAL N 102. 
Encline thins Ear to me, with Speed, 


And Anſwer give, in Time of Need. 
3. My Days, like Smoke, conſume Gay ; 
Like the burnt Hearth my Bones decay. 
4. My Heart, ikeGraſs, that's imix with Flea, 
Withers" 3 that I forget to et. 
5. By Reaſon of my conſtant Groans, | 


I am reduc'd to Skin, and Bones. 
6. I'm like the Pelican, and Owl, 


That lonely, in the Deſerts, ſtrole. 


7. As mournful Sparrow, percht alone 


On the Houſe Top, I watch, and moan. 


8. My Foes, me daily, treat with Scorn ; 
Againſt me madly they have ſworn. 


9. I've eaten Aſhes with my Bread; 
And mix'd my Drink with Tears I ſhed, 
10. For thou "haſt thy hot Anger ſhown, 


In Wrath thou cdo'ft upon me frown ;; 
Thou firſt did'ſt lift me up on high, 


Then down moſt low haſt made me ly. 


Second P A RT. 

11. My Days decline, like th*Ev* ning Shade; 
Like wither'd Graſs, my Strength's decay'd. 
12. But thou, Lord, ever ſhalt "endure ; 5 
Thy Mem'ry thro? all Ages ſure. | 

13. Riſe, Lord, for Sion's Help appear; 
Th' appointed Time of Favour's near. 
14. Thy Servants in her Stones delight; 
Her Duſt is precious in their Sight. 


15. The Gentiles, Lord, thy Name ſhall fear} 
Earth's Kings thy Glory ſhall revere, 

16. When God ſhall Sion's State repair, 

He'll ſhine moſt bright in * there. 


. The 
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17. ThePoor's Requeſt hee II then e, 
And their Petition ſhall be heard. 
18. To future Ages this record; 
That th* unborn e may. ratte t the Lord. 


19. For he look d down, from «Throne on high ; 
The Lord from Heav'n the Earth did [py - 
20. To hear the Pris'ners Groans; and give ; 
Leave to the poor condemn'd'to live: * 
21. In Sion, to declare his Name. 
His Praiſe thro* Salem to proclam; 
22. When rel there, with one Serbe. 
And Kingdoms meet, to ſerve the Lord. 
r PART e 
23. My Strength he weaken'd in the WF ; 
any of my Life cut ſhort the Day. 
24. 1 fad, my God, let not my Sun. 
In Darkoefs, ſet, while yet *tis 8 3 f. 
Thy Vears, no run of Time can waſte, 
W thro? all endleſs Ages laſt. 
5. Thou firſt the Earth's Foundations laid; 
TheHeav! ns are Works thine Hands have made. 


26. They periſh ſhall, but thou ſhalt laſt ; 
They all, hike Robes, decay, and waſte ; 
Thou as a Veſt ſhalt change them all 
And, at thy Word, be chang'd they ſhall. 
27. But thou the fame do'ſt ſtill remain; ; 
No Bounds thy endleſs Years reſtrain. 
28. Thy Sr Race ſhall yet reſide; 
Their Seed, before Thee, fix'd abide. 

PS ALM CHE 
Jon all thy Powers, O mv Soul, 

God's holy Name to bleſs. 
2. The Lord bleſs O my Soul; forget 

None of his Acts of Grace. 3.3 


* 
H 1 
+ 


EY 


OY aid 28A LM 103. | 
is oth," Y; Sins V Dor! 17. 
. And Sickneſſes remove. We 8 | 
4- He from the Grave redeems Ak, TH 
And crowns thee with bis Love. 


5. Hefills thy Mouth with Good AA 


bi - 5 Eagle 0 F 8 ru : be 
6. Judgment, and Juſtioe, ſor th* 0 rel'd, p 
The Lord himſe 6 jb, 4 0 
7. His Ways, 17 740% be; he. made known ; 20- 

His Acts to rel s Race. E 
8. The Lord is (Ly and kind; he's flow. WI 

To Wrath, 2 full of Grace. 4 
9. He will not always chide ] nor mark br 

Forever, when we ſwerve. a ; 
10. He chakens-nor for ev'ry c TE bas 


For none as we deſerve. ' | 
11. The Height: of Heav'n's extended Arch, 
Above this earthly Frame, - 
Is far exceeded by his Grace, 
| To them that fear his Name. 


12. Far as thę Eaſt is from the Welt 
So far, his pard' ning Loẽ e 
Doth, our Tranſgreſſions manifold, * I 
Diſtant, from us, remove. © 
Second P ART. 
13. A Father pities his young Son; 
So doth the Lord the Juſt. f 
14. He knows how feeble is our Frame | 
Remembers we are Duſt. 
15. Man's Days like Graſs ; he ouriſheth, 1 
As a Field-Flow'r new blown. 
16. The Wind ſweeps o'er, it diſappears ; 
It's Place no more-is known. 


17. But 
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17. But, Lord, =D e eee * at: 
And ever will endure, 11 D697 hart 
To them that»fear Thee; and thy Truth 
To Children's. Children's furzen: r | 
18. To ſuch as keep his Covenant, 
And his Commands obey: - 
19. The Lord, in Heav'n prepar'd derbe, 
O'er all extends his S] | 


20. Ye holy Angels 5 mighty bees 
Bleſs ye Jebouaò ſtill 10 
Who hear his Voice; attentively, elt 21 10 5 7 
And conſtant do his Will. br 
21. Bleſs God, his Hoſts, and Miniſter, 
That do his: Pleafure whole. . 
22. Thro' his wide Empire, bleſwthe Low ; 
The Lord bleſs, O my Soul. 1 


2 PS AL M CV. | 
Mr Soul, Jebovab bleſs; niy God, 10 
Thy Greatneſs knows no Sounds; 

Unrivall'd Honibrs com als Thee, 45 
Thee Majeſty: ſurrounds. 

2. Who haſt array'd thyſelf, with Light; | 
As with a ſplendid Robe ; ** 

The beauteous Heav'ns, thy conn Tent, 
Haſt ſtretch d beyond the Globes. 


3. His Palace Beams in fluid Air, 

” wits lays, and firmly binds; | : 
The Clouds his Chariot form'd ; and walks | 

On Wings of rapid Winds. 
4. Spirits his Myer up Flames of Fire 

His Miniſters, he makes. 
5: The Earth he founded on it's Baſe, 

Which from it's Place ne' er ſha'ces. 

: 6. Thou, 


LEST 


bank as I» 
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6. Thou, 8 a:Garment, o'er the Land, 
Did*ſt ſpread the mighty Flood; 8 

e loftieſt Heads, Crna V 
The rowling Waters ſtood. r 

7. At thy Rebuke, thy ider 8 Voice, 
They haſted, and they fled; 

8. The Mountains roſe, the Valleys ſunk ; 


To their appointed Bed. 2 
9. Thou there, to Bounds unpaſible, 

Confin'ſt the wat'ry Mam tl 2 
That it ſhould Wa, more a, | 

To cover Earth again. 2 


Second 275 ' +» 8 
10. He endend Springs into the Ws ; 
- Which: from the, Mountains burſt. '© 
11. There ev'ry Field-Beaſt drinks his Fill, 2 
Wild Aſſes quench their Thirſt. 
12. The Birds dwell there; among the Sprigh q 
They tune their chearful Voice. 
13. The Hills he watereth from his and z , 


Thy Fruits the Earth rejoice. 
4. He makes the Graſs to grow for Beaſts, . a 5 
* Herbs for Humane Uſe ;  ' - 
That he, abundant Food for all, | - 


May from the Earth produce. 
15.Thence ſprings the gen rous Wine, rich Juice, a 
- The Heart of Man, that chearss 
The Oy], which makes his Face to ſhine, a 
ine Bread, which Strength repairs. 


16, God's Trees abound with Sap; he ſet 5 
Thy Cedars, Leb' non, there: 
17 'WhereBirds.do build their Neſts; her Houſe 
\ The Stork makes in the Fir. 
18. The 


ce, 


uſe 
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18. The wild Goats climb the craggy Hills, 
Arid theſe their Refuge make: 
While Rabbets, with the feebler Kind, 
The Rocks for Shelter take. 
Third PART. 
19. He made the Moon for ſtated Times, 
The Sun knows his fix d Rout. x 
20. He'Darknefs makes, and it is Night; 
Then Foreſt Beafts crawl out. 
21. Young Lyons roar, and hunt their Prey; 
From God they ſeek their Meat. 
22. The Sun ariſeth, they unite, 
And cloſe in Dens retreat. 


23. Man to his Work, and Culture, g 
Till th' Ev*ning gives him Reſt. 

24. How various, Lord ! how wiſe thy Work! 
Th' Earth's with thy Riches bleſt. 

25. The Sea too, whoſe wide Arms contain 
Numberleſs creeping Things 

With Animals, both ſmall and great, 
That ſwim by unknown Springs. 

26. There paſs the gallant Ships, which cut, 
Thro' trackleſs Paths, their Way; 

There huge Leviathan, thou mad'ſt; 
Diverts himſelf with Play. | 

27. All wait on Thee, thou in due Time, 

Doſt give to each their Food: 

28. They gather from thine open'd Hand, 
And all are fill'd with Good. 


29. If thy enlivining Face thou hid'ſt, 
In deep Diſtreſs they mourn 
Thou tak'ſt away their Breath, they die, 


And to their Ear h return. 


1 30. Thy 
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30. Thy quick' ning Spirit thou ſend'ſt forth, 
And a new Lite takes Place; 

The Earth renew'd, with Vigour blooms, 
And Beauty in her Face. 

"eurth P ART. 

g1. Jebovab's Glory ſhall endure, 
Forevermore moſt bright. 

When God reviews his various Works; 
He's pleaſed with the Sight. 1 


32. If he, upon this ſolid Earth, | 
But caſt an angry Look, 
It trembles ; if he touch the Mounts, 


They vaniſh into Smoke. 


33. Unto Jebovab 1 will fing, 
As long as I ſhall livre; 
While I my Breath, and Being, have, 
Praiſe to my God I'll give. 
$4. This ſhall be grateful to the Lord, 
To hear my thankful Voice; 
While in Jebovab, and his Works, 
I greatly will rejoice. 


35. Let Sinners fail from off the Earth, 
And th' Impious ceaſe to be: 
My Soul, bleſs thou the Lord, let all 
To praiſe the Lord agree. 
PSAL M.-Y. 
IVE. Thanks to God, call on his Name; 
And make his Deeds to Nations known: 
2. Sing ye, in ſacred Hymns, his Praiſe; 
Let alf his wondrous Works be ſhown. 
3. Praiſe in his holy Name; and let 
Your Hearts rejoice, that ſeek the Lord. 
4. Seek ye the Lord, his Strength, and Face; 


Thus ever be the Lbed ador'd. 6. Re- 


1 ccc ( 


8 a> 11 a« «a 
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And with an 'Oath to J 
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. Remember what great W ak he wrought 
What Judgments from his Mouth proceed; 
6. O ye his Servants, Abr ams Race, 
And ye his choſen Jacob's Seed. 

He's 'ſpecially the Lord, our God; 

is Judgments theo? the Earth extend. ' 
8. His Cov'nant firm has ever ſtood; 
Nor ſhall a Thouſand Ages End, 


9. Which Cov'nant he with Abram made 


[aac {wore : 

10. With Jacob fix*d it for a Law, 

And with his Heirs forevermore. 

11. ** Canaan, ſaid he, to thee Pll give, 

„ The Lot your Children ſhall command: 
12. When they, in Number, were but few, 
= few, and Strangers in the Land. | 


3- When they among the Nations went, 
Ad ſtill from Realm to Realm remov'd; 
14. He ſuffer'd none to do them wrong; 
Vea, Monarchs, for their Sakes, reprov'd. 
15. Touch not, ſaid he, my Servants dear, 
Whom Pre anointed by mine Arm; 

And, at your Peril, ſee that ye, 
Not, in the leaſt, my Prophets harm. 


Second P ART. 
16. At length, a Famine thro' the Land, 
He ſent; which brake the Staff of Bread. 


| * He firſt a Man, ev'n Joſepb, ſent; 
ho, 


ſold a Slave, to Ham was led. 
18. His Feet they hurt with heavy Chains; 
It pierc'd his Soul to wound his Name. 
19. Until the Time his Word took Place; 
God's Word, wich try'd, and clcar'd his Fame. 
I 2 20, Tac 


* 
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20. The King his royal Edict gave, 

To ſet him free from alf his Bands. 

21. He made him Lord of all his Houſe z 
And Ruler over all his Lands. . 
22. Princes at Pleaſure to controul; 
Wiſely his Senators to guide. 

23. Then J/r'el down to Egypt came; 

Did there a Sojourner reſide. ; 


24. His People greatly Wos 
And bleſs'd with num'rous Families: 

He made them ſoon in Strength exceed 
Their proud oppreſſing Enemies: 

25. For he had turn'd their Hearts to > hate. 
His People, they in Love received;  ” 
They ſought his Servants to deſtroy, 

Them wy by. ſubtile Arts deceiv'd. 
9... & ' 4 

26. His Servant Moſes then he ſent, 

With choſen A' ron, in his Name; 

27. Confirm'd their Word, with pow'rful Signs, 

And Wonders, in the Lond of Ham. 

28. Darkneſs he call'd, thick Darkneſs .came z 

Nature the ſov'reign Orders knew. 

29. He turn'd their Waters into Blood 
Which the amazed Fiſhes flew. 


30. Their Land abundant Frogs produc'd ; 
Which chmb*d the Chambers of their Kings. 
31. He ſpake, came Swarms of diverſe Flies; 
Duſt, thro' their Land, to Lice up ſprings. 
32. For Rain, he pour'd down Storms of Hail; 
And flaming Fire their Land annoy'd. 

3. Their fruitful Vines, and Fig- Trees, ſmote; 
And, thro' their Coalts their Trees deſtroy'd. 


34. Lo- 


es. ! Gd Rs 


)- 
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34. Locuſts, and various Reptiles came, 

At his Command; their Swarms abound. 
35. Each greefi Herb, thro' the Land, they eat; 
And naked left the fruitleſs Ground. 

36. Then, by one fatal Mid- night Stroke, 
Which, thro? each Town, and Village, flew, 
He all their Firſt-born ſudden ſmote 

The Flow'r of all their Strength he ſlew. 


Fourth P A RT. 

7. With Gold and Silver Spoils, he brought, 

hem, forth from Egypt's hated Ground; 
None feeble, in their num*rous Tribes; 
No, not ſo much as one was found. 
38. Egypt rejoic'd, when they with-ercw ;- 
For on them ſeized 1/reÞs Dread. 
39. A cov'ring Cloud he ſpread, by Day; 
And Fire, by Night, their Marches led. 
40. They aſk*d; he bro't ſweet * & they, 
With Bread from Heav'n, were ſatisfy'd. 
41. He clave the Rock ; the Waters guſh' d, 
And Rivers in dry Land ſupply*d. 
42. On's Promiſe, made to Abraham, - 
Bound by his Holineſs, he thought. 
43. With Joy bis People, his Elect, 
With Songs of Triumph, forth he brought. 


44. To them he gave the Heathen's Soil, 
Ev'n promis'd Canaan's fertile Lands; 
The People's Labours they enjoy'd, 

All built, and planted, to their Hands, 
45. That thus oblig'd, his Statutes they 


Might carefully obſerve always; 


And ne'er forget to keep his Laws: 
Therefore let all Jebevab praiſe. 


1 _ PSALM 
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"PSALM CVI. 
Pes ye the Lord, give Thanks to him; 
He's good; his Mercy ne'er decays. 

e. Who can his 2 oy Ache declare ? 
Or who can ſhew forth all his Praiſe? 
3. Bleſſed are they that keep his Laws 3 
And always do the Thing that's right. 
4. Think on me Lord, and Favour me, 
As one in whom thou doſt delight. 


5. With thy Salvation viſit me, | 

To ſee thy Choſen's good Advance; 

That I thy Nations Joy may ſhare, 

Glory with thine Inheritance. 

6. We, from our Fathers Days, have wid, 
And, like them, from thy Paths have gone; 
Our Deeds have been perverſly wrong, 
Againſt thee impiouſly we've done. 


8 Thy Wonders, they in Egypt ſaw,. 
Dur Fathers did not underitand 1 
Thy many Mercies they torgor, 
Provck'd Thee, at the Red Sea's ſtrand, 
8. Yet them he ſav'd, for his Name's ſake , 
The Fame of's mighty Pow'r tq ſpread. 
He check'd the Sea, and up it dry'd ; 
| And them, thro? Deeps, as Plains, he led. 


10. So, from the Malice of their Foes, 

Who cloſe purſu'd, he them did ſave 3 

And from their En'mięs *vengeful Arm, 

To them compleat Redemption, gave. 

11. But o'er their Foes the Waters rowl'd 

Not one of them eſcap'd alive. 

12. Then they, a while, believ'd his Word, 

And, — in Songs, to him did give. RP 
ond 


1 J 


„ 4 


— 
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Second P ART. 

2. But ſoon they all his Works forgot 3. 3 
err would they for his Counſcl wait. 
They luste in the Wilderneſs; 

And tempted God, by aſking Meat. 
15. He granted their too raſh. Requeſt; 
But Leangneſs in their Soul was thrown. 
16. They envy*'d Moſes in the Camp, 
And Aron God's choice holy one. 


17. The gaping Earth Nathan devour'd 8 
Clos'd on, Abiram*s factious Crew. 
18. The Fire on their Companions ſeiz d z; 
The Flame their bold Abettors flew. 

19. Then they a Calf, in Horeb made; 
And did the Idol Homage pay : 
20. Their Glory, to the Likeneſs, chang! d, 
Of a dull Ox, that eateth Hay. 


21. Their God, and Saviour, they forgot; 

Who had, in Egyp? great Things done: 

22. Wrought Wonders, in the Land of Ham; 
His Terrors, b. y the Red Sea, ſhown. 

23. He ſaid, he would deſtroy them quite; 
But Moſes, then, before him ſtood, 

And fill'd the Breach, to turn his Wrath ; 

Leſt he his Threat'ning ſhould make good. 


24. Lea; they the pleaſant Land deſpis' d; 
And gave no Credit to his Word : 

25. But murmur'd in their Tents ; nor heard 
The Voice of their moſt gracious Lord. 

26. Then ſware he, there, they ne'er ſhould come 
But*periſh in the Deſert Sands: 

27. Nations ſhould prey upon their Seed, 

| And ſcatter them i in diſtant Lands. 

| n Third 


PSALM 
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| Third P ART. 
28. Yea, they to Baal-Peor joyn'd 
And eat the OF "rings of the dead. 

29. Theſe Works did fo provoke his Wit, 
The dreadful Plague among them ſpread. 
30. Then Phineas roſe, and Judgment wro' t 3 
The Plague was ſtay d, the guilty ſlain. 
$1. This Juſtice was in him eſteem' d; 

His Race the high Rewards did gain. 


32. They anger'd him, at Meribab; 
That Moſes ſuffer'd for their Sake. 
| N. For they his Spirit ſo 3 

ith unadviſed Lips he ſpake. 
34. The Nations they did not deſtroy; 
As God had hy them Command. 


35 But mingled with the Heathen were, 
nd learnt the Manners of their Land. | 


26. Yea, their vain Idol Gods they ſerv'd ; 
V hich them, in woful Miſchief, ſnar'd. 
7. In Sacrifice to Dæmons, they, 
1 heir Offspring, cruelly prepar'd. 
38. And guildcls Blood they ſhed ; the Blood 
Of their own Sons, and 1 ſlain 
In Sacrifice to Canaan's Gods; 
The Gore did the whole Land diſtain. 


39. Thus greatly were their Souls defil'd, 
While they on their own Works were bent 3, 
After their own Inventions, they, 
With luſtful Hearts, a whoring went. 
Fourth P A RT. | 
40. For this, againſt his People, flam'd, 
The Indignation of the Lord; 
That thoſe who, his Inheritance, 


Betore had been, he now abhor'd, 41. He. 
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41. He gave them up to heathen Beer 3 
Their Haters rul'd with Rods of Steel. 
42. Their Foes then greatly them 5 
5 And made them ſubject to their Wil. 
43. He ſav'd/them oft,” but they as ; oft, 1 
; Thro their bad Counſels, did rebell, 
And mov'd his Wrath; until, beneath 
The Weight of their own Crimes, they fell. 
44 Let, in the Time of their Diſtreſs, 
His kind Regards to them were ſhown: ; 
His Bowels with -Compaſſion-mov'd, 
When e&er he heard their piteous Moan. 


45. His Cov*nant he recall'd to Mind; 
In his great Goodneſs did relent. 
46. He made them'pitied be of all, 


Where they, as Captives had been OY 14 


47. Now ſave thou us, O Lord, our God, 
And from among the E eathen brings 
That we may thank thine holy Name, 
And Songs of Praiſes to Thee D 
48. Bleſs'd be Jebodab, Hels God, 
11 Eternally; with one Accord, 
Let all the People hearty join, 
And ſay, Amen. Praiſe ye the Lord. 
P 8 A L M CI. Firrn Boox. 
To Travellers. 


Gut Thanks tb God, for be is good. | 
His Mercy ever flows. 


2. So let the Lord's Redeemed ſay, 
Whom he releaſt from Foes; 
3. And gather'd them from foreign Lands, 
From North, South, Eaſt, and Weſt: | 
4. They ſtrol'd thro? Deſert's untrod Ways; 
| * found no Place of Reſt. 


15 5. Hunger, 
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5. Hunger, and Thirſt, nn 
Did gtievouſly: oppreſa. ri en 

6. To God, in Trouble, then they ery'dh 
Who freed" them from m Diſtreſs.:./ ob: 

7. He ted them forth in a right; Ways - 
And was their faizbful eee 

Till they arriv*d at Cities, where _ 8 

, Thai Wants were all Mp d. U N ct 

8. Let all with Thanks,” Jellovab þ pray 

And make his Goodneſs known; D i 51 

For he among the Sons of Menn 

Works wonderful hath done 

9. The fron Deſire e Souks 
” He kindly ſatisfies; Danner 214319 4 7 

With Fruits of his Benignity,. en oth 2; 
The hungry Soul ſupplies. , es fads end 

I Second PA RN 2% Bebe | 

„ 19. WBO fit in Darkneſs, and Death*'s- Shade, 
| * Grief, and Chains, bow*d'down - * - 

» Becauſe God's Word, and Council they 

* Dilpis'd, and would not : 

12. He humbled their proudHearts wih Toil, 
They fell, and none could fave, 15 
13. To God; in Trouble, theg.they cry'd, 

And he Deliv'rance gave 


14. Their Darknefs, & Death'sSbade, he chang 
To Light, by his kind Word 4 © i;; 
He broke their — Bands in Twkin, © — 
And Liberty reſtor lu. 
15. Let all, vich Thanks Jebovab brite ” 
And make his Gcodneſs known - A 
For he, among the Sons of Men, 
Werks ä hath _ 


ali Fa 
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16. For by his Strength, the vaten of Braſs 
Are indo Pee N mk 
The maſſy Bars of Iron ate cut, Faker ee ie. 
Aſunder by his Stroke. 1 
"Third PART. 275 bbs Nek. : 
17. Fools raſhly break thro facred >. 
To gratify their Senſe; _ | 
Till with Diſeaſes they're chaſtiꝰ d, > 
To: pu niſh-their Offence: "=: 1s 


18. Their Soul a painful Loathing ce. 
To ev'ry Kind of Meat; « make 29% 
ie 


Nut 


And they, their near A 

To D:ath's unfriendly Gate. oF 
19. To God, in Frouble, then they 6 1 

Who their Diſtreſs relieves.* 

20. His ſov'reign Word their Sickneſs heals, 
And them from Death reprieves.” . . - 

21. Let all, with Thanks, Jebovab praiſe, 
And make his Goodneſs kanuwn; 

For he among the Sons of Men, 

Works wonderful hath done. 


22. To him, let all their Sacrifice, Wa 
With thankful Hearts, be brought; 

Declare with Joy, to all the World, 
What God, for them, hath wrought. | 
Fourth 'P ART. 7 Mariner 


23. Who fail in Ships o'er mighty Seas, 
And hope great Gain to rea: 


24. Theſe do behold Febovab's Works: * 
His Wonders in the Deep. | 
25. He ſpeaks'; and ſtormy Winds ariſe ; ; 
Like Mounts, the Billows rear. 


26. ToHeav'n they climb, then ſink inGulphs: 3 
Their Soul diſſolves with Fear. 


16 27. They 


— 
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33. Rivers he turns to Deſert Sands; 


27. They reel, and ſtagger, Drunkard like; 
Terrors their Minds oppreſs. 
28. To God in Trouble, then they cry, i 
» Who frees them from Diſtreſs. | 
29. He ſtills the Winds, and calms the Seas, 

And quells their rougher Sport. 
30. They're glad of Reſt ; he brings them ffe 
| To their deſired Port. 


21. Let all, with Thanks, Jehovas praiſe, 
And make his Goodneſs known; 

For he, among the Sons of Men, F- 
Volts jean ae hath done. 
2 them, in private 8 

hs His Honour. Many raiſe ; 

And where th* aſſembled Elders meet, 
Unite to ſpread his Praiſe. 


Bb PART. To Planters. 


And dries the Fountains Heads. 
34. Provok'd by daring Crimes, with Salt, 
The fruitful Soil he ſpreads. 
35. He turns the Deſert into Pools; 
Dry Ground, a ſpringing Well. | 
36. The Hungry there he feats, who build 
A City where they dwell. 


37. They ſow their Fields, apdVineyands plant, 
Which bring encreaſed Stocks. 

38. His Bleſſing multiplies their Race; 
Nor leſſens he their Flocks. | 


39. But when they ſin, they're greatly thing d, 
And ſoon brought low again; LY 


By foreign, and domeſtick Ills, 
3 and _ with Pain, 


ir 


40. On 


| PSATLM- 10%, 108. 197 
or On Princes, who provoke his ane 
| HR Contempt, and. Scorn.;.. 

He them — 5 trackleſs Vates, 
 Unpity'd, and forlorn. 
41. The humble Poor he ſeats.on . 
And doth from Trouble keep . 
He makes his Families encreaſe, * 5 
Like fruitful Flocks of Sheep. - * 


42. The Juſt ſhall ſee, and Nas 5 
But th pin ſilent grow. 3 
43. The Wiſe will theſe Events obſerve; - .. 
And God's great Goodnels,] OW. DS 

AS ELM CYL, i. 
O „my Heart is fd; 1 
My Tongue ſhall ſing thy Praiſes” 

2. Awake both Pſaltery, arid Harp BF: * 

Myſelf I'M early raiſe. eee x: 21 L 

3- Among the People, Lord, E 

I'll praiſe thy glorious Name; 

to the Nations round bout, 3 

ſing, and ſpread thy Fam. 
4 Thy Mercy, Lord, the Heav” ns, 

hy Truth, the Clouds, tranſcend. - 

5. O le thy Glory, Heav'ns mw : mh * 
And oer the Earth, extend. 18 
6. That thy Beloved, _ «+ 
Deliverance may have „ Fa af 

O hear the fervent Pray'rs I make," G7 
And let thy Right-Hand _ | 


7, God ſpake } in's Holineſs, 
My Joy's it cannot fail; 


Fair Shechem's, Soil, I will divide, 3 
And meet out Succoth's Vale. 


enn 


An 


at 
1 


Z P 5 AL Ke 108; | 
Mi 3 Sid cr 0 N 6 
Manga 


% 3 2111" <q a þ- 


Moores got fd pony: my. chiefeſt ae 1 
| And Fudab gives forth Laws. 1 


Feet, 1717. * 64 . 
„ Moab ſhall waſh n 28 £302: wry ? | 
er Edom 1 will. trea 


The proud th e «Lon VE * 
' And to We add. 
oth 


V 1 . : Rob 314 4 4 
10. ho Gly en ng, 1 (4.3 3c 

[14 

2 


% © 


And Edom's Tow ſhall es? | 
11. Lotd, Wilt not thou, who caſt us of. 4 
Our Armies now ſheceed * a 


2 * 4 AE, 


12. From Trouble give us. Hep. ; 1. 
Man's Help is vain we.own, | 1. 1 

13. Thro God, e ſhall do valiant Acts; . 7 
*Tis he, our Foes treads r 

P.S. A LM CN. 


o of my Praiſe, hold not thy Peacs: 1 
2. For open'd, to my Wrong, * a 
Are wicked, and deceitful, Mouths,z * 


Which ſpeak with lying Tongue. 
. Words full of Hatred they throw round : 
Cauſelck my Life enſnare. 


4. They, for my. Love, my Foe des, become . 
But I reſort to Pray'r. d . 


5. They have rewarded me with . 
For all the Good I've done; 
8 And for my undiſguiſed Love, 


* 
» 
* 
RT 


6: Some wicked one Mall o'er him rule 3, 
And cloſe at his Right-hand, 
To undermine his-dang' rous Plots, 
Ihe Adverſary tang. 


| 7. When 


PS ALM ** 
7. When judge d, he mall be ie 
His very Pray*r diſpleaſe/ be 
8. His Days-be few! and on fi © 3 
Shall then another ſeize!" en 0088 rr : 
9. His Children | 4 
A Widow ſhall-be made.” mannes 
10. His ſhall from R ma why 
And ftrole, * 175; Bread.''- 96030 


al $Þ*4 2 $16.” uh 
ir. Gripers ize e ls LO 1 
Strangers his "== 


12. None ſhall Pity to 
ip to his Seed Far Fs 
3. His Race ſhall cafe, and. the next No 


Ther Names be q 1 il e 7 
f 11 og 


14 The Lord N 
Nor out his M er's bl 


15. They mall 1 Po 
Before Jebovab's Face; 

"Till he; from off the en'd lag 
Their Memory erace. 

16: Becauſe it ne er eee 
Compaſſion Si b N 5 

The ety and Needy, he purſipe! | | 

- To ſlay the woke Heart, ah | 


17. As he lov'd Curſing,, it ſhall come, 
And fall on his. own. Jead a 11553 Il 'S an 
The Bleſſing, he deſpis d, ſhall far 
Away from him be fled, 
18. Since Curſing, as à Robe, he Fry 
It ſhall, like Water, flow 
Thro' all his Bowels; and in his Bones, | 


Luke piercing Oil, ſhall ga.” 


19. As 


5 Fr 


200 s L M -109: | 
19. As Garments, it ſhall coyer lim pad 
As Girdles him,comroul. 1*41+4 „ | ? 
20. Thus wi de Lend, reward. my Tü; 1 
Who ip againſt my Soul.. 
A Third KT. Aide eib 
1. O God, the Lord, deal well, . 
For thy Name's Sake, With me; < 
Becauſe thy Merey's very. great. | 
Appear, and ſer me free. 
22. For I am pot 1 — def the ; 
My Heart, With Gri th ob | 
23. I paſs, like Bede Noe ton, 
Like Locuſts, up and down. . 


on, ® 


24. My Knees, with Falling, weak 2g » 

; N Sh e SU RETRY | 

25. be 810 and when they look 
On me, t hg Hens 110 107 

26. Help me, e 01 my God, ſa we . 
And make thy Mercy Kun. 

27. Thatall may ? ſor, this is thy Hand dy 
Thou, Lord, this Thing haſt done. 


28. Let them curſe on; but, Lord, es thou 

And when they raiſe their Voice 10 5 
With Inſult, let them be aſham' 9. b 009 55 
i. I Servant let rejoice. . er 

1 * all my Foes be cloath'd with Shame, 
9.7 ſee their Meaſures rr 

And, in their own Confufion, e EZ an 

Around, as With a Cloak. * 723 1 85 . 


230. So will I great raiſe the 15 
3 Ag i Bg ly p nb. 


uth.aloud ;  : 
My grateful Thank: PII to him ſing, 5 
| Among the Multitude. 
| 4 31. Becauſe 


- 
_ 


e 


1 
31. WT the Lord, at their R 
Will ſtand, to help the Poor; 


To lave him from th uncighteous Jud 


110. 20 
55 ght-hand, 


410 * 


de, 


» 
4 


Who * his Soul R ir an T 
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N ad unto my Lord. i 2 


13! Fr 


n 4 8 


Sit thou enthron'd at my Right-hand ; 4 
4 Tilb I thy Foes thy F e make, 


« And chem ſubject to thy Command. 


'1 
* 


2. The Lord, from ſacred Sion's Seat, 
The Scepter of thy Strength, ſhall ſend; 
Thence, in the Nd of all thy Foes, _ 


Thy conquering Por ſhall wide 


extend. 


3. Thy People, chat victorious Day, 


To glorious Liberties are led; 
Adorn'd with Holineſs thy Seed; 
As Dew from Morning's Womb, 


ſhall ſpread. 


. Fehovab, by himfclf, hath ſworn, 
An Oath which he will never break; 
& Thou art an everlaſting Prieſt, 


Of th' Order of Melchiſedeck. 


5. The Lord, who is at thy Right-hand,, 
Shall, in the Day of Vengeance \mite, 
The greateſt Monarchs on the Earth, 
Who « dare his Goverament to ſlight. 

6. He ſhall among the Heathen judge, 
And with dead Bodies fill their Plains; 
He'll ſorely wound the potent Head, 


Who over many Nations reigns. 


. The Torrent he ſhall e drink, 


hile he the glorious Way 
Then, as Reward of all his Pains, 
To endleſs Glories raiſe his Head. 


trend 3 


PSALM: 


wm P'S A L . Art, 112. 

N 8 4 L 1 NE "WW 
Raiſe ye the Lord, with my whole Heart, 
Iwill Fehovab praiſe ; wb 

With. private Friends, and the * Choir, 
Wu tread his righreons W. 

2. God's Works arè great; ſo he out by all 
Who Pleaſure i in them taſte. 

3: They glorious ſhine ; his Rightcouſneſs | 
” Ford more ſhall laſt 


4. His Wonder s fix d Me BID! 8 
The Lord is Good, and kind. 
5. To them that fear him, he gave Food 3 
His Cov'nant keeps in Mind, 
6. He ſhew'd his People; by his Works, 
The Pow'r of his Right-hand ; 
To give them, for an Heritage, 


The Heathen's promis'd Land. 


7. His Works are all moſt true, and Juſt, 
All his Commands ſhall laſt. 

8. They're done in Truth, and Righteouſneſs, 
And ſtand forever faſt. 

9. His People he Redemption ſent 4 
His Cov*nant with the fame, 

He fix*d forever; reverend, 


And holy is his Name, 


10. Jebovab's Fear true Wiſdom is 
They heav'nly Skill procure, 
Who his Commands obſerve ; his Praiſe 
Forever ſhall endure. 
PSALM CXEL Halleluj ah. 
HAT Man is bleſs'd, who fears thelord, 
And in his Law takes great delight. 
2. His Seed, on Earth, ſhall mighty be; 


G Vick: *d ſhall theRace be of th* Upright. 3. His 
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3. His Houſe, with Plenty, ſhalt abound ; 
His Juſtice no Decays fhall find. 

4. His Light, in Darkneſs, ſhall ariſe , 

He's juſt, compaſſionate, and kind. / 

5. A good Mam Favour ſhows, and lends ; 
And his Affairs, with Prudence, guides. 

6. Surely, he never ſhall be mov'd; 


Forever ſweet his Name abides. 


7. Fearleſs, he evil Tidings hears 3 
His Heart is- ax*d, on God relies. . 
8. Secur'd from Fear, he waits to ſee, 
Juſt Vengeance, on his Enemies. 
9. His lib'ral Hand diſpets'd his. Alms, 
And gave the Poor a meet Supply; 
His Juſtice ever ſhall be prais'd, 
His Horn, in Glory, rais'd on high. | 
10. The Wicked this ſhall ſee, and grieve, 
Gnaſh with his Tecth, and melt away ;. 
While their Unjuſt, and baſe Deſigns, 
Blaſted, ſhall utterly decay. | 
PS A L M CXII. 24 Meetre. 
Ome, let us praiſe the Lord: 
He's bleſs'd the Lord that fears ; 
Whoſe Heart the greateſt Love, 
To his Commandments. bears. 
2. His Seed renown'd, 
On Earth, ſhall be; 
His Progeny 
With Bleſſings crown'd. 
2. His Houſe with Wealth ſhall flow; 
His Juſtice never fails. 
4. The Light ſhall on him ſhine, 
When Darkneſs moſt prevails. = 


204 PSALM + 
His gentle Mind © .. 
The Poor's Grief feels, 
He juſtly deals | 
With all Mankind. 


5. A geod Man Favour ſhows, 
And lends, nor hopes for Gain ; : 
His Buſineſs wiſely guides ; A 
6. He ſhall unmov'd remain: 

The juſt Man's Name, 
With Fragrance, ſhall, .. 
Thro' Ages all, * 
Still live in Fame. 


11 No evil Tidings ſhall, 

is Mind, with Fear, ſurp prize, 

His Heart is firmly fix'd, 

And on the Lord relies: 
8. Wich ſweet Repoſe, 
Fearleſs, to ſee. 21 p 
'T he high Decree, 
Seize on his Foes. 


9. He wide diſpers'd his Alms, 
And gave the Poor Supplies; 
His Righteouſneſs ſhall laſt, 

His Horn, in Glory, riſe. - 
10. Sinners ſhall ſee, 
Grieve, gnaſh, and pine, 
But their Deſign 
Shall blaſted be. 


| ALM CAI. 
i Servants of th' Almighty King, 
Your joyful Hallelujab's ſing, 
With Praiſe his glorious Name confeſs. 
2. Now 


2. Now raiſe your Hearts, 2 N 


Till Time itſelf ſhall be no more, " 
Jebovab's ſacred. Name to bleſs. ' : 


From the fitſt Riſing of the Sin, 
Unto ir it's lateſt going down, 

Jebovab's Name is to be prais d. 
4. For o'er all Nations is his Sway; 
Above the Realms of endleſs Day; 

Jebovab's Glory's highly rais'd. 4 
5. Who, like the Lord, our God, excells ? 2 
He in the higheſt Heav'n dwells: 

6. Who condeſcends, when he Aren 
The Heav*®n, and Earth, with all their Hoſt, 
7. He lifts the Poor out of the Duſt. 

From Dunghills doth the Needy raiſe. - 


8. That him, with Princes, he might, ſeat ; 
With his own People's Princes great. 
To equal Dignity might bring. 
The Barren he conſines at Home, 
A Joyful- Mother to become. 
3 therefore Hallelujab ſing. | 
PSALM CXIII. 2d Meetre. 
Raiſe ye the Lord; his Servants, praiſe, | 
His facred Name adore. 
- 2, Oh! bleſſed be Febovab's Name, 
Both now, and evermore. 
3. From the Sun's Riſing, to it's Fall, 
The Lord's Namc's to be prais'd, 
4. The Lord all Nations rules, above 
The Heav'ns his Glory's rais'd. 


z. Who's like the Lord, our God, who 800 
Enthron'd above the Sky ? 


6. He condeſcends, on Things in Heav*n, 


And Earth, to caſt his Eye. 7. I 
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7. The Poor he raiſeth from the Duſt. 

From Dunghills Needy brings: | 

8. Ranks them with Princes, Wer his Tribes, 
Seats them on Thrones of Kings. 


9. The Barren he oviifines at Home, 
Her Offspring to afford | 2. 
A joyful Mother's tender Care. | 
W. Praiſes to #he Lord. 3. 
PSALM CXIV. 3 
THEN el was from Egypt freed, 
And from ſtrange Language Jaceb'sSeed; 
2. Then Fudab bore his ſacred Name, 
And King in el he became. 
3. The Sca ſaw this ; amazed fled 
Jordan drove backward to it's Head. 
4. The Mountains ſkipt about, ike Rams; 
The litde Hills, like frighted Lambs. 


What ail'd thee, O thou roaring Sea, 8 


That thou, in ſuch a Fright, did'ſt flee ?. 
Wherefore old Jordan, did thy Tide, I 


Row] back, and to it's Fountain glide ? 
6. What Terrors, ye fixt Mountains, ſtruck ; 
That ye, like Rams, fo ſkip*t and ſhook ? 0 
Why leap't ye little Hills, like Lambs, 

That fly for Shelter to their Dams ? | 


7. Well may the Mounts, and ev*ry Flood, 
Bow. and retire, before their God. 

Tremble, O all the Earth, with Fear ; 
Jebovab, Jaccb's God, is here. 

8. Who, by his Pow'r, the Rocks can brake, 
And turn them to a watry Lake; 

From flinty dry Rocks, by a Word, 
Fountains of Waters cen afford. 


PSALM 


10. O Aron's Houſe, in God confide; 


PS ALM 1323. 207- 
* PS ALAN CNV. is of KL 
Nos unto us, Lord g not t 

But Glory to thy Name 145 +a! 
We render; for thy matchleſs Grace, 
And Truth, this Homage claim. 
2. Why ſhould the Heathen ſcornful fay, 

« Where 3 is their God now gone ? 

3. Our God, in Heaven, fits enthron d. | 

And what he pleas d hath done. 


4. Their Idols Silver are, and Gold z 77 
" Di humane Hands deſign'd.., -- - 

5. They're form'd with Shapes of Mouth No) 
But ſpeechleſs. are, and bind. [. Eyes; 

6. Their Ears, and Noſe, hear not, nor idly 
Nor feel they with their Hands. 

7. Tho? they have Feet, they cannot walk 3 
Nor Speech their Throat commands. 


8. Thoſe Men that make ſuch Idol Gods, 
And truſting to them pray; 
Like them are blind, and ſenſeleſs grown” 
And ſtupid too us they. 
Second PART. 
9. O el, truſt thou in the Lord; 
He is their Help, and Shield. 


Who only Help can yield. 

11. All ye, who do Febovab fear, 
Upon the Lord depend; 

»Tis he, that will your Keeper be, © 


And as a Shield defend. 


12. The Lord hath former Kindneſs ſhown, 
And ſtil] will do no leſs 

He Vel's Tribes, and A'ron's Houſe, 

Aſſuredly will bleſs. 13. To 
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13. To all that fear him, ſmall, and | 
He'll manifeſt" his Grac rr 
14. The Lord will more atid mote encreiſe 
Lou, and your happy Race. a 


15. Le ate the bleſſed of the Land; 
Who Heav'n, and Earth, hath made, 
16. The. Lord doth Heav'n of Heay* ra poſſi, 
But” th Earth to Men convey'd. © 
17. The dead, and who to Silence g0, | 
No Praiſe to God afford. | 5 
18. But we will bleſs the Lord, both now, 
And ever. Praiſe the Lord. 
SLM CNV. © © 
Love the Lord, who heard the Voice 
Of my Requeſts for Grace. 
2. Becauſe he bow'd to me his Ear, 
PII pray, thro' all my Days. 
3. Sorrows intenſe, like Bands of Death, 
Encompaſs'd me around; 


The. Grave's ſtrong Terrors ſeiz'd « on me, 
Diſtreſs, and Griet, I found. 


4. Then, on Jebovab's Name I call'd, 
In this moſt fervent Speech ; 

“ Deliver thou my Soul, O Lord, 
« 1 humbly Thee belſeech, 

5. The Lord is kind, and juſt from him, 
Our God, al Mercies flow. 

6. He keeps the harmleſs ; he me help'd, 
When I was very low. 


7. Return, my Soul, unto thy Reſt, 
The Lord dealt well with thee. 

8. For thou haſt from the Snares of Death, 
My trembling Soul ſct ſree; 


My 


My Feet from Falls, thou haſt/preſerv'd,"! 
And wip'd mine Eyes from Tears. 
9. Pl! walk before "Febovab's Face, ; 
Thro' all my coming Tears. 
10. I did believe, and therefore tpake 3, $._ 
Tho? I was greatly griev'd. | 
11. And; in my er bad. 
Lam by all deceiv d. 00 5 
Second PART. (121 0 
12. What ſhall 1 render to the Ton 
Whence all my Mercies came? 
13. Salvation's Cup Dll take, and n 
N. pon Jebovab's Name. 
4. My Vows to God, before his Saint, 
"Ph pay with great Delight. 
15. The Death of all his holy ones, 
Is precious in his Sight. 


16. I am thy Servant, Lord, Em thine, 
Devoted to thy Uſe; 

Thine humble Hand-maids ng my Bonds 
Thou kindly did*ſtrunloofſe;  - : 

17. Off rings of Praiſe I'll bring to Thee, 

And on the Lord's Name call. 

18. My Vows Þll pay Jebovab, nan, | 
Before his People all. 


19. Within his ſacred Courts, ited ___ 
Their grateful Voices raiſe; 
In Midſt of Thee, Feruſalem, 
Let all Jehovah praiſe. 
PSALM. cxvn. l 
ET all the Nations, thro' the Earth, 
To 2 the Lord combine 
Let every Tribe, and ev'ry Tongue, 
In Hymns of Praiſes, j in. 


PS AL M 116, 117. 205 


| 
| | 
! 
i 
| 


= P. 8 gy M 119, 118˙ 
R { 
And runs forever free; ry 77 
Febovab's Fruth ſhall neter ay: 2 
Therefore the Lord ꝓraiſe ye. 
P SHILM CXVII. 520 dere 
E Nations ev'ry where, 
Olf Few, or Centile, Line, 
To praiſe Jebovabs Name, 
With Hearts,. and e 
Wich ſaered Mirth, N 
His Praiſe be ſung. 
By ev'ry Tongue, 
| Thro out the Earth. 
2. Becauſe his matchleſs Grace, ade: oh 
In Pity to us, flows ss 
The mexhatfted* Store 
No narrow Limits knows; | 
Febovab's Word | 
Shall ſtill endure 


Forever ſure. 
Praiſe ye the Lord. 


PS A L M exym. i 
CE: Thanks to God, for he is good; 
His Mercy's ever fure. 

2. Let IfraePs T 5 now ſay, his Grace 
| Forever ſhall endure. 

3. His Clemency forever laſts, 

1 Fron's Houſe now ſay. 
4. Let them that fear the Lord declare 

His Mercy I ne'er decay. | 


5. In my Diſtreſs I call'd on God, 
Whoſe Anſwer ſet me free. 

6, The Lord's with me, andPll not fear, | 
ER Man can do to me. 5. The 


* 
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PSALIM 118. 211 
in -FheLord himſelf doth take my Cart, - 
With thoſe my Cauſe N al 
And 1 mall ſee a uſb Reward - e 18 
O' ertake my envious: Foes. / 4 
Second PAR 7. 
Fer 1 to truſt, in C. 
an rely. 
9. 215 fer truſting in the Locd, 
” Than ee er. ſo high.. 5 
o. All Nations compaſs. me about Toure 
1 1. Vea oft beſet me round; 
But in Jebovab's Name, and Help, 
I ſmote them to the Ground. 


12, Like Swarms of Bees, they buz'd about, 
And rag' d, like crackling Fire 4 4 

Of Thorns; but aided by my God, 8 
They're quenck d, and ſoon expire: 


13. They preſs*d me hard, to cauſe my Fall g 
"= God did Succour bring, 


4 From God, my Strength, & Safety, Rows, 
"Und PI his Priifes ſing. 


15. The juſt Man's Tent is-fill'd with Joy; 
And ale! in God's Right- hand. | 
_ 16. The Lord's Right-hand on high i is rais & 
And Vict'ry doth command. 
17. I ſhall not die, but live to praiſe 5» 
God's Wonders, with my. Breath. | | 
18. The Lord hath ſorely chaſten'd . . 
But gave me not to Death. | 
Third PART. 
19. Open the Gates of Rightecuſneſs, 
And I will enter in; 
That I may. ſing Jebovab's Praiſe, 
Who hith my Saviour been. 


. K 2 20. This 
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20. This Gate's the wars. pp Juſt 


Shall enter, on ſet Days 
21. Since thou haſt heard, and fer me ale, 
Pll give to thee the Praiſe. 


22. That Stone which Builders did rejedt, 
Chief Corner- Stone o lyes. 

23. This Work js from the Lord alone; 3 
2 wondrous in our Eyes. 


4. This is the Day the Lord hath made; 1 


A DAN £- © ov 


"Well it with Joy attend. 


25. Save now, O Yard! I Thee beſeech 
Proſperity now ſend. 


26. Hoſannah ! bleſs' di is he that comes, | 
In great Feboveb's Name ; 8 
A Bleſſings from 'God's holy Houſe, 
To you, we loud proclam. 
27. God is Jebovab; who to us, 
Light graciouſly affords ; ; F 
Bind to the ſacred Altar's Horns, 
The Sacrifice with Cords. 


28. Thou art my God, 5 bn thee praiſe ; 

My God, FI! depend thy Fame. 

29. O bleſs the Lord, for he is good; 

His Mercy's ſtill the ſame. 1 
P$ AL M CXIX. Arzen, 
Hrice bleſs'd are th* undefil'd in Way; 

Who walk as God's Commands te 0 

2. Bleſſed are they that keep his Laws; 
Who ſeek him with their whole Deſire. 

For they work no Iniquity ; 
ho i in his Ways cloſe Walkers are. 
4. Thou haſt commanded us to keep 
FT hy Precepts, with our utmoſt. Care. 
| q 5: Oh! 


11 
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5. Oh ! that to keep thy Scans; Lord, 


I hou all my Ways Would well direct r Wo l 


6. Then ſhall Lhave no Cauſe of Shame; 
When I all thy Commands reſpe&. t. 
With Heart's Uprightnefs, I'll thes praiſe 5: 
When I ſhall learn chy Judgments right, 
8. Ill keep thy Statutes with great Care: EL 
Oh ! do not thou forſake me * 1 K 
+ Second PART. Dark 
9. How ſhall a young Man cleanſe his Way ?. 
Let him, thy Word, with Care, obſerve. 
10. With my whole Heart, I Thee have ſouht's 
From thy Commands let mt not ſwerve. + 
11. Pye hid thy Word within my Heart 1 1 
Leſt I ſhould give Offence to The. 
12. For ever bleſs'd art thou, O Lord, 
Thy righteous Statutes teach thou me. 


I 13 L all the l of thy Mouth 8 "WE 
Have, with my Lips, 'declai*d aright. 
14. 4, in thy Teſtimonies „ 4 


More than all Riches, take Delight. 


15. Thy Precepts I will bear in Mind 
And have Reſpect unto thy Ways. 

16. Thy Statutes, my Delight, ſhall be 3 
Pl! not forget what thy Word TT" * 

i Third PART. * GIMEL, 

17. In Kindneſs, with thy berviin deal, . 
That I may live, and keep thy Word. 

18. Open mine Eyes; that I may ſee, 
The Wonders which thy Laws afford. 

19. I'm but a Stranger, on the Earth ; 
Hide not thy wiſe Commands from me. 
20. My Soul doth faint with ſtrong 8 Deſire, 
ha r thy e to agree. 


3 21. The 


4 ; _— WM _ vue — . 
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P SA EL M I + 
21. The Proud thou, haſt rebuk'd:; they're 
Who from thyPrecepts baldly ſwerv d. [curs'd, 
82. Shame, and Contempt, remove: from me; 
Thy Teſtimonies I obſerv'd. 
83. Tho? Princes met, and Ins: defar'd q 
Thy Statutes I my Study make. 
24. Thy Records are my chief Delight! : 110 
Them for my Counſellors I take. | 
- Fourth PART. -DatzrE. 
45s: My Soul-cleaves faſt unto the Duſt; 
Raiſe me, according to thy Word. 
26. L ſhew'd my Ways, thou anſwer' dt ane x z 
Thy righteous. Statutes teach me, Lord. 
27. Make me to know thy Precept's Way: ; 
Thy Wonders then I will declare. 
28. My Soul with melting Griet- en: 5 
O let the: Word my Strength repair. 


29. Remove from me each lying Way,; 3 
Grant me thy Laws diviner Ai. 
go. For I have choſe the Way of TY 1 
Thy Judgments l' ve before me laid. 
31. Ito 5 Teſtimonies, leave; 

Me from all Shame, O Lord, diſcharge, | 

32. Pl run the Way of thy, Commands; 
When thou. my Heart ſhalt, free enlarge. is 

TTY Cs Fifth PA RI. * He. 

23. Teach me, O Lord, thy Statutes Way ; 
And I ſhall from it ne: er depart. - 
34. Inſtruct me, and, III keep thy Law; 
P11 it obſerve. with all my Heart. 
35. Me in the Path, of. thy Commantls:; „ 
Conduct, for. I delight therein. 

6. My Heart unto thy; juſt, Retoeds 1 

And not to Avarice endline. 11 11 oh 


* From 


d, 
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37. From all vain Odjects turn mine Eyes 3 
Me in thy Way revive; and cher 
38. Confirm thy Word thy Servant to * 
Who is devoted to thy Fear. 
29. The fear'd Neproach from me remove; 
Good are the Judgments thou do'ſt give; 
40. Lo-! how. long for thy Commands! 
Me in thy Righteouſneſs! revives © 
Sir PART. Van = 
41. Let Mercies and Salvation, come 
To me; as thou haſt ſpeken Lord. 
42. So ſflall anſwer his Repiroack 3 Fe: 
For I rely upon thy Word. 


43. Take not thy Word quite from leu 


For on thy Judgments I depend. 
44. So I will ever keep thy Law; 


err Conſtancy, unto the End. 


5. Freed from Reſtraints, I'll walk at: large 3 
Fer thy Commands I cloſely ſ-ek. * 
46. Boldly, Before the greateſt Kings, 


I'll of thy Teſtimonies ſpeak. 


47. In thy Commands, which I have Jov'd ; 
Myſelf, with Joy, I'll recreate. 
48. To thy lov'd Laws I'Il ſtretch my Hands 3 
And on thy Statutes meditate. 

4. Seventh PART. Zain. 

49: The Word, unto thy Servant; mind; 
On which thou t kept my Hope alive. 
50. This is my Comfort in Diſtreſs; 
Becauſe thy Word doth me revive. 
51. The Proud did greatly me deride'z- © 
Yet from thy Law Pve not declin'd. | 


52. Thy-anicac Judgments I recall'y © | 
8 Lord: and ſolid Comfort finc. 


K 4 53. I'm 


42 w » * 
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Thy promis'd Mercy me afford. | 
7 5 view'd my Ways and turn'd my Feet 


3. Pm ſtruck with Horror, to . 
f impious Men thy Law forſake. 
54. I, in my Houle of Pilgrimage, 
My chearfull Songs thy Statutes make. Gr! 
g. Pve kept thy Law; for I recall d. | 
by Name, O Lord, to Mind by Nets. 
56. "This, by Experience taught, I had; 


| WM 


| Becauſe I kept thy Precepts right. 


Eigbib P ART. — 


82 My Portion thou, Jebevab, art; 
I ſaid, that I will keep thy Word. 


58. With all my Heart I ſought thy Face 5 


* 


nto thy Teftimonics Way. 
60. 1 haſted, and deferred not, k 
All thy Commandments to obey. -. 


61. By wicked Troops J have been rob'd 3 
Thy te I think on with Delight. 
62. I'll riſe at Mid- night- Thee to praiſe; 
Becauſe thy Judgments all are right. 


6 3. Companion to them all am ], 


'T hat fear Thee, and thy Precepts. keep. --; 
64. Earth, Lord, is with thy Goodneſs fd ; 
Teach me thy Statutes, wondrous deep. 

| Ninth PART. ITB. { 
65. Thou well with me, O Lord, haſt dealt: 
As thy Word promis d, Ive receiv d. 
66. Good Judgment give, and Knowledge teach; 
Far thy Commands I have believ'd. 
67. Before I was. chaſtis'd I err'd ; 
But now to keep thy Word I learn. 


68. Thou, Lord, art good, and good den dd . 
1 5 Statutes make me to diſcern. 


6g. The 


PSALM: 


69. The Proud have Lies Wes" Ge org d 
Thy Law I've kept wich my Heart's might, 
o. Their Heart, with Fat, is ſtupid 1 8 0 
ut in thy Law take Deligſrt. 
51. It's good for me I've fele thy Rod; 
That right thy Statutes I might hold. 
72. Laws of thy Mouth I more have priz 0. 
Than Silver Heaps, and Mines of Gold. 
6b il eee Jov. 
73. Thy Hands havemade;and ſtrengthen a 
Skill, thy Commands to learn, afford. 

Who fear Thee me ſhall ſee with Joy 5 
— Pve hoped in thy Word. 
75. Thy Judgments, Lord, I know are juſt : 
In Faithfulneſs thou chaſtenſt me. 


— I pray thy promis d Kindneſs ne 
hy Servant's future Comfort, be. 


77. Shew me thy Grace, that I may live: £ 

For in thy Law, Delight I find. + 

5 Shame proud ones who me cauſeleſs ln: 
Precepts I will bear in mind. 

79. * . that fear Thee, turn to me : 
And thoſe thy Teſtimonies know. _ . 
80. Sound in thy Statutes make my Heart 4 
That Shame may not me overthrow. _ 

Eleventh P ART. Carn. 
81. My Soul, for thy Salvation, faints; 
Thy Word fullfill'd, I hope to ſee. 
82. My longing Eyes for thy Word fail; 
Saying, when wilt thou comfort me Ay | 
83. Pm like a Bottle in the Smoke; 
Yet do not I thy Laws forget. 


84. What are my Days? when wilt thou judge. 
Thoſe that in Malice me beſet. 


£5. .- ws 
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PS AL M: 119. 
88. The Proud for me have digged Pits . | 
Whorwithithy Law do nut agree. 4 
86. Faithful are all of thy Commands; 
They rage unjuſtly; help thou me. l 
87. Od att che) Amel we ne 2 * 
Bat thy Commands Ene*er forſoo x. 
88. In Merey me revive; that I | 
May keep the Laws thy Mouth tme-ſpoke. 
cul. Tec PART. Lame. 
89. Thy Word, O Lord, in n. . 
Ubchangd forever to endure. 
go. Thy Truth thro out all Ayes kts; | 
Thou found'ſt the Earth, and it ſtands ſure. 
| Rar They ſtill remain as thou ordam'ſt; 
For all thy ready Servants are. 
92. Had not thy Law been my Delight ;.: 
Pd long ſince Peri in Diſpair. 


355 Thy Precepts I will ne'er forget 
I bou me new Life, by them, haſt brought... 
94 I am entirely thine, fave me; 
For Pve thy Precepts daily ſought. 
The Wicked darch me to —_ is 
ut I'll thy Feſtrmomes mind. 
96. Of all Perfection th End I ſee * 
Exceeding broad thy Law 1 find. | 
1 _ Thirteenth PA RF. Mem. : 
7. Oh! how I love thy facred Law bs 
K. daily my ſweet Study grows. 
98. By thy Word, ever with me, thou 
Haft made me wiſer than my Foes. : 
Mere than my Teachers all. Iknow; 8 
Fn I thy Statutes —_— weigh'd. 
Ae Than ancient Sages more I ſee; 
Wau 22 VE I abey*th. 
3; . 8 10. From 


— 
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101. From all ill: Parhs I have reftain!d 
My Feet. ; that Lunight eee p tyà Word. 


102. I have not from: thy Judgments frray'd ; 
Becauſe tis thou haſt caught me Lord. 
103. Ho feet thy Words are to my "Taber 
Than Honey:{weeterrto my Mauth! 
104. I, by thy Precepts, Wiſdom gain TY: 
And hate the Ways that fwetve: from Tun. 
Fourteenib PARA. Nun. 


10g. Thy Worchs $a:Lamp unto-my Feet. F 1 
And ſhining Light untomy Way. (© 2 111 
106. Pvexſworn, andiwilk'the:-Qath perform 3 
Thy righteous Judgments III obey... ig His 
107. Bam exceedingly diſtreſs d; 
Revive me, Lord, after th M otd.- oF 

108. My Mouth's- free Off "rings pray Pe A 
Skill in1thy Judgments me afford 
109. My. Liſe is always in red 9 
Yet I thy Law do not forget. 

10. Nor have I from thy Precepts ms F 1 
Tho' Snares, for me, the Wicked ſet. 
111. Thy Laws, my laſting Heritage, 
Pve choſe: ; for my: Hear&s) Joy they are. 
112. My Heart ſtandls bent td thyCommands ; 
As long as thou my Life ſhale ſpare. wi 2A 

' Fifteenth PART. Saugen. 
113. Vain fluctuating Thoughts I hate ; 

But fix my Love upon thy Law. 
114. Thou art my hiding "Planes and Shield ; * 
My Hopes, from thy pure Word, I draw. 
11g. Depart from me ye wicked Men; 

To keep my God's Commands Laim. 
116. As thou haſt ſaid, ſupport my Life $- 
at not: my Hope-be turn'd to: Shame. 
91100 K & 1 * Up- 


- 
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217: Vphold me, den 1 ſhall be fafe ; 


_, Pl to chy Laws ftill turn mine Eyes. 
21877 T 


thou haſt trodden' donn; 
For they deceiv'd themſelves wich Lies. 

119. Thou deſt ill Men, like Proſs, rjest; 
To love thy Laws, . Par therefore led. 
120.: For Fear of Thee myFlefh doth quake; 5 
And I thy awful Judgments dread. 

12: Sixteenth. PART. An. 
251. Judgment, and Juſtice, I we _ . 
Let 8 me — ein 
122. Thy Servant's Surety be 
Leſt haughty Foes ſhould me N 
123. M — have faild, with magagl.coks, 
To ſee thy Help, and promis'd Word. 


124. In Mercy — Servant deal; 


T — righteous Statutes teach me, Lord. 


5. Vive me thy Servant Skill; and then 
tha thy Teſtimonies know. + + | 
120. *Tis Time, O Lord, for Thee ts work. 
For Men thy Law do over throw. 
127. Therefore love thy Statutes more. 
Than Gold; the fineſt, — the beſt. 


128, Tal thy Precepts highly prize: 


As right; but all al Ways deteſt. 
Seventeentb P. A N T. Pe. 

»29i Thy Teſtimonies wondrous are; 

Therefore my Soul doth keep thy Ways. 


130. The Entrance of thy Word gives Light; 
And Wiſdom to the weak conveys. 
131. Igape, and pant, for thy Commands ; 

For after them my Heart's in Flame. 

132. Behold; and pity me, as thou 

* wont to them n love thy Name. 

| 133- Direct 


f 


3 
> 


138. Thy Teſtimonies righteous are, 


P S ALM 119. -$32 
133. Direct my Walk in thy pure Word * This 
And let no Sin, in me, bear Sway. 
134. From, Man's Oppreſſin {et we free x, 
So I thy Preeepts will oben. 
135. O make thy Face, on me, to unn 
And me to know thy Statutes cauſm. 
136. The Tears, like Floods, Kream from mine 
To ſee Men violate thy Laws. + - [Eye; 
Eigbteentb PA RT). bonne. 

137. Ri — pak O Lord; my 
Thy —— upright are we find. 


And facht which thou haſt enjoin d. 
139. Thy Zeal conſumed me; becauſe _ 
Mine Enemies thy, Law forget. 
140. Thy Word is thoroughly : Y 

2 my Heart on it is ſet. 
141. Fho* Lam little, and deſpis! 2 R nt 
My Mind thy Precepts yet retains. -....  . 
142, Thy Righteouſneſs forever: laſts ; 
Thy Law eternal Truth remains. 
143. Trouble, and Anguiſh, on me fried ; ; 
Yet great Delight thy Precepts give. 4 p 
144- Thy Las are juſt forevermore; 
Oh! teach me them, and I ſhall live. © - 
--1 "Nineteenth PART. Koen. 
145. With my whole Heart I cry'd, hear me; 
O Lord; — Statutes I'll, obey. 
146. Ta Thee I cry'd, ſave me that T:. 
"ey keep thy Teſtimony's Way. 

147. Before the dawning Light I cry'd 3 
Thy Promiſe did me * afford. 
148. Mine Eyes prevent the Watch that 1. 
May meditate upon thy Word. hg] 

| 249. My 


222 PS ALM 219. 
149. Myð Weise, . Lesidg kindneſs, hear b 
Lord, in thy Word reulve my Heart. 
150. "Who follow Wiiſeef nedr- 
They from thy Laws. far off u 
15. But, O Fabovabyihou' a 
All thy Commands, as Truth, nur. a7 
152. As for thy Word, "Paw en," 
Thou haſt it fix*diforovertſure. Pt 1 
1704 Teoentietb” PIR FT. ow, 
153. View my Piſtreſs, anal reſeue me, 1 
For I thy Baweſtil bear m Mind. 
154. Plead chou my Cauſe, and me/redeern ; 
_ I, thy Word, me quick ' ning, find. 
5. Suleatlon s far from wicked. Men; > 
Fo or — to keep thy Law ne'er ſtrive. 
' 156; Great are thy tender Merc, on 
Oh! in thy Judgments me reviye. 


157. Many conſpire to ſeck my Hurt 5 
But from thy Fruth Pe not dechn'd. 
158. With Grief Franſgreſſors I beheld x  : 
For they've not kept thy Word in Mind 
2x9. Behold, how thy Cofrimands-1 —_ 1 
\ Led; in thy Mercy quicken me." 
160. Thy Word, from'th” early lt Time i it; A 
And lafts*rll'Time' no more-ſhall be. 
© Twenty-fir#® PH RT. Schm. 
161. Princes me, cauſcleſs, perſecute ; - 
My Heart, in Awe-of thy W ord, ſtands. 
62. Jin thy Word rejoice; as one 
That mighty Spoils of War commands. 
163. Af Falſhcod hate I, and deteſt; 
Bur thy juſt Law, fincerely leve. 
1564. Sev'n Times a Day I Thee will praiſe ; 
Bea thy Judgments mghteous prove. 
* . 165, Great 
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165. Great Peace have they that love hy Law - 
No ſtumbling Stone ſhall them offend. 

166. For thy Salyation, Lord, 1 hope: if. 
And thy Commands wich Care attend. 
167. My Soul thy Teſtimonientkdpr:;. 1 .d 
And them I loveiwith; great 1 


>. 


168. Thy Law, and Word tavetobledv'd 1 
For all my Ways are in ee NAI 

47 12 e * 1 Tav, 

1 et my Cry ia my Facq; 
As thouihalt poke; me — 0 1 
170. Let my. bunte, before avg comes 
Deliver me, for thy :Word's Sale. 

- 17:1. Thendhall myLLips out forththy Ne: 5 

When me, thy⸗Statutes, tchau ſhalt teach. 

172. All try Commands are i Rigbteouſmieſs: 
Therefore my Tongue thy Word ſhallpreach. 


153. Let thine almighty Hand me help; 
For I, thy Precepts, made my * | 
174. Lord, J for thy Salvation>Joog; 3) 
And greatly! m thy Law rejoice: 0 | 
17g. Prolong my Life, and Pl Thee 2 
Let me thy promis d Succour find. 
176. 1 like Joſt Sheep ſays 4 
For I thy Precepts bear in Mind. 
RN AL M CXX. 
* my Diſtreſs, to God, I cry'd, 
ot And he redreſs'd my Wrongs. 
2. Save, Lord, my Soul * Lips, 
And from deceitful T | 
3- What ſhall. a falſe Tongue g * to Thee 1 
What Benefits confer ? 
4. What? but ſtrarp Arrows of of theſtrong, 
And Coals of . Juniper. 


25 6. Wos 


224 p S. A L M. 120, 121122. 


5. Wo's mel I am a Sojourner. * 
In Mebbech's barre Plam p; 
And. yet a eng the tawlefs Tents Joh: 
Of Kedar;,: F remain ti thn | 
6. Long Time, my Soul has dwelt with k them, 
That Charms of Peace abhorx. 
7. Lam ſor Peace; but when, I ſpeak, - 
5 "_—_ all;declare for War. by ef 
\P- SAL. M 'OXXE> 
T r tothe Hiatt lift mine Ns 
1 From whence ſhould: come mine Aid? 
2. My Help doth from Jebovab come ; 
Who Heav*n, and Earth, hath made. 
3. He'llaeep thy Feet from dang'rous F oe ; 
Thy Guardian never ſleeps. I n nat 


4. Nor Sleep, nor Slumber, touch the Eg es 


; Of timithar Iſei keeps. Fan 51 
5. The Lord's thy Keeper, he; ay: Shae 
"age by — on thy Right; 

6. Leſt ſcorching Sun offend by Day a 3 
Or Moon's cold Damps by Night. 

1. The Lord ſhall keep thee — all Harms; ; 
8 — thy Soul from Ill. 
8. Thy going out; and coming m3 
Keeps now. and ever Will. 
PSALM CXXI.L 
rr Joy, I heard the People ſay, 
Let's to the Lord's Houſe go and pray. 

2. Our Fett, hence forth, with Pleaſure wait, 

Jeruſalem, within thy Gate. | b 199007 
3. Feruſalem's a City fair Ig 

Compat, with beauteous Order chere. 

4. Thither the Tribes devoutly throng; 

Ibe Tribes which to the Lord belong. 


3 01 
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| P 8 A L M 122. p Q oy 
To 1/el's Witneſs we repair. 1 15 
To honour (God, with Praiſe, and Pray 

5. The Seats of Juſtice there have Place» W 

And Thrones of Javid's 1 roy al Race. 
n, 6. Pray Salem's Peace ma ng bez; 

For — ſhall/ that love thee. 4 5 EP 

19 


y Peace within thy Walls abou 
har Palaces with Joy be crown d. 
8. For Friends, and Brethren's Sake, : pray 
May happy, Peace,; within thee (tay... 4 
9. Becauſe Jebovab's Houſe is there, 
Thy Good ſhall be my conſtant Care. 
PSALM CXXIL 2d Meetre. 
; Y Heart rejoic'd to hear 0 
The People this declare, 
Welt to Jebovab's Houſe aſcend. 
2. Our Feet ſhall henceforth wait 
Within fair Salem's Gate, 5 
And ſacred Worſhip there attend, * 


3. Feruſalem is built 
A City, richly gilt, | 
k Compact, and great ſhall be in Fame. 
4. God's Cov'nant Ark is there, 
Thither his Tribes repair, © | 
: To thank, and Praiſe, 7ebovah's Name. | 


5. Juſtice has there it's Place, ', EY 
With Thrones of David's Race. 
6. O pray for Salem's happy Peace; 
They proſper that love thee. 
7. Within thy Walls Peace be. 
Thy Palaces, with Joy increaſe. * 


8. For Friends, and Brethren's Sake, 
Whoſe Good my own 1 make, 


Thy 


* * "—_ Þ 
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Ys AL 1 4 123; 12% 
Thy Peace ſhall be my conſtant Pray'r. 
9. Becauſe the Lord, our God, - | 
Hts Hoot" takes Nis Ape 
Thy Wer fer be my. Pre. 
5 l . 


10 Thee, for-Succous, in Ms, Fg 
I lift my longing Eyes; va! 

Oh ! thou Omnipotent, Supream 25 A 
Who dwelP{t 170 0 the Skies. ws | 
2. As Servants, eye th eir. Faattens! er Fr 

Their Miftreſfes, the en * 5 

So to the Lord, out. God, WW, " 
For his reviving Aids. 


3. Have Mercy upon us, O Lord, 40 
Oh ! Pity, to us ſhow:;, .-- 

For loaded with. moſt baſe Contempt, © 
We feel the Depth; of Wo. 

4. From thalg.that live at Eaſe, Our Sou 1 
Is greatly fill'd with corn 
And the vile Inſult of the Proud, 

We heavily have borne. 


y S ALM CXXIV. 
AD not the Lord, may 4/r'el ſay, 
Appeared on our Side; er 
2. Had not the Lord us help'd, when Men 
Roſe, like the ſwelling Tide: 
3. They ſoon had ſwallow'd us alive ; . 
So fierce their Wrath did rowl; 
4. The Waters had o'etwWhelmed us, 1 
The Streari Sone Ger, our Soul. N 


5. Proud Waters then had o er us ; beat, rat] 
And ſwept vs « quite away: 4 

6. Bleſs'd bf che L. ard 108000 ive us not 
To their ſharp Teeth, a Prey. 7. Our 


8 8 AI. * 14. „ ge 86. 7 
7. Our Souls eſcap di the / broken e 
As Birds, from „ Dor pore be 
8. Our Help is in Jehowak's Name, 4 
| Who, Heaw'n, and Earth, hath-mades!; | 
u (P18 $7 262 e, 
| TN like to. Sion's ſacred. Mount,. 
| ho in the Lord confide. f 
Shall ſtand unmov'd, in-: midſt of Storms, 
Aud ever ſafe abide. 
2. Lol how. the Mountains, eon. 
Feruſalenh, aſcend jj 1 
The Lord, his People, ſo ſurrounds, 181 = F 
And ever will defene. 
3. The Rod of Wiekedneſs ſhall not 
On juſt Men's Lot remain 
Leſt righteous Men put forth their Hands, | 
And them with Evil ſtainn. 3 r 
4. To all that are fincerely _ „1 75 
Thy Goodneſs, Lord, __—_ Aan 28 
O may it freely flow to all. EY Ko 
That are upright in Heart. 7 


5. They that to crooked Ways dechne, 2 
The Lord ſhall force them down, 
Where wicked Men are doom'd to g03 PERS 
But Peace ſhall Vel crow-wwmw̃w. 
PSA LN CXXVI. 8 
n Son 5 Captives God returt d, 
Such an illuſtrious Theme, 
Struck us „ with Wonder and Surpriſe r 
We were like them that dream. 
2. Then was our Mouth with e Al, 
Our Tongue for Joy did ſhout 5, 11? 4! 
The Heathen fuld, the Lord, ber eme al 
Great TO Rüth brought abdut 
3. Wich 
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7 SA LM . 128. 
3. With Joy, we own, ES for us, 
Are wrought, Lord, by lay Hand. 
4. Return the Remnant ; and twill be 
Like Streams to South parch'd Land. 
5. Who ſow in Tears, in ſhall mp. 


6. They chat go forth, and mourn, 
Bearing choice Seed, ſhall ſure wich Joy, 


Laden with Sheaves, return. 
"PSALM "CXXVI. 
Xcept the Lord do build the Houſe, 

The Builders labour all in vain : 
Unleſs the Lord the City keep, 
In vain the Guards their Watch avilatein, 
2. To riſe, betimes, and fit up late, 

And eat thy Bread with; Grief oppteſt, 
Is vaio ; without ſuch carking a 
The Lord gives his Beloyed Reſt. 


3. Lo; Children are God's Meſtulan', L | 
The fruitful Womb is his Reward, * 
4. As Arrows in a ſtrong Man's Hand, 
So Sons of Youth are Patents Guard. | 
5. Happy the Man, whoſe Quiver's flld - 
With Shafts, that on him ready wait z 
He ſhall not be-aſham'd-to ſpeak 
With th? Adverſary in the Gate. 
| P'S ALM CXXVIII. 
ice bleſs ct are all that feat the Lord 3 
And walk in his pure Ways. | 
2. Thy er hall ſopoly thy N 
roſpe r all thy TAR | 
3. Thy Wits, a lovely froiful vine, a 
By thy Houſe Sides, ſtiall gro“: 
Thy Children, round thy Table Kette LI ed 
ke Olive Plants ſhall ſhow. . 
Ave ok | 4. Behold 


' 


— 


P.S ALM 128, 129, 130. 25 
4. Behold; thus ſhall the Man be bleſt, 
1 hat doth Jebovab fear, * 


5. The.Lord; who dwells on Sion ll, A. 
Shall bleſs" thee ey'ry bete; 


Thou, all thy Days, with. Joys. ſhall 7 4 
Feruſ lem's happy State 


6. Behold thy Children's Children riſe, 
And Peace on Hael wait. 


15 ALV \CXXIX. 


F*? OM my Youth vp, may Mel ſay, 7 
| They oft have me aſſail' d; 


2. They oft, from Louth, my Ruin fought, 


But have not quite prevail d. 
3: The Plowers long; their Furrows plow'd 50 
And put my Back to Pain: 317 
4. The Lord is righteous he hath cut.” 

* The Wicked's Cords ia Twain. 


5. Let all that Sion hate, with Same, 
And in Confuſion, fly. 

6. May they, as Grain, on Houſes rope, { 
But juſt ſpring up and die. 

75. With which no Reaper fills his Hand, 
'Nor. Arms that binds; the = | 

8. No Paſſenger, God bleſs you, ſays. 
We, you our Bleſſing, leave. 


PS ALM CXXX. 
ORD from the Heart, and Depth of Woe, 
My Cry, to Thee, I ſend.” 
2. Hear, Lord, my Voice, and to my r r, 
O let thine Ear attend. 
3. Should'ſt thou, O Lord, df ourCrimes 
Who could the Tryal bear? 
4. But there Forgiveneſs is with Thee, | 
That thou may'ſt be our Fear, 5. My 


-P:S AL LM: 11. iar, 155 
5. My! dur 68th for Febovah wats...) 
And, I, hope in his Word. 
6.N Ny Warth-men long for dawning 15. a 
Soul for the Lord. 
7. 1 


E truſt in God, the, Source . 

Of Halt Barb Grace's ; RoW 

8. Who wilt complet. Redempuon ee, 

And all their Sins efface. 
PIS 4 L \M -\CXXXI. 

Tord my Hear s not haughty grown, 
Nor lofty- are my Eyes; ; 
In;Things too areas, and high, for me, 8 

Is not mine Exerciſe 1 
2; Surely, I have compos'd my Mind, 
And 0 ittas mid, 
As Children weaned from the bret; 

My Soul's a weaned Child. 


g. Let Mel learn, in God alone, 
The God whom they adore, 


To. place their ſteadfaſt Hope, and Truſt, 
Both now, and evermore. 


141P 28) ALM CXXXUL. + 
HY Promiſe, Lord, to David, add, 
Andall:the Chalt'ning of thy Rod. 
2. How to Jebovab he hath ſworn, 
And vow'dto Jacob's mighty God. 
1 will got g 95 into my Houſe, 
or on my my Limbs, repoſe 3 
* No Sleep Fll-to mine Eyes afford, 
Nor Slumber ſhall mine Eye- las cloſe ; 


g. Till, for the Lord, I have found out, 
And for his Ark, a reſting Place ; 
Which.ſhall the future Dwelling be, 


Of the great God of Jacob's Race. 6. Be- 


P'S A L M -192. 
6. Behold we Head it's ſpreading: F _ 
At Epbrata; but now have found | 
The choſen Spot, for it s Abode, 
Where Hills of mighty Woods dend. 


7. We'll go into kis ſacred Tents, 
Our Worthip, at his Foot-ſtool, pay. 
8. Ariſe, O yer into thy Reit N a. 
And wich tüne ! Ark of Strength there ſtay. 4 
Array thy. Prieſts with Righteouſneſs 5 
Lin all. 45 Saints aloud rejoice. 
10. And for thy Servant David's San ; 
Deſpiſe not thine Anointed's Vbice. 
Second 5 * R Toit, | D I 
11. The Lord, to David, ſware in Truth, 
The Oath he never will diſa wn; 
„ That, one, deſcended from thy Leiss, 
« Shall ſurely ſit upon thy Th 2 ** * 
12. And if thy Sons my Cov 
* And to my ſacred Laws . 4 
Their Children alſo, evermore, 
« Upon thy royal Throne ſhall fit.  - 


13. Becauſe the Lord hath Sion choſe; 
IT there deſir'd to have his Seat. 
This is my Reſt forever; here 

T dwell; for I've deſired it. | 

15. Pl ſurely bleſs her growing Stores; 5 
And ſatisfy her Poor with Food. 
16. Her Prieſts, with my Salvation, IM 
Her Saints, with Joy, ſhall ſhout; aloud. 


17. There David's Horn I'll make to bud; 
There mine Anointed's Lamp ordain. 
18. With Shame Þ 1! cloath his Foes ; on him 
* Crown ſhall IE remain. 


eg, 
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PSALM 


* P'S oy L * 133. 
. 5 A L. M CXXXIII. 
Ebola; how charming is the Sich A 
4 How g too doth ĩt prove | 
When Brethren in their Hearts unite, © 
And live in Peace, ad Lore. 
2. It's like the precious . Pour 'd 
On A' ron's ſacred Head; 
Which down bis Locks the Perſurne ſhower', 4 
And oer his Garments ſpread... 


3. So Hermon's, and Mount Son's: ie | 
Deſcend, and bleſs the Plains 
For there the Lord his Bleſſing ſnews, 
And endleſs Life ordains. | 
PSALM CXXXII. - 24 Meetre:' 
Ehold { how good it proves! 
How charming is the Sight 1 
When Brethren, dwell in Love 
In firmeſt Bonds, Aa on 
When all agree 1 
To act their Part, a by 
As with one Heart, | 
In Charity. 105 
2. It's like the peetzdus 875 
That caſts a fragrant Smell, 
Which pour'd on A'ron's Head, 5 
A don his Locks it fell; 
From thence it ſhed 
Irs trickling Globes, 
On's vrieftly Robes, . 
And Odours ſpread. 


3. So the refreſhing Dews, 
From #lermon's Top, that flow, 

Or row] down Sion's Mount, They 
Revive the Plains below : Je- 


2 


PSALM 133, 134, 135. 233 
Jebovab there 10 - Yu | 
His Bliſs  ordains, 
With Life that reigns - 
For ever fair. 
PS ALM Mu. 
O; all ye Servants of the Lord, 
Who nightly ſtand, and wait, 
Attending in his ſacred Houſe, 0 
Jebovab celebrate. 


2. Bleſs ye the Lord, lift up your Hands 
Within his holy Place 3 


The Lord, who Heav'n, * Ear. hatt made, 
Thee out of Sion bleſs. 
| PSALM c xXXXV. 
ET*s join, and Hallelujah ſing; 
Praiſe ye Jebovab's Name; 
O all ye Servants of the Lord, 
His glorious Praiſe proclaim 


2. Who, in the Houſe of God attend, 
Or in his Court Yards meet ; 


3. Praiſe ye the Lord, for it is good, 


To praiſe his Name is ſweet. 


4. Becauſe Jebovab Jacob choſe, 
His own by ſpecial Grace; 

For his peculiar Treaſure took, 
I/rel, and all his Race. 

5. The Lord is great; our God is high 
Above all Gods we own. 

6. Who, what he pleas'd inHeav*n, and Earth, 
In Seas, and Depths, hath done. 

7. He makes the Vapours to aſcend, 
From Earth, in Clouds combin'd 3 


He bringeth Light ning, with the Rain, 
From unknown Ste che Wind. 


L Second 


R PSALM 135. 
8 Second P A R T. 

8. Egyp!i's Firſt- born, of Man, Sad Beaſt, 
Hie ſmote, thro' all their Coaſt. 
9. His dreadful Signs and Wonders, ſent 

On Pbarnob, and his Hoſt; 

10. He many Nations, mighty Kings, 

Did, by his Pow'r, ſubue. 

I. He, Sibon, King of th' e 1 

And Og, of Baſban, ſlew: 2 


He Canaan's num'rous en ſmote. X 
And freed from Tyrants Hands. 
12. An Heritage, to Hy el's Tribes, 
He gave their fertile Lands. 
13. Thy Name, O Lord, by thy great Ads, 
Shall be forever known. ED ; 
And we'll tranſmit thy Name, and raiſe, . 
To future Ages down. 9 


14. The Lord, his People's Cauſe, will judge 
Who now oppreſſed mourn; —_ 
Will, for his Servants Sake, repent, 

And from his Anger turn. 

Third P ART. 

15. The many Idol Gods ador'd, 

By all the Heathen Bands. 
Are Gold, and Silver, ſhining Duſt ; 

The Labour of Men's Hands. | 
16. Their Mouths no Pow'r of Speech retain, 
Mw ſightleſs are their Eyes. . 
Their Ears are deaf; no vital Breath 

7 Their Mouth, or Breaſt, ſupplies. 


18. All thoſe that make ſuch Idols vain, 
And Homage to them pay; 
Who put their Truſt in them for Help, 
As ſenſleſs are as they. 19. O 


: 


PSALM ' 135, 1 1 TR 
19. O Houſe of el, bleſs he Lord; 

O Fron's, praiſe his Name. | 
20. The Lord, O Houſe of Levi, blef 3 3 5 

Ye Juſt, his Praiſe. proclaim. | ; 


21. O let Jehovah bleſſed be, 
From Sion, with Accord, 
Who dwelleth in Feruſalem, 
Sing Praiſes to the Lorlc. 
FP. S A 4 M CXXXVI 
Thanks, to God, moſt I 
His Mercy ftill prevails: ”— 
2. Praiſe him, the God of Gods, moſt great ; 
His Mercy never fails. 
3. Give Thanks unto che King of Kings | 
His Mercy lafts always. | 
4. Who only doth moſt wondrous Things 3 + 
His Mercy ne'er decays.” 


3 5. WhoſeWiſdom gave theHeay*ns cheirirth; 

His Mercy ſhall endure. | 

6. Above the Waters rais'd the Earth ; 
His Mercy's ever fure. 

7. To him, who did great Lights diſplay 3 A 
His Mercy till prevails. - | 

8. He form'd the Sun to rule the Day; 

His Mercy never fails. 


6 9. The Moon, and Stars, to rule © Night 3 
His Mercy laſts always. 
10. Did Egypt, in their Firſt-born, ſmite ; 
His Mercy ne'er decays. 
11. Who [el led from {laviſh Land; 
His Mercy ſhall endure. * | 
12. With ſtretch'd out Arm, and mighty land, ; 


His Mercy's ever ſure. 
. $257 Bit Second 
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236 PSALM 136, 137. 
Second PART. 

13. The Red Sea he aſunder clave: 

His Mercy ſtill prevails. T8) 
14. And 1/rel Paſſage thro? it 

* Mercy never fails. 
15. But Pbaraob's Hoſt,withSeas, oer ſ 

His Mercy laſts always. One 
16. His People, thro? the Deſert, led; 

His Mercy ne'er decays. 

17. To him who did great Monarchs ſmite ; 
His Mercy ſhall endure. : 
18. And ſlew Kings, famous for their Might; 

His Mercy's ever ſure. | e 
19. Sibon, who th' Am'rites Sceptre ſway'd 
, "His Mercy ſtill prevails _ a 
20. And Og, whom Baſhar's Towns obey'd; 

His Mercy never fails. 

21. For Heritage, he gave their Lands 
His Mercy laſts always. 
22. Into his Servants I/ el's Hands; 

His Mercy ne'er decays. 

23. Who thought on us, when we were low ; 

His Mercy ſhall endure. | 
24. And us redeemed from the Foe. 

His Mercy's ever ſure. 


25. Who to all Fleſh their Food conveys ; 
His Mercy ſtill prevails. : 
26. The God of Heav'n, O therefore, praiſe ; 
His Mercy never fails. 
P$S AL M CXXXVIL 


gave; 


* 


Here we ſat down, and wept, by Streams, 


Which glide by Babel's Walls; 
Whlle Sion's melancholly Themes, 
Our mournful Mind recalls. 2. Our 


Ur 


PSALM 137, 138. 237 

2. Our Harps, which us'd their Part ta bear, 
When Sion's Songs we ſung, 

On Willow-Trees, that flouriſh'd there, | 
As uſeleſs now we hung. | 


2. Stern Lords who did us Captive bring, 
Inſulted thus our Wrongs; 

« Come, take your Harps, and chearful ſing: 
“ Us, one of Son's Songs. 
4 How can we, Lord, thy Songs repeat, 
” Ts Aliens, in ſtrange Land? 

5. If thee, Jerus lem, I forget; 

Her Skill may my Righe and. 


6. My Tongue cleave to my Roof ; if I. 
Of thee, forgetful prove; 

Or ever entertain a Joy, 
Feruſalem above. 

7. Remember, Lord, how Edom' 8 Song, 
In Salem's woful 2 Boy 

Cry'd, © Raſe it, raſe the loweſt Stones, 
And with the Ground it lay. 


8. O Daughter of proud Babylon ! 

Whom we are doom'd to fee ; 
Happy's the Man, the Wrongs thou'ſt done 

To us, returns on thee. 
- 9. Bleſs'd Man ! who, at the high Command, 

Shall take thy little ones, 
As thou did*ſt ours, in cruel Hands, 

And daſh againſt the Stones. 

PS AL M CXXXVII. 
WH my whole Heart, my Sacrifice 
Of Praiſe, to Thee, I'll bring; 

And openly, before the Gods, 

Thy Praiſe, my God, I'll ſing. 

L 3 2. To- 


. 94 PSALM: 138, 139. 


2. Towards thy holy Houſe of bow, 
Thy Grace, and Truth, proclaim 3 
For over all, thou by thy Word. 

Haſt magnify*d thy Name. 


3. Fran in the Day I made my Cry, 
A ſpeedy Anſwer gave 

Did Strength encreaſe thro' all my Soul, 
And from my Tears me ſave. 1 
4. Lord, Thee, all Kings on Earth, ſnall praiſe; 
® When they ſhall hear thy Word. 

5. They, in Jebovab's Ways, ſhall ting * 
For great's thy Glory, Lord. 


6. For tho? the Lord's enthron'd on high, 
The Humble he reſpects; 


But he far off beholds the Proud, 
And with Diſdain rejects. 
7. Tho” circled with Diſtreſs, I walk, 
Thee quick*ning me I have; 


Thou'lt ſtretch thy Hand on my Foe's Wrath 
Thy Right-hand will me ſave. 


8. What Mercy has for me begun, 

The Lord will perfe&t make; | 
Thy Mercy fails not, Lord ; the york: 
Of thy Hands ne er — 

5 P SALM CXXXIX. 

O Lord, thou do'ft me ſearch, and know, 
Whether I fir, or riſe. - 

2. My Thoughts, far diſtant from my Breaſt, 

Thy piercing Sight deſcries. 

3. My Path, and Bed, thou do'ſt ſurround, 

And knoweſt all my Ways. 

4. There's not a Word couch'd in my Tongue, 

But, Lord, thine Eye ſurveys. 


5. Behind, 


} | 


' 


2, $8 &L-M-: 219%. 

5. Behind, before, thou haſt beſet, 
And on me laid thine Hand. | 2 

6. Such Knowledge is too wondrous high,” 5 
For me to underſtand. 

7. Where ſhall 1 from thy pur g⁰ 9 
Or from thy Preſence fly 

8. If Heav'n I climb, thou'rt there ; lo there 

f deep in Earth I ly. 


9. If on the Morning Wings, I flee 
To utmoſt Bounds of Seas: 0 
10. Thy Hand muſt firſt condu& me there; 
There would thy Right-hand ſeiſe. 
11. Or ſhould-I think to hide, behind 
The Curtains of the Night; 
Ev*n Night itſelf would round me ſhine, 
As Noon Days ſtrongeſt Light. 


12. No Darkneſs can obſcure thy Sight; 
Thus Day, and Night, agree; 
The darkeſt Night, and brighteſt Day, 
Are both alike to Thee. 
Second P A RT. 
12. My inmoſt Reins, which thou didſt fornts 
Are ſtill poſſeſs'd by Thee; 
Thou, in the Womb, with tender Care, 
Did*ſt wrap, and cover me. 
14. Thy Wonders, in my curious Frame, 
My Admiration raiſe; 
My Soul, thy marv'lous Works, knows well, 
And gives to Thee the Praiſe. - 


15. My Subſtance was not hid from Thee, 
Who me in Secret wrought ; 

And, in the Depth of Earth, the Parts 

Io cloſeſt Union brought. 


239 


1 4 16. Thine 


240 PSALM 139. 
16. Thine Eyes beheld my unform'd Mas, 
The daily Grow 3 it took 
And all my Members yet unſhap'd, 
Were entred in thy Book. 


17. How precious are thy Thoughts to me 
O God, how wondrous kind ! | 
From firſt, to laſt, how great's their Sum ! ( 
No Power of mine can find. 
18. Should I attempt to number them, 
They far ſu the Sand 
Whene'er I wake, I'm till with Thee, 
Supported by thine Hand. 
Third P ART. 
19. Surely the Men that wicked are, 
Thou wilt deſtroy, O God ; 
Therefore, from my Society, 

Depart, ye Men of Blood. | 
20. For their vile Tongues againſt Thee ENS 
And impiouſly proclaim ; 
Thine Enemies, perfidious take 
In vain thy ſacred Name. 


21. Are not thoſe Men, that hate Thee, Lord, 
Moſt hateful in mine Eyes ? 


Is not mine Heart ey*n — to ſee, 
Againſt Thee, how they riſe ? 

22. Such Men, I utterly — 
And number with my Foes. 


23. Search me, and 4 my Heart; and all, 
My ſecret Thoughts diſcloſe. 


24. Diſcover ev'ry harbour'd Crime, 
That lurketh in my Breaft; 


And lead me, all my future Days, 
The Way to 3 Reſt. 


PSALM 


"FS AL . 140; 
("PS AL ME or,” 
o8D, ſave me from the evil Min, 
And Tuch as violent are. | 
2. Who Miſchief in their Hearts contrive, 5 
And daily meet for War. , ; 
3. LikeSerpents,they make ſharp theirTongues, B 
To hiſs out Calumnies; 
Conceal'd, beneath their guilcful 10 * 
The Adder s Poiſon lies. 


4. Keep me, O Lord, from wicked Hands, 
From violent Men me free; 


Who would precipitate my Steps, 
And think to ruin me. 

5. The Proud have laid their Snares, & Cords, 
And ſecret ſpread their Net 

Acroſs my Path; and artfully 
Around me Toils have ſet. 


6. The Lord, I then addreſs'd, and ſaid, 
Thou art my God alone; 
« Lord, hear my Supplication s Voice, 
1 hear my piteous Moan. 
7. O Lord, my God, my Safety's Strength l 
Thy Shield oer me was ſpread, 
When I in Battle was expos'd, 


And covered my Head. 


8. Grant not, O Lord, the Heart's Deſire 
Of thoſe that wicked be; 


Nor further thou their ill Defigns ; 
Leſt they triumph o'er me. 


9. Upon their Head, who compaſs me 
With Falſehood, and Leen, -- 
Shall all the Malice of their Lips, 


Come down, with all it's Weight. 
Ls 10. Hot 
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10. Hot burning Coal on them hall en, 
They ſhall be burnt with Fire:: 
In Pits, from whence they ne'er ſhall — 1 

Deep plung' d ſhall the Bui hay A 


11. Let not an evil 
- On Earth, a reſting dy 16 : TIT” 
Evil ſhall hunt th' . Man, - 


And him to Ruin chaſe. 


12. The Lord, I know, for 152 Opioid, 
And Poor, will Judgment give. 
13. Surely, the Juſt ſhall praiſe thy Name, Y 
And in thy Preſence live. - 
P SAL M XII 
Oo Thee, O Lord, I cry. 111 
Make haſte, for me appear; 
And when I call on Thee for n doe 
My Voice, in Mercy, hear. 0E. 
2. Before Thee, let my Pray? r, 
As Morning Incenſe, | 3 
The lifting up my Hands accept, | 
As Ev'ning Sacrifice. 


3. Let, Lord, thy conſtant Guard, 
Ee my Mouth, attends + 
And keep the Door of my vain Lips, 
Left raſhly I offend. 
4. Bow not my Heart to III; ? 
Nor let me ever ſhare, | 
With wicked Men, in their bad Deeds, 
Nor on their Danties fare. 


5. Let juſt Men's kind Reproof 
| Smite me, it ſhall not Rag | 
My Head, but heal like Balm; my Pray'r, 
tn their Diſtreſs, I'll make. 
| x 6. When 


WY 


| th. 2 


"PSALM 141, 142. 4 
6. When caſt into the Rock,  : 
Their Chiefs lay at my Feet, 
Within my Pow'r ; they heard my Works, 
But, Oh, how ſoft! how ſweet! 
75 Our Bones about the Graves, 4 3 
ſcatter*d all around ; 8 
As Fer one ploweth up the e 
And teareth up the Ground. _ 
8. But, Lord, my God, to Thee, FRE 
Directed are mine Eyes; DK 
Let not my Soul be naked left ; 
My Truſt on Thee relies. 


O keep me from the Snares, 
Which they have laid for me; 4 | 
And from the Nets which they have ſpread, 

Who work lIniquity. 
10. But lec the Wicked fall, 
Together, in their Net; 
While I, o'er all, in Safety paſs, 
And out of Danger get. | | 
PSALM CXLIL 
Cry*d aloud, unto the Lord, 
And fervently I pray'd. 
2. To him I pour'd out my Complaint z 
My Griefs before him laid. | 
3. When Sorrows overwhelm'd my Soul, 
Then thou my Path didſt — 1 A 
They laid their private Snares for me, 
Wherever I ſhould go. 


4. On my Right-hand I look'd, and ſaw, 
That not one Friend was there; 

All Refuge fail'd, ev'n Flight was fled, 
None = my Soul did care. 


L 6 | 5. T6 


- - 244 PS A L M 142, 14 
5. To Thee, O Lord, I cry'd, 4Y 
« 'Thou art my Hope alone: 

« My Portion, while on Earth I hre, 
« And when from hence Pm gone. 


6. I, to the laſt Extreams, am brought, - 
O hear my earneſt Cry z 
Me from my Perſecutors fave, 
Who ſtronger are than I. | 
7. From this Gert Priſon bring my Soul, 
That I thy Name may praiſe 3 
The Juſt ſhall me ſurround, * thou 
Shalt me reward with Grace. | 
PSALM CXLIIL 
EAR, Lord, my Pray'r, to my Requeſt, 
Let thy kind Ear attend; 
And in thy Truth, and Righteouſneſs, 
A gracious Anſwer ſend. | 
2. Let not thy Servant, by ſtrict Rules, 
Of Juſtice, Lord, be try'd ; 
For in thy Sight, no Man alive, 
Could ſo be juſtify*d.. 


3. The Foe purſu'd my Soul, my Life 
- Down to the Ground did tread , 
In Darkneſs made to dwell, as thoſe 

That Ages have been dead. 

4. Therefore my Spirit ſinks in me; : 
| My Heart is deſolate. 

5. Paſt Times I call to Mind, and on 

Thy Works I meditate. 


6. With out ſtretch*dHands,thineAid I crave ; 
For Thee my Soul doth pant, . 

As thirſty Langb, in Summer's Heat, 
That cooling Showers want. 


Second 


PSALM 149, 144- 246 
* Second PART. 1 1 710 $ 
7. Hear me wth Speed, bid nt thy Fac, 

My ſinking Spirit ſa ve; 
Leſt I ſhould ſoon become like them, 
That lye down in the Grave. 
8. Let me thy Kindneſs early hear, 
For I in Thee confide ; in. i I: 
Shew me the Way where I ſhould go: 
I look to Thee, my Guide. | 


9. From all my threat'ning Enemies = 
O Lord deliver mes; | 
Fer Shelter, from their Rage, 
To hide myſelf with Thee. L 
10. Thou art my God, teach me thy Will 
Forever to obey ; | 
Let thy gond Spirit me conduct, 
In thy moſt righteous Way. 


11. Revive me, Lord, and ſpare my Life, 
That all thy Name may ſing ; 
For th' Honour of thy faithful Word, 
My Soul from Trouble bring. 
12. In Mercy to me, rout my Foes, 
Thy gracious Aids afford, 1 
Deſtroy all that afflict my Soul ; ; 
For Pm thy Servant Lord: 
. „% Pa ö. 
Orever bleſſed be the Lord, 
My Rock ; who doth inſtruct me right, | 
To guide the War; and Strength affords 
My Hands, when I engage | in Fight. 
2. My Goodneſs he, Safe-guard, and Tow! r. 
My great Deliv*rer, and my Shield, | 
In whom I truſt ; who, to y Pow' r, | , 
Makes Trives ſubmit, and Nations yield. , 


2. Lord! 


- 


1 fly, 


SS 


— — — — — — ———— — — — — — — . ˙— 
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R Li -4- or his frail Race 
Tas thy Concern thou him haſt made !.. 

. Man is but Vanity, his Days ULAR 42 
E ly ſwiftly, as a paſſing Shade. f 
5. Lord bow thine Heav'ns, "+4 come down, 
But touch the Mountains, Smoke ſhall riſe. 
6. Caſt LighCnings, rout, and them confound 
With pointed. Arrows from the Skies. 
8 From Heav'n, fend forth thy mighty Hand, 
eſcue, and ſave me, from the Pow'r 

Of Aliens; who like Waters ſtand, 
Wide gaping, ready to devour. 
8. Whoſe Mouths, with their vainBoaſts,abound, 
Ang. utter Speeches full of Lies. z | 
Their Right hands plighted Faith is found, 
Bur broken Leagues, and Perjuries. 


Second P ART. Tem 
9. New Songs to Thee, O God, Pt ſing; 
My Voice, and Pfaltery, agree, 
The Ten itring'd Inſtrument PII bring, 
And join in Hymns of Praiſe to Thee. 
10. God, with Salvation, Kings befriends, 
And Victry to their Arms affords ; 
His Servant David, he defends, 
From the keen Edge of hurtful Swords. 


11. Still ſave from Sons of foreign Land, : 
Whoſe Mouths ſpeak Vanity, and Lies; 
The plighted Faith of whoſe Right-hand, 
Is nought but Fraud, and Perjuries. 
12. Then ſhalt the Fruits of Peace abound ; 
Our Sons, hike thriving Plants ſhall grow; 
As pohſh'd Pillars Courts furround, 
Cur blouming Daughters beautcous ſhow. 

13. Our 


41 


PSALM 144 146. 
1s Our Magazines be fill d/ with Adept 
Sen eee, {AT bi 
um'roys Flocks encreafing more, wh. 
— ſpread the neiglib ring Plains. 
op Our Oxen fat, and ſtrong, ſhall BY 3, 
And no invading Foe be fear d, 4 
No Marchings out we ſadly know, . 
Nor Murm' rings in our Streets be bead. = 


15. O happy are that People, who 

Flouriſh in ſuch a State as this 

Thrice happy People, that can ew, 
Their God, the great Febovab is. 
e 

TL Thes excol roy God, and King, | 

And ever bleſs thy Name. 

2. Ell bleſs Thee ev'ry Day, and ſing, 


With endleſs Songs, thy Fame. 
3. The Lord is great, all Praiſe his due, 


His Greatneſs Thought exceeds. 
4. One Age the next, thy Works, ſhall hey; 
And ſing thy mighty Deeds. 
5. PI! ſpeak the Glories of thy State, - 
And Wonders thou haſt done. 
6. While Men thy Terrors ſhall relate; 
Thy Greatnefs I'll make known. 
7. Thy matchlefs Goodneſs, they ſhall praife 
With chearful Heart, and Tongue; 
Thy Righteouſneſs, in all thy Ways, 
Shall be their conſtant Song. | 
8. God's good, and kind, and rich in Grace ; 
But unto Anger ſlow. 


He's good to all; in ev*ry Place, 
His tender Merciæs flow. 


W. Thee 


R 
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| 10. Thee; all thy Works O Lord ha pc 
| And Thee thy Saints ſhall bless? 
| 11. Abroad'thy Kingdom'vGhfy Vlaze 1 5 
Thy mighty Pow'r confeſs. | 
12. To make all Nations know his Pow! r 
And Kingdom's glorious State. 
13. Thy Kin ngdom ever ſhall endure ;_ oy 

Thy Revs s of endleſs Date. 
£ Lee PART. N 
4. The Lord preſerveth all that fat; 
9 raiſeth up the loop. 
| 15. All lock: to Thee; Thou Food to al, 
In Seaſon, doſt beſtow: K 9 
J' 16. Thine open Hand to'all conveys, 
According to their Needs. 


j 17. Thou, Lord, art juſt mY ty WY 
And bountiful in Deeds. | 


18. The Lord is nigh, to help them all 

{| * _That his kind Aid implore ; 

He'll none reject that on him call, 

And him in Truth adore. © 

19. But he'll their juſt Deſires full, 

That his great Name revere; 

To their Requeſt attend he will, 
And ſave them from their Fear. 


20. All, who the Lord ſincerely love, 
| Protection ſhall enjoy; 
But who perverſly wicked prove, 
| He'll utterly deſtroy. 
' 21. Raptures divine my Tongue inſpire, 
| To ling 8 Fame; 
| Let all Fleſh join the ſacred Quire, . 
| And ever bleis his Name. 


— — 8 
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PS AL M CXLVL 
Raiſe God z my Soul praiſe thou the Lord. 
2. Pl praiſe my n 4 
Thro' all my Life; whill that I amy 
Praiſe to my God Pl! ſing... 
3- On Princes, who no Help can give, 
Nor on Man's Son, rely. 
4. His Breath departs, he turns to Earth, 
His Thoughts then with him die. 


5. O happy Man; who hath the God 
Of Jacob for his Aidz 

Whoſe Hope upon the Lord, his God, 
Alone, is firmly ſtay'd. 

6. Who made the Heaw” ns, the Earth, and Sea, 
With all that they contain; 

Who keeps the Truth forever ſure 
His Promiſes remain. 


7. Who righteous Judgment executes, 
For thoſe oppreſs'd that be; 

He gives the Hungry Food, the Lord 
Doch ſet the Prif ner free. 

8. The Lord illuminates the blind; 
From burden'd Souls removes 
Their heavy Loads, and lifts them up; 
The Lord the righteous loves. 


9. The Lord ſaves Strangers, he ſupports 
Widows, and Fatherleſs ; 
But up- ſide down he turns their Ways, 
2 wickedly tranſgreſs. 
0. Jehovah ſhall forever reign; 
"Thy God, O Sion, ſways. 
The Scepter, while all Ages laſt 
O give Jebovab praiſe. 


wan. : 
— 


PS AI M 147. 
3 PSALM CxLVIfi. 
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Raiſe ye the Lord; tis good to . 
The Praiſes of our God, and 

Praiſe is the moſt delightful Theme; 

And nothing more becomes our Frame. 

2. The Lord Jeraf lem doth repair ; ; 

And bring his ſcatter'd Exiles there. 

3. He kindly heals the broken Heart; 

Binds up their Wounds, allays their Smart. 

4. He numbers all the ſtarry Flames 

And calls them by their various Names. 

5. Great is our Lord, of boundleſs Might 

His Underſtanding's infinite.  - 

6. TheLord the Meek hath rais*d, and crown'd ; 

But caſt the Wicked to the Ground: 7 - : 

7. To God your thankful Praiſes fing; 

And join the Harps melodious String. 


8. Who clouds the Sky, prepares the Rains; ; 
Makes Graſs to grow on — and Plains, 
9. His Treaſures, Beaſts with Food, ſupply; 
And the young Ravens, when they cry. 
10. He, in the Strength, or nimble Flight, 
Of Horſe, or Man, takes no Delight. 

11. The Lord takes Pleaſure in the Juſt , 
And thoſe that in his Mercy truſt. 


Second P A R T. 

12. Jeruſalem, Jebovab, praiſe; 
Sion, thy God, with ſacred Lays. | 

13. He, thy GatesBars with Stren gth poſſeſs't ; ; 
In thee thy Children he hath belt 
14. He gives thy Borders Peace moſt ſweet ; 
And fills thee with the fineſt Wheat. 

15. On Earth he ſends forth his Decrees ; 
His Word, like Light* ning, ſwittly flees. 16. 
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16. Like Wool, he cloaths the Ground, wah 

His hoary Froſt, as Aſhes, throws: [ Snows; 
17. Fragments of Ice caſts from his Hand; 

And who before his Cold can ſtand? 

18. He ſendeth forth his high Commands, 

The Glebe is looſen'd from it's Bands; 

He bids the warmer Breezes blow 

The Ice diſſolves, the Waters flow. 


19. His Word, and Will, by Act of Grace 
He hath reveal'd-to Jacob's Race 
To Jr'el, whom he choſe his own,” 
His Laws, and. Judgments, are made known. 
20. There's none of all the Nations round, 
With him, ſuch Favour, &er have found; 

To them, he never did afford, 

His Judgments. Therefore praiſe che Lord 


PSALM” LV 
OUD Hallelujab's ſing: 
From Heav'ns Fehovab — 3 
His Fame th* Empyrial ring, 
In the ſublimeſt — = 
2. Angels begin 
The lofty 
His rw Cas. Throng, 
To praiſe ſtrike in. 


3. Praiſe him, ye Sun, and Moon, 
Which rule the Day, and Night 2 
His Praiſe be all your Tune, 

Ye glitt ring Stars of Light. 


4. Heav'n's Heay'ns vaſt r fame, 
WS that riſe | 


Above the Skies, 
His Praiſe proclaim. 


— 


5. Let 


3 


PSALM: 148, 


5. Letthem i in this Accord, 
| To praiſe Jebovabꝰs Name + $ 
For he but ſpake the 419, 
And they from Nothin 
6. He fix*d them 3 
From Changes free,  * 
By his Decree; 
Which firm ſhall laſt. 


7. Praiſe God from Earth below; 
Ye Dragons, and each Deep; 
8. Fire, Hail, and Miſt, and Snow, - 
And Storms, his Word which keep. 
9. Hills, Mountains high, 
Trees bearing Fruit; 
Cedars that ſhoot 
So near the Sky. 


10. Beaſts wild, and tame, and Things. 
That creep, or. wing the Air 
11. All Subjects, and all Kings, 
Princes, and Judges here: 
12. His Praiſe be ſung, 
By hoary Heads, | 
Young Men, and Maids, 
And th' Infant's Tongue. 
13. Let all addreſs his Throne, 5 
In Praiſe, with one Conſent; : 
Fehwuab's Name alone, 
Is wondrous excellent : 
His Glories far 
Above Earth riſe, 
Tranſcend the Skies, 
And ev'ry Star. 
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14. His 


PSALM 148, 149. 
14. His People's Horn he rais d, 
And high advancd their Fame 
By all his Saints is prais d 
His ever glorious Name : 
By Jrel's Race, 
A People near, 
And to him dear. 
Jebevab praiſe. 
PSALM CXIIX. 
| any ye the Lord; ſing unto God, 
A new melodious Sohe 
Shew forth the Honour of his N ame, 
Aſſembled Saints among. 
2. Let J'el's Heart, with holy Joy, 
In him that made him, ſpring; 
And Sion's Sons their Triumph make, 
In their illuſtrious King. 


3. Let them the ſounding Pipe * 
To praiſe his holy Name; 

The Harp, and Timbrel, join, and ſing, 
And loud his Praiſe proclaim. 

4. The Lord takes Pleaſure in his Saints, 
Whom Sinners treat with Scorn; 

With his Salvation, humble Souls, 
He'll gloriouſly adorn. 


5. Becauſe ſuch Glory he beſtows, 
Let all his Saints rejoice; 

And thus ſecur'd, upon their Beds, 
In Singing, raiſe their Voice. 

6. Their Mouth be fill'd with the high Praiſe 
Of their almighty Lord ; 

W hile their Right-hand does graſp, and wield, 
The *vengefull Two-edg'd Sword, 
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7. On 


F” a6 PSALM 149. 
7. 0 Heathen juſt Revenge to take, 
And puniſh thoſe deſign nd th 


8. To hin th King een 
In Iron Fetters bind. 


Judgment on them to execu 
of Which ſacred Rolls record; ws, 
This Honour all his Saints ſhall have. 
Sing Praiſes to the Lord. : | 
PSALM CXLIX. 24 Meetye. 
| Muleſſi'rs Tate ang Brady's Yolo 
n O Praiſe ye the Lord, 
Prepare your glad Your, 
His Praiſe in the great | 
Aſſembly to ing. 4 
2. In our great Creator, 
Let I e rejoice; 
And Children of Sion © © 


Be glad in their King. 2 


3. Let them his great Name 
Extol in the Dance ; 
With Timbrel, and Harp, 
- His Praiſes expreſs : 3 
4 Who always takes Pleaſure 
His Saints to advance: 1 Fa 
And with his Salvation 5 Ar rv 
The humble to bleſs. ** : 


5. With Glory adorn? 4, 

His People ſhall fing 

To God, who their Beds 

=... 2b Safety does ſhield. 

6. Their Mouths fild with Praiſes 

Of him their great King; 5 
Whilſt a two-edged Sword 

Their Right-hand does wield. 


7. Juſt 


-P SAL M. 149; 150. 255 
7. Juſt Vengeance to take 39 og 
For Injuries paſt 3 "Lack 

And puniſh thoſe Lands 
For Ruin deſign'd. 
8. With Chains, as their Captives, 

To tie their Kings faſt:;: 

With Fetters of Iron 4 

Their Nobles to bind. 5 43 


9. Thus ſhall they make good. 
When them os deftroy, 155 
The dreadful Decree | * gs 
Which God does proclaim ;  , | | 
Such Honour, and Triumph, 
His Saints ſhall enjoy. 
O therefore forever Nan 
Exalt his great Name: eee. 
n ah Re 
Raiſe God: praiſe him in's Houſe "IA 
Praiſe him yeHeav*ns, hisPow*r which ſhow. 
2. Praiſe him for all his mighty Deeds; 
Praiſe him whoſe Majeſty exceeds. 
3. Praiſe him with Trumpet's piercing Noiſe; 
1 him with Pſalt'ries, Harps: ſolt Voice. 
. Praife him with Timbrel ſhrill, . j 
- Praiſe him with Organ, and ſweet L. 


5. Praiſe him with Cymbals ringing Veins ;" 3 
Praiſe him in Cymbals lofty'ſt Strains. 

6. Praiſe him let ev'ry breathing Thing; ; 
Praiſes eternal to him ling. 
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6 EXODUS x5 


The Song of MO SES 


5 5 E X 0 7 8 XV. 

IL. fing the Triumphs of the Lord, 

Who's glorious in Renown ;, » 

The Horſe, — him that rode thereon, 
— on the Sea hath thrown, 

2. The Lord's myStrength, m Song,Defen 
My God ; for him Pf re hs 1 

A Manſion; he my Father's God, 
Tl celebrate his Praiſe. | 


3- The Lord is the great God of War; 
Jebovab is his Name. 

4. Proud Pharoab's glit'ring Cars, and Hoſt, 
That to the Ravage came, 

In the Red Sea he caſt; there were 

_ His choſen Captains drown'd. 

5. The Depths oer whelm''d them; like aStone, 

They ſank in the Profound. 


6. The mighty Pow'r of thy Right- hand, 
O Lord, moſt glorious ſhows ; | 
Thy Right-hand, Lord, in Pieces daſh'd 
The proud inſulting Foes. T% - 
7. Excelling Greatreſs thoſe o'er throw | 
Againſt Thee who preſum'd; 
Thou ſendeſt forth thy Aaming Wrath, 
Which them, as Chaff, conſum' 


8. Thy Noſtrib's Blaſt the Waters * 
T r in an Heap ; 


They ſtood upright, in the Mid- ſea 
Congealed was the Deep. 


9. The 


, EXODUS 15. 25% 

9. The En'my cry'd, Purſue, overtake, 

1 will the Spoil divide; . 

Pl draw my Sword, and them deſtroy, 
Till Luſt is ſatisfy d. hes 


10. But thou, with thy ſtrong Wind, didſt blow, 
The deep Sea o'er them ſpread ; 
In mighty Waters down they ſank, 
As if they had been Lead. 145 
11. Who, Lord, 's like Thee, among the Gods ? 
Thy Holineſs exceeds | 
In Glory ; fearful is thy Praiſe, 
And wonderful thy Deeds. 


12. Thou ſtretched'ſt out thy ſtrongRight-hand, 
The Earth them ſwallow'd quite. ; 
| 13. In Mercy thou led'ſt forth thy Flock, 
of Which thou redeem*dſt with Might: 
And thou did'ſt guide them, in thy Strength, 
Uto thine holy Hill. 


\ | 14. Nations ſhall hear, and fear, and Dread 


Seize Paleſtina will. 
15. Then Edom's Dukes ſhall be amaz'd, 
__ Moat's mighty Men be ſtruck 
With Terror: Canaan's Hearts ſhall melt, 
- As the diſſolved Brook. | 
16. Thro' Fear, and Dread, of thy great Pow'r, 
Still, as a Stone, they'll ly: 
Until thy People, Lord, which thou 
Haſt purchas'd, ſhall paſs by. 
17. Thou ſhalt conduct, and plant them, where 
> Thy Mountain rears it's Head; 
The Place, for thy fix'd Reſidence, 
Which thou, O Lord, haſt made: 


M The 


*he 


| 
| 
| 
1 
| 
| 
| 


| EXOD.' rg. DEU. 2. 
The choſen holy Place thine Hand, | 
O Lord, hath ſettled faſt. 


18.. Thy Reign, O thou eternal King! 
Forevermore ſhall laſt. 


19. For Pharaob's Chariots, Hotſe, and Men, 
Thro' Seas audacious went; 
And the returnmg Waves in Rage, 
The Lord upon them fent : | 
But J/*ePs Race, a num' rous Hoſt, 
Under divine Command. | 
Walk'd thro'-the Midſt of dang” rous Sew, 
Securely on dry Land. 
588 714 M's AN s WER. 
21.1 ye the Triumphs of the Lord, 
Who's glorious in Renown ; © 
The Nu and hi that rode chercon, 
He in the Sea hath thrown.” © © 


"MOSES Prophetick Fond. 
1... DEU-T. e. | 
EAT Heav'n's wide Arch. While I ſhall ſpeak, 
Give, an attentive Ear : 
And hear, O Earth! th' important Truths 
My Mouth ſhall now declare. 
2. As Rain from Heav'n, my Doctrine drops, 
My Speech, as Dew, diſtills; 
As gentle Rains on tender Herbs, 
And Show'rs on graſſy Hills. 


. While 1, Fehovab's glorious Name,. 
Shall publiſh all abroad, 
With awful Reverence, afcribe 
Ye Greatneſs to our God. * 
4. A Rock, whoſe Work Perfection claims, 


His Ways all Judgment are; 4 


— 


DE Ur. z 
A God of Truth, bs 0 
And juſt beyond compare. 


3. But they themſelves, corrupted have, 
Their Spot's, they're not, his Sons; 
They're a perverſe, and crooked Race, 

A Race of wicked Ones. 

6. Oh! fooliſh People, and unwiſe! 
Do'ye thus thi Lo Lord requite'? 
Thy Father ; is he not, who bought, 
Thee made, and girt with Might? 


7. Remember ancient Times, review 
The Ages paſt and gone; 

Thy Father aſk, and Elders, they 

Will tell what God hath done. 

8. When God the Nation's Lots aſſign'd, 
To Adam's Sons their Place; 

He ſet their Bounds with ſpecial Eye 
To Vel's num'rous Race. 


9. Jebovab, for his Portion, doth 
His People high advance; 
Jacob he choſe the ſpecial Lot 
Of his Inheritance. 
10. In Sinai's Deſert howling Waſte; 
There found him the Moſt-High z 
He led, and taught, and kept him ſafe, 
As tht Apple of his Eye. 
11. As th' Eagle flutters o'er her Young, 
And chears the feeble Things; 


| Her Pinions ſpreads, and takes them vp. 
And bears them on her Win 


gs. 
| * So did the Lord alone ſuſtain, 
And lead them in his Care; 


M 2 And 


= 
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Alnddl to aſſiſt him there wss none, 
No foreign God was there. 


13. On Earth's high Places made bin ie 

Rich Fields ſupply his Want; 

To ſuck ſweet Honey from the Rock, 

And Oyl from th' Adamant : 5 

14. Butter of Kine, and Milk of Sheep, 

Fat Lambs of Baſban's Brood, 

With Goats, and fineſt Wheat, to eat; 

And drink the Grapes pure Blood. 


15. But Jeb run waxed fat and kick d ; 
High pamper'd, and adorn'd, 

His Maker he forſook ; the Rock 
Of his Salvation ſcorn' d. 

16. His Jealouſy provok*d they 
S 


with _ 
trange Gods, their fond Delights; 
And kindled up his burning Wrath, , 
With their deteſted Rites. 


17. To Idols, Devils, not to God, 
They Altars madly rear'd ; 

To unknown, new and upſtart Gods, 
Their Fathers never fear'd. 

18. The Rock of Ages thee begat, 2. 
Sure thou 3 2 not; 42 
The God that form'd, and nouriſh'd thee, 

Thou vilely haſt forgot. 


19. When this Jebovab ſaw, their Deeds 20 
His juſt Abhorrence mov'd; 
c 


Becauſe a Provocation 
His Sons, and Daughters, 8 1 
20. Therefore he ſaid, Pll mark their End, 12 

Nom them Tu hide my Face; 


For 


For they 
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are froward Children grown, 
A very faithleſs Race. 


21. Since they, with that which is act God, 
Have mov'd my Jealouſy ; - 


My Anger greatly have provok'd 


With lying Vanity ; 

Their Rage I'll with a People move, 
Who're only ſo in Name; 

And with a fooliſh Nation I 
Their Anger will enflame. 


22. A Fire is kindled in my Wrath, 


Fot 


Make their Remembrance among Men 


Which down to Hell mall burn; 
The Earth's Encreaſe, and Mountains Baſe, 
Shall into Aſhes turn. 
23. I'll Loads of Miſchief on them heap ; 
My pointed Arrows ſpend. 
24. Hunger to burn, and Heat devour, 
With bitter Deaths Pl! ſend : 


I'll order Teeth of ſavage Beaſts 
Their vital Blood to > ſpill Z 

The crawling Serpent of the Duſt 
Shall them with Poiſon kill. 

25. The Sword without, Terror within, 
Shall ſeize young Men, and Maids, 
And ſlay them, with the ſucking Child, 

And Men of hoary Heads. 


26. I ſad, that I would ſcatter them, 
In ev'ry diſtant Coaſt ; 


To be entirely loſt. 


| 27. But that I fear d the Pride of Foes, 


Leſt infolently they 


M 3 Behave ; 


hn. 4 — 


. DE UT. 32. 


Behave; and our high Hand, not God. 
Hath done all this ſhould ſay. 


28. For they're a Nation void of gente 
Nor Wiſdom's Rules attend. 
29. Oh! were they wiſe, this taps; 
And thought on their laſt Ed. 
30. How ſhould One chace aThouſand Tw 
Ten Thouſand pur to Flight f 
Except their Rock had ſold them Slaves, 
The Lord reſtrain'd their Might ?/- 


31. For their weak Rock can ne'er with our - 

Almighty Rock compare; | 
Our Enemies themſelves muſt - own, 

If they the Judges were. 

32. Tha Vine's of Sodem's vicious stock, 
And from Gemorrab's Fields z © 

Which brings forth noughe but Grapes of Gall 
And bittcr Cluſters yields. 


33: There Wine's the Dragon's Poiſon, fell 
Venom of Aſps congeab'd. 
34. Is not this kept in Store with me; 
And with my Treaſures ſeal' d. 
5. Vengeance, and Recompence, are mine, 
They'l fall the Time decreed z; | : 
Their woful-Day is near at Hand, 3 
Their Miſ'ry comes with Speed. 


36. Yet God his People's Cauſe will plead, 
For's Servant Sake repent ; 


When none ſhut up, and left, he fees, 
And all their Strength is ſpent. 


37. Then will he fay, © Where are your Gods, 
Tou OY to for Defence? 


« © Where? 3 


42. * PIl make my Sword devour their Fleſh, 


" DEUT. . JUDG. 5. 263 
«© Where's now yourRock of Strength, in whom 
Le plac'd your. Confidence? | 


38. Which on fat Sacrifices fed m— 
“ And crown'd with Wine the Board : of 
No let them riſe, Protection give, 
* And needed Help afford. 
39. Know ye, that I, ev'n I am he, 
* No God with me I have; 
* kill, revive, I wound, and heal, 
be None from my Hands can fave. 7, 


40. For I to Heay'n, my Throne above, 
Lift up my Hand on high 


And ſolemnly I ſware, as ſure ' 


As ever live do I. 
41. If Tfhall whet my due og Sword, 
«* Ant hold on Judgment „„ 2k RSS 


He'll render Veng'ance to my Foes, 


My Haters Pl repay: 


& Mine Arrows drunk with Blood 
&« Of flain, and Captives; on their Chiefs 
* Revenges I'll make good. 
43. Ye Nations join his People's Joy: 
For he will on their Foe - 


Revenge their Blood; but to his Land 


And People, Mercy ſhow. 


The Song of DEBORAH. 
FUDGES V. 


. ye the Lord, who hath aveng'd * 
1 His //*&, on their haughty Foes ,, 
When the brave People freely did 

Their Lives, for Liberty, expoſe. . 

| M4 3. Hear 


64 JUDGES 5. 
Hear, O ye Kings, Princes give Ear, 
Whilſt I to great Jebovab ſing z 
In ſacred Numbers ſhout the Praiſe 
% Of IPs God, th* almighty King. 


4. When God from MountSeir march'd in State, 


And turn'd from Edom's lofty Tow'rs, 

THY Earth ſhook,theHeav*ns in Thunders dropt, 

The Clouds pour'd down their rapid Show'rs. 
The Mountains flam'd, and melting flow d, 

Nor could Jebovab's Preſence bear- 
So Sinai unknown Terrors felt, 

When Jſr'el's God was preſent there. 


6. In Shangar's Anath's valiant Son, 
And famous JaePs former Days, 

The Roads, by Trav'lers were untrod 3 
Who fearful, walk*d thro* ſecret Ways. 
7: The Villages were broken up, 
Their Lands uncultivate were lay d; 
Untill I Deborab was rais*d 

And Mother in God's Je! made. 


8. New Gods their ſickly Fancies choſe, 
Fierce Wars their Gates invaded then 
Was Shield, or Spear, in J/*els Tents 
Seen among Forty Thouſand Men ? 

9. My Heart is ſet on Ir el's Chiefs, 
Who offer'd of their own Accord, 
Bravely to join, and head the Troops 
In Battle: Bleſſed be the Lord. 

10. Sing ye that on white Aﬀes ride, 
And naw ſecure in Judgment fit. 

Ye Trav'lers join the ſacred Song, 
Who fafely go where ye think fit. 


11. Ye 


S  » end wind Gd Re x wy 
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11. Ye chat from th* Archer's Noiſe are freeds 
Lo at ev*ry-wat'ring Place, 
Jebevab's righteous Doings, now 
May there — in Songs of Praiſe: 
The truely Actions he 
To Wels Villages hath ſhown , 
That now the,People of the Lord, 
Safe to their. Borders, may go down. 
12. Wake Del rab, wake, excite thy Pow'rs, 
His Fame, in facred Hymns, to ſpread ; 
Riſe, Barak, thou Abinoam's Son, . 
1 captiv'd Foes, in Triumph, lead. 
3. Thus Cannan's Nobles he reduc'd; 
And ny per his Remnant's Feet; 
to my Dominion, forc d 
Their mighty Cha to {i 
14. From Ephraim's Mount there came aRoot, 
Which with fierce Amalek engag d. 
Benjamin follow'd cloſe, and join'd 
His Forces, where the Battle rag'd. 


From Machir*'s Stock, renown*'d of old, 
There come great Captains, famous Men ;/ 
And Zebulun ſent ſuch as knew 
To weild the Sword, and uſe the Pen. 

- 15. The noble Lords of 1/:char 

© To Deborab their Forces led; 
On Foot they march'd down to the Vale, 
With gallant Barak at their Head. 


But Reuben ſeperate remain'd, 

Diſtant in Mind, much more than Parts; 
The Conduct of which potent Tribe 
Made great Impreſſions on our Hearts. 


* 16. Dit 
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16. Did'ſt fear the lofing of th Sheep 
That thou among the 15255 folds Lu = 


Thee, has the Bees Flocks, 
To baſe Neutrality be e n 
Truly thy Conduct, Reuben, who: | 
So wholly Eperate remam d; 8 * 
And would not join fo good a Cauſe, 2 
Our Hearts has griev'd, thy apa: Rina. 


17. So beyond Jordan, Gilead 
And why d Dan in Ships abide 
While Aþur clung to his Sea Shore. 
Ta hide 1 in Creeks, or curb the Tide. 
18. But Zebnlun, and Naphtali, 


Were ready, for the publick Good, 
In the high Places of the Field, 


To riſk their Lives, and ſpend their Blood: | 
19. Confederate Kings of Canaan came, 
With Jabin join'd, and for him fought, 
In Tannach, by Megiddo's Stream; 
But loſt the Booty which they fought. 


20. They fought from Heav'n, th* marfhal'd 
Each active in their ſtated Courſe, Stars, 
Exert their Influence, and fought; | 
Againſt proud Sis'ra bent their Force. 

21. The River Niſbon fwept them off; 

That ancient River, here well known 

A Brook, now to a River fwol' :. 85 
Thou, O my Soul, haſt Strength trod down! 
22. The fierce Rencounters of their Horſe, 
In haſty Flight, each other wound; 


Their Speck is ſtop'd, they tumbling a 
55 mighty Riders to the Ground. 


2 * 
* 


2 "'F; 


23. Curſe 


% 


25. He ſtarted, 
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23. Curly Ar 4; ere dan. ne 


All bitterly to her, lang; e 


For they, xefus}dl dfHelp the Lord, 
To aid his Ams againſt the — 


4. Bleſs'd Jael, Kenite Heber's Wife, 
Shall be above all Women- kind; 


Her Fare, beyond her Sox, ſhall ſpredd,.. 
In ev'ry Tent, to ev'ry Wind. 

255 HecWatet/aſk'd:;  fo:<quendl! his! 
She gave him Milk, been his Wiſh: 
She brought forth Butter to regale, 
And ſerv'd him ia a lordly Diſ n. 


26. She took the ent Nail in aue | 
Her Right-hand ſetz d the Hammer faſt; 
Thro' Si ra's Tempfes drove the W 
And then cut off his Head at laſt. | 
ſtagger' d, f 1D a Maze, 142 
He fell, down at her Feet lay. Anand 
Cloſe at her. Feet he bow'd, bekell, 

There where he bow'd, he fell down 424 2 


28. His Mother throꝰ the Window look ' d. 
And cry'd, impatient for her Son, 

Why does his Chariot ſtay ſo long? 

Why do the Wheels fo ſlowly run? 

29. Her prudent Ladies anſwer'd her; ; 
Yea, eager, ſhe herſelf reply*d, 


30. Have they not ſped? and now 2 Prey, i 


Io each a Maid or two, divide? 


Is n't Sis' ra chooſing, from the Spoils, 


Rich Robes, which beauteous Colours deck, 
Of Needle Work, on either Side, 


Fit to adorn the Conqu? rour's Neck ? 
M 6 31. Se 


M JUDG. „ PROV. . 


31. So, Lord, may all thine Enemies 
In Ruin fink, and periſh quite: 
But thoſe that love Thee, ike che Sao 
Be when he marcherh in his Might. | 


PROVERBS vm. anf 


FARE, "Tis the Notes of Wiſdom cries, 
In ev'ry publick Place; 

To you, O Sons of Men, I call, 
Come, taſte my heav'nly Grace. 
Silver, and Gold, and 2 4: oþ 

fire, 


And all thou can'ſt 
Bear no Proportion to the Gifts 
My Votaries acquire. Late | 
Ere Earth, and Seas, and Heav'ns wide Arch 
Their did receive, 7 ti. 
1. with the Lord, his chief Delight, | 
From everlaſting We. 
The t Earth, with Joy, | | 
A nm Sight: | 
I 3 the 5 of Men, 
And in them took Delight. 


Come then, ye Chrildren, hear my Voice; Y - 
Be wiſe, and keep my Ways: „ 

He's bleſs' d that hears, and at my Gates, | 
There daily watching, ſtays. 

Who finds me, wins immortal Life, 

And with the Lord finds Grace; 

But he that fins, wrongs his own Soul; 
Who hate me, De uh embrace. 


1811.1 


RY 
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BFE 


1 * Mountain of Febovad's Rs N 

| Shall, in the latter Days, pA 
Above the Tops of Mou nts, and Hills, 

It's Head, in Glory, raiſe : 

To it, as Rivers to the Sea, 
Shall all the Nations flow. © 

3: Thither'they flock, and cry, come 70 
Let's to the Lord's Mount go. 


There, in the Houſe of Jacob's God, 
Hell teach us his pure Ways ;' 

And in his ſacred Paths wel walk, 
All our remaining Days 

For out of Zion ſhall go Noth | 
A Law, that's full of Grace ; 

And from Feruſ lem, thro' the Earth, 
The Word of God take Place. 


5. Come then, O Houſe of 1/*el, come, 
Nor ſpecial Favour ſlight ; | 
Submit to what the Lord reveals, 
| Walk in his ſaving Light. 


TSATAN IX. 


Nee that long in Darkneſs walk'd, 
Have now beheld a glorious Light; 
On them, who dwelt in Sha des of Death, 
The Light hath ſhined heav'oly bright. 
6. For lo | the Virgin's Child is born, 
To us the Son of God is giv'n; 

Upon his Shoulders ſhall be lay'd 

The Government of Earth, and Heav'n; 


His 
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His Name is called Wonderful, 
The Counſellout, Pies of God, 


Eternal Father, E ot. F h is 
Peace dearly HI bis Blood. * 
7. His 27 er rs no Bounds, 
Bur far and wide, o'er all extend "HEM 
And happy Peace, Goo rious Fruits | WT 
Of his juſt Reign, Fo ] no 'End, ©, 42 
O' er David's Kingdom, on his Throne, . 
To rule, and ftabhſh-! it ſe cure: 
With Judgment clear, r right, 
His Reign forever ſhall endure. 
SATA. ALY. . 
x 21. | gyro ancient Times; 1 have dc 'd, f 
A righteous Lord, tby Saviour God,” 
Beſides me there is none. 
22. Then look. to me, ye burden'd nk 
From ev'ry diſtant . 
And cordially receive, with Joys. CINE -F: 
Salvation at my Hane. : 


23. I by my ſelf have ſworn, my Words, 4 
Both true, and righteous are; 
That ev'ry Knee to me- ſhall bow, 
8 ev'ry Tongue ſhall ſware. 
Sure, Men ſhall ſay, w Rel zan the Lord, 
Jaye Strength. : and couſheſs.; ; 
And to him,come..z. but Ba his 38. 4 * 
Shall endleſs Shame 'opprels., * 


od 40 * 


4 

25. In Thee, Jebevab, Iſr e's Seed, | Wo O 
Shall all be, juſtify d Wt 
In Thee, ſhall — while on a arte "I 


In Heav!n be glorify d. 
IF 15 
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L ORD, who bath our Repart beger' d' 
Who thy Meffiab hath receiv d? 
2. Sprung, nes Shrub, from barren Ground; | 
In him no Form, or Beanty's found. | 
3. Deſpis'd,, diſown*d, to Sorrows born; 
From him we turn'd our Face in Scorn. 8 
4. Truly, our Pains, and Griefs, he bore; 
When God, we thought, had ſmit him fore. | 
5. But for our Sins he Wounds endur' gs 2) 
Our Treſpaſſes his Griefs procurd; * 
His Chaſtiſement our Peace has bought, : 
His grievous Stripes our Healmg wroupht, 
6. Like Sheep, we all have gone aftray, * 
We turn'd, each one, to his own Wei aff? 
And God, upon his guiltteſs Head, DIE 
Hath all our Crimes, in Mercy, hid. | 


Silent he bore the heavy Load, 

or once complained of his God; | 
No Lamb, when to the Sla come, 94 
Nor Sheep, at ſhearing, are fo dumb. _ - 
8. Snatch*d from Diſtreſs, from 8 
Who ſhall declare his Riſe, or Sced; 
Yet was his Life cut off betimes, 
He ſuffer'd for my People's Crimes. 


9. With Sinners, to the Grave, conſign d, 
And with the Rich, in Death, he's join d ; 
Becauſe no Violence he had done? 3 
Nor in his Mouth Deceit was known. © 
10. Him God it pleas'd to bruiſe and gneve z 
When's Soul a Sin-Off "ring he'll give 
He'll ſee. his Seed, prolong; his Days, 
Apg Noche in God's Works of Grace. 


11. Wud 


J 


= 


472 ISAIAH 
4x 44 With joyful TAN 5 TY 
| The TR abs + 
And by his Knowled oy 
| Mar, he when Tie wn «- 
18. 1 ore wi and 
Him high, in laſting Honour, ſet; 
| Becauſe he ſhed his precious . 
| And interceeds for Sinner*s Good. 


* 


. IVSAIAH LV. 

IF Ho 1 ev'ry one that thirſteth, come, 

| Where living Waters floß; 

{ Come, buy, eat, drk, my Wine, and Milk, 

: Tho? ye no Worth can ſhow. 

. Why do ye ſpend your Coſt, and Pains, 
empty earthly Toys? 

Hear me, and eat the Good delight 

Your Souls with heav'nly Joys. 


3. Encline your Ear, and come to Me, 
Hear, and your Souls ſhall live; 
PII, the ſure Mercies of my Son, 
By endleſs Cov'nant, give 
4 Him, Witneſs to my Flock, P've giv'n, 
And ſet him on a Throne. 
5. The Gentile Nations thou ſhalt call, 
And they to Thee ſhall run : 


Becauſe thy God, the holy One, 

Hath glorified Thee. s 
6. Seek ye the Lord, in finding Time; 

And while he's near, call ye. | 
7. Let Wicked Men forſake their Ways, 

And turn unto the Lord; — 
Our God, in his great Mercy, will, 
With Pardon, them reward. 


LUKE 
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LUKE I. The Song of Maur. 
46. Y Soul, to magni 


ify the Lord, 
Unites her Pow'rs, and Voice. 
47. In God, my Saviour, whom I truſt, 
My Spirit ſhall rejoice. 
48. For to his humble Hand-Maid, he 
Hath graciouſly expreſs'd 
Himſelf : and lo, all Ages ſhall 
From hence forth call me bleſs d. 


49. The Great, for me, great Things hath done, 
And holy is his Name. 


50. To them that fear him, Mercy flows, 
From Race to Race, the ſame. - 

51: Almighty Strength He clearly ſhew'd, 
By what his Arm hath wrought ; 

The Proud he ſcatter*d, and their vain 
Deſigns to nothing brought. 

52. He drew the Mighty from their Seats ; 
And raiſed up the Low . 


53- With good the Hungry filld z the Rich 
In Want were forc'd to go : 
54. His Servant 1/*el help'd, as he, 
In Mercy, had r 
55. And to our Fathers Promiſe made, 
To Abram, and his Seed. 


LUKE I. The Song of ZACHARIAS. 
68. DLLeſs'd be the Nr ev'n I el's God, 
3 Praiſe be our conſtant Theme ; 
Who came to viſit his poor Flock, 

And them with Price redeem. | 
69. He our Salvation's Horn hath rais'd, 

"His Servant David's Heir : 

70. As, by his holy Prophets Mouth, 
He did from firſt declare. 71.That 
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71. That we ſhould, from our Enemies, * . 
Compleat Salvation gain; 


And frem the Hand of all us hate L 2 
Deliverance obtain. * 


72. The Mercy promis d to . 
And's holy Cov*nant mind; | 


3. The Oath, by which, Himſelf, he did, | 
To Father 57 em, bind. 3 « - 


74. That us, from Foes Hands freed, he would, 


- 
" "8. 
* 
| 


10. But the kind A 


Fearleſs, to ſerve him, give; 
75. In Holineſs, and Righteouſneſs, - 
Before him, whilſt we live. 


76. Thou Child, the Prophet of the Lord, | | 


Shalt go before his Face, 


B The Herald of the Higheſt ſtybd, A 


Sent to prepare his Ways. 


77. By Pardon of his People's Sins, 8 


To make Salvation known. 


= 78. The riſing Sun; thro* boundleſs Grace, 


From high hath on us ſhone : 


79. I' enlighten thoſe in Darkneks fit, 


And in Deaths Shade nie: ho 


TR Way to Peace, and 'Fiappineſfs, * © © 


Our wan@ring Feet to guide. 


LUKE II. The AnGEL's Meſſage, and Song. 
8. Hilſt Shepherds, in the open Field, 
VV Watch'd &ertheirFlocks,byNightz 
9. | Gods Angel ſhone in Glory round, 
And all their Minds affright: 


ngel to them Lud, 

Let Nought diſturb your Mind; 

Good News I bring you, Which ſl be 

er J to al Mankind. 92 
11. For 


11. For unto you, in Davi#s Town, 5 4 
(As ſacred Rolls record, 4 671 

This very Day a Saviour's born, "Ih, 2 
The promis'd Cnnisr, the Lon p. 

12. And this ſhall be your certain Sign; 
Yow'll find (the Serph ſaid, )--. . 

The Babe enwrap'd in wadling Cloths, 

And in a Manger laid, 
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13. Then firait, there with the Angel ji . 75 


A num'rous ſhining Thror 
Of heav'nly Spirits, praiſin »g = A 
And thus unite their yon,” 
14. Glory to God, who dwells on high, 
Zy Angels round his Throne: 

Bleſs d Peace hath viſited the Earth, 


© 3s + % 


Good Will to Nan is ho]. 


LUKE. H. The Song of BER 


In Peace, thy Servant, to his Reſt: 
30. Becauſe my longing Eyes, with Sight 
oy thy Salvation, have been bleſt. 
Which thou haſt wondroufly prejard, 5 
Opens before all People s Face; OY 
A Light to Gentiles, ſhining clear, 
And Glory to thine 1 els Race. 


REVELATION k 
be Song of Jous the Divine. 


5. No, unto him, whoſe Love was own 

To us, in dying Strains; wt 
* by his own moſt precious Blood, 4 
_ ., Hath waft'd way ourStains 3. 


£4 


29. Nov Lord, i thou haſt Gold, + M 


— * — on me 
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6. And made us Kings, and Prieſts, to God, 
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His Father, we adore, 
Be Glory, and Dominion, now, 
And henceforth evermore. | 
R EP. IV. o 
The Song of the Four Livino CREATURES. 
8. O Holy, holy, holy Lord, 
Almighty God's thy Name; 
Who was, and is, and art to come, 
Eternally the ſame. | 
R EJ. IV. 
The Song of the El. p ERS. 
11.” FT Hou, Lord, the Glory, Honour, Pow'r, 
, Art worthy to receive; n 
For thou mad*ſt all, thy ſov*reign Will 
To all does Being give. 
REV. V. The Song of the Cnuxcn. 


9. T HOU worthy art to take the Book, 
And open ev'ry Seal; 

For thou waſt ſlain, and, by thy Blood, 
Redeem'd us from all Ill, 

To God; from ev'ry Nation, Tongue, 
And Tribe of humane Birth; 

10. And made us Kings, and Prieſts, to God, 
And we ſhall reign on Earth. 


| REF. VV. 
The Song of the AnGtLs, and Cnurcn. 
12. THE Lamb is worthy that was ſlain z 
Riches, and Pow'r, to him belong, 
Wiſdom, and Strength, and Honour high, 
Glory, and Praiſe, from ev'ry * 5 


"REV. 5. GLORIA PATRI. „„ 
REP. V. The Song of all the Creatures. 
123.] ET Heayen, and Earth, unite, to pay : 
All Bleſſing, Honour, Glory, Pow'r, - 
To him that ſitteth on the Throne, 
And to the Lamb, forevermore. 


GLORIA PATRI. 
Long Meetre. 


O Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
Be Glory, as in Ages paſt 
From the Beginning was, is now, 

And ſhall thro? all Duration laſt. 
Common Meeire. 


O Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, - 
The ever bleſſed One, 2 
Be Glory, as it was, is now. 

And ever ſhall be done. 


GS Short Mearre. 


O God the Father, Son 
And Spirit, we adore, 
Be Glory, as it was, is now, | 
And ſhall be evermore. — 


As Pſalm 50". 2d. Meetre. 


'O Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
| The God, whom all the heav'nly Hoft, 
And humble Saints on Earth, adore, 
Be Glory, as in Ages paſt, 
Is now, and ſhall forever laſt, 
When Time itſelf ſhall be no more. 


* 
* 
> 2 Jay 


8s A Phan Ig. 

<p God the Fathi#; "EX; 
I Aud Spirit, God of Love, 
3 | Be Ch here below, 
And in the Heavw'ns above, 


As heretofore 
It was, is now, 
And ſhall be fo, 
8 


0 Faber moſt high, WES 


And Son of tis Love, | 
With Spirit Divine, | 


The God we adore, 
All Glory be given, 
As't ever did prove, 
Is now, and ſhall be ſo, 
When Time is no more. 
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Forer 
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1. 
2. 
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2. 
In various Pack read Deſart, and Deſarts: 


in Poining have flip'd the Preſs, which an intelligent 
Reader will eaſily correct. 


r. „ glitt ring 
f. Jaring, r. glaring 76 
9 r. Their] 92 


r. „ Mouths. 
OY, me, r. be. 


: p. 
* I bat, r. Which 118 
. 1/} Meet. r. Ere 


3 
3 
4 
3˙ 
1. 
6 
3. 
3. 
1 
I 
2 
3 
1. 24 Mr. r. correct 119 
Jo 44 
4. 
4 


E RR A T A. 


The Author's Diſtance from the Preſs has ad- 5 
mitted the Jobowing Errata, 


. 17 Meet. r. aſs, 68 
2 and, r. T 


| 


1105 


136 


24 Meet. f. they 137 
are, r. h art 

2d Meet. f. torn, 

r. borne. 138 

X Meet. r. make. 139 


143 
147 


f. 2 r. 8 


r. — 

f. Heap, r. Sleep. 

. 1/Mr. r.Concent 

. 24 Mr. r.Concent 

r. ' Earth 

r. Servant and 
dele Comma. 


ra 
3 


f. Thy, r. My. 


r. Servant. 


a f. — r. 
IW ho Woe art. 

3. 4. f. Tear *. Fears. 

20. 2. f. procietm Je 


3. f. to, r. me. 
13. 1. r. e. 
4. f. are, r. be. 
Many Errors 
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